Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



LONDON: 
IIEVRY CREMER, PRINTER, CORNHILI. 



THE PREDICTION. 



CHAPTER I. 



Away from the borne of bis forefatbers flyinf. 
Gall wasting bis beart, guik wrinkliof bis brow ; 
Disease, and tbe riot of passions undying, 
Have left bim tbe wreck that you look upon now. 

Tttfe OUTCAgT. 

In the autumn of the year 17 — a solitary 
passeDger alighted from the public stage at the door 
of a little Inn in the town of Killamey, and passing 
abruptly into the house, ordered a chaise to convey 

him to . " If your honor intends to visit the 

Gap/' said a waiter, as he ushered the stranger into 
a private apartment, ^' it will be late before you 
return." 

^' No matter," was the laconic reply. 

^ You will take something after your journey 
Sir?' enquired the landlord. 

^^ Yes, yes," said the stranger, hastily, and as 
hastily the host retreated to give the necessary 
<Nrders; for his guest's moody countenance and 
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visible impatience, as he threw himself on a seat, 
silenced all further interrogatories. 

The landlord had scarcely made his exit when a 
boy, apparently about sixteen, entered, bearing on 
his shodlder a small portmanteau. He ttoj^d 
abruptly in the door way, his conciliatory grin 
vanishing at the im pr e posK c ssi ng aspect of the 
stranger, and he scarcely dared to supplicate for 
the gratuity to wUeh liis services as Kerry Laz- 
zaroni entitled him. 

The stranger^ roused from relBection by the 
appearttfi£^t>f the lad^ took the portmanteau, Aung 
it into a coi^fier, ^nd th^n, resun^iiig his seat and 
his meditations, left the astonished Tade to ru- 
minate on his chance of a donation » The boy 
plnckcd from his bUrly head his brimtefls eau- 
bogd^, S($to'|)ed his foot^ ptiU^d his forelodk, and 
0tood^-I%:6 a bewildered tf^veller^ who seeks 'intd 
ihe bai^tisti w^te some friendly track—^soannin^ 
the str^ilger^s st^fn fi^tures^ in search of sytA- 
pathy^ — "No aisy walk to c6me round him^'^ 
thougbt Tade^ " tholagh the blind side of the ogr% 
is purty plain too ; was it a crow, I wonder, Ihail 
cogged his peeper ?** Aft# traiting several ftii- 
nutes without receiving note or observation, Tftde 
found himself reduced to the alternative of quietly 
res^ning his reward, or attempting the hazardous 
e^tperiment of disturbing this cogitative gentkn 
inan. Thrice did he venture to hem— ^The stratig^ 
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preserved his awful sileDce — Tade sighed, ^^ cop- 
per or silver ?" thought he ; " copper if I vex him." 
He sought an excuse to speak, cast a rapid glance 
round the room; quick as thought he stooped, 
untied his trusty thong, seized the slipshod brogue 
it had begirt, and with well directed aim sent it 
flying to the opposite wainscot. 

The stranger started, astonishment, anger and 
confusion crimsoning his sickly countenance — 
*^ Divil take the mouse !" cried Tade, crossing 
the room with most sublime composure, ^* she's 
'flcaped sure ! — no she a'nt, she a'nt," he voci- 
ferated, triumphantly, as he picked up his bn^ue, 
beneath which lay the quivering victim. Twirling 
it by the tail, he capered in extacy, ejaculating, 
<< Your Honor's quit of her any how, she's dead^ 
dead as a December fly !" 

<^ Leave the room," said the stranger, angrily, 
•* begone !" 

The boy grew lachrymose ; he laughed lest the 
tears should fall, yet still he lingered. The 
stranger's anger waxed to wrath ; he stamped fu- 
riously. Tade slunk towards the door — " 'Tis 
well if even copper comes, at last !" he sighed, 
then turning round, with most deprecatory look, 
scratched his head, and whimpered, ^^ Your Honor 
wouldn't remimber me in no way?" 

"Remember you! — how? — for whom?— for 
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to the very twist of his mug ; rolling his dead 
light to scare us — and the face o' the Turk, full o' 
dints as a sponge ! What a beauty you are indeed^ 
to be holding your crest so high !" 

" Only pitted a taste/" observed Jerry, who 
was evidently much mollified by the guinea, 
which he chucked into the air and caught again 
with grinning delight^ ^< time's rubber will 
smoothen 'em soon." He lazily spanked his 
whip, still looking after the stranger — ** A fine 
presence of a man Tade, straight as a tower, 
treads like a noble !" 

** A noble !" cried Tade, ** Fse warrant ye his 
nobles come to ninepence." 

^' Faith but I hope his guineas wo'n't," said the 
other, again drawing forth his prize. 

^' God help your foolish noddle !" ejaculated 
Tade, in a pitying accent, << he tossed the likes of 
it to me, though it an't so big. I'd care as much 
for a cherry stone ; they'll both turn into copper." 

<' Copper !" roared the other. 

^' Sure as you're alive," said Tade ; ^' why man, 
he gave the landlord two, for three poached ^gs 
^,nd a pound of bacon, with as much salmon as 
would swim upon a sixpence ; now do you think 
any one would give raal goold away after that 
fashion ?" 

" Let's try," said the driver, " Dan Shine's 
shebeen stands quite convanient, only a quarter 
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of a mile out o' your way ; let's ax for a nog^ o' 
nate, and see if he'll give us the change?" 

" What'U Gran say ?' muttered Tade, " 'tis 
sunset soon." 

** Yerrah don't bother us wid your grandmo- 
ther," said the gentle Jeremiah, <^ Tm dry as a 
drumstick ; one noggin 'twixt two is nothin% the 
bastes will carry you clane to the turn, you'll 
skim the cliff like a crow, and then the way is aa 
clear as confusion." 

With more reluctance than he chose to lay open 
to his comrade's sneer, Tade resumed his seat 
upon the bar, absolving his conscience with the 
reflection that if indeed 'twas goblin's goold he 
held, l>an Shine might as well bear the scald as 
his grandmother. 

The stranger, who during the conversation we 
have just detailed, had been sauntering onward in 
the main road, and easting at intervals enquiring 
looks behind, as if observing the movements of 
the loitering pair, no sooner perceived the chaise 
returning towards the town, bearing with it the 
object of his disquietude, the shrewd though siol^ 
pie-minded Tade, tlian he rapidly retraced his 
steps, and then turning into a path, whieh di- 
verged from the direct road, and wound round a 
wooded eminence, he eagerly began its ascent, but 
before he had proceeded many yards, he stopped, 
threw down his valise, and leaning against a tree> 
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Away from the home of bis forefathers flying. 
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Disease, and the riot of passions undying, 
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T&lB OUTCAgT. 
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abruptly into the house, ordered a chaise to convey 

him to . " If your honor intends to visit the 

Grap," said a waiter, as he ushered the stranger into 
a private apartment, ^' it will be late before you 
return." 

" No matter," was the laconic reply. 

^* You will take something after your journey 
Sir ?* enquired the landlord. 
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orders; for his guest's moody countenance and 
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Ileen !" said a-deep melodious voice. 

The woman started, turned, surveyed the 
stranger with wild and palpitating earnestness, 
then cast a prying, anxious glance around, but 
finding nothing to re«t on with gladness, her eyes 
drooped with disappointment. Utterly unmindful 
of the intruder, she resumed her former attitude, 
and, with the unconscious sob of sorrow, again 
bent a fixed look upon the fire; but the form which 
her fancy had pictured in the dying embers had 
disappeared, and unable to pursue her visionary 
contMnplajbioB, she fretfully addressed the stranger 
with the single monosyllable " Well." 

Rest, and a cup of water were demanded in 
ruder accents. 

She pointed to a comer where stood ao earthen 
pitcher, covered by a broken wooden bowl: 1^ 
stranger, filling the latter, satisfied his thiiHit; 
the«f drawing forth the skeleton of what had Guce 
been a chair, he quietly seated himself near the 
easement, and appeared to emulate the taciturnity 
of his companion. ^ 

*^ 'Twas the death cry !" at lei^tbshe muttered, 
as if replying to some unuttered mi^estioi) of her 
imagination: ^^ let me strive to recollect the tone." 
She rested her elbows on her knees, leaned her 
teehead upon lier linked fingers, and seemed lost 
in thought. 
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^^ Ileen!" was repeated, in the same moumfally 
melodious voice. 

The instantaneous transition from deep abstrac* 
tion to feverish anxiety again took place in the 
woman's countenance; she sprang from her seat, 
and with head projected, hands clasped, closed 
eyes and suspended respiration, every sense al)* 
sorbed in one, appeared as if awaiting the call lo 
final condemnation ; gradually the strained nerves 
relaxed, the hands dropped heavily, the pent 
breath exhaled in a lengthened sigli, and she 
would have fallen, had not the stranger started 
from his seat and supported her. 

" Ueen, my poor Ueen !*' 

The voice now at h^r ear thrilled to her heart, 
all torpor vanished, each sense became doubly 
acute, the dilating eye flashed even with the fire 
of youth, she sank on her knees, and again sent a 
l^reing glance around. At length her gaze 
rested on the stranger. — ^^ Mock me no longer !" 
she cried, beseechingly, with the accent and wild 
fervor of her country, but in language entirely 
free from the vulgar yet expressive idiom which 
so peculiarly distinguishes the peasantry of Ire- 
land, ^< mook me no longer ; if a demon has 
indeed assumed his voice to cajl me hence, I am 
prepared." 

Her words awakened all the stormy passions of 
her impetuous visitor; he paced the little apaft* 
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the mouth its well set pearly teeth, hat the onee 
smooth and healthful cheek was seamed and hol- 
low, the hair, whose black and glossy wave had 
once dung around a fair and open forehead, waa 
wiry, thin and tinged with gray. Yet the dignity 
of his form remained unaltered ; tall, graceful and 
commanding, even the ignorant rustic had dift^ 
cerned that St Elmour was a gentleman. 

Ileen continued to weep, and her companion^ 
oppressed by the feelings her last words had a- 
wakened, scarcely tried to sooth her. At length 
as if from sudden recollection, she exclaimed, 
** And my poor Peggy, Cliarles — and tlie child— r- 
and—" 

<< They are well,'* said St. Elmour impatiently; 
^^ the Sweeneys perished with the wreck — Ileen* 
we have both to hear the tale of sixteen years, 
but not with equal call for fortitude. — TeU 
me — " he stopped abruptly, and again hurriedly 
paced the room. 

Could it be supposed that the Peggy so tardily 
enquired for by Ileen was her only child, and that 
while even the voice of her foster-son was capable 
0( awakening the most acute sensibility, her 
daughter should have been mentioned with such 
comparative indifference ? Yet so it was, nor will 
those who are acquainted with the devoted, en* 
during attachment of the Irish nurse to her foster** 
child, deem this an exaggerated picture. 
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Ueen seemed fearfully to anticipate the enqui- 
ries of her mutable interlocutor. St. Elmour 
suddenly stopped before her, and exclaimed — *<But 
whence this ruin, this wretchedness?" 

'^ Can you ask ?" demanded she, impetuously, 
and dashing the tears from her furrowed cheeks, 
^^ can you ask ? he who hunts to the death, the 
dreadful death, the heir of his house, who broke 
his raster's heart, who — " she paused — ^' do you 
think that he who crushed the flower would spare 
the weed ?' 

<' Broke his sister's heart !" faltered St. Elmour, 
*< my mother !— Fate thy last shaft is sped ! I now 
am iron. — But you, Ueen," he continued, smo- 
thering his emotion, <*how did you incur his 
vengeance ?" 

^' How !" she exclaimed, a smile of triumph 
flashing through her tears, ^^ did not I save you 
from his fury, balk his malice ? did I not give him 
taunt for taunt, when in defiance of his orders I 
burst through those who would have kept me 
from my mistress ? There he stood," continued 
Ueen, the varied intonation of her voice marking 
the influence of each ungovernable passion which 
impelled her rapid utterance, ^^ there he stood, like 
the father of mischief, waiting for the soul of a 
hopeless sinner. The djdng saint fixed on his face 
her glassy eyes, ' Henry,' she whispered, * brother, 
one word, one hope of pardon for my misguided 
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child ! Let him endure years of penance, visit 
him with heaviest punishment, but a glimpse of 
final mercy, brother, a look of pity to soften the 
agony of my death struggle !' She closed her 
long blue fingers on the cross I had placed within 
her hand, and trjring to raise it towards him, her 
look might have softened a devil ; but this prince 
of devils snatched from his sister, his only, his 
dying sister, the christian's pledge of pardon, and, 
kissing it, he vowed that vow, which fell on her 
ear like the doom to redeemless woe. Her heart 
burstr^your mother's heart burst," repeated Ileen, 
falling on her knees. There was something of 
ferocity in her fixed look upward,' as she slowly 
and emphatically pronounced — ^*May the dead- 
liest dregs of the cup of bitterness be his 
portion !*' 

St. Elmour had listened spell bound by the 
frightful story, gazing at the impetuous narrator, 
unable to wipe the dew of horror from his cold, 
damp brow. Twice he essayed to interrupt her, 
but his words were indistinct, and sunk to im- 
perfect muttering. Ileen rose — " Heaven knows," 
continued this changeful being, in a mournful tone, 
<^ I would have given my life to save the boy, for 
he loved me, and had any other hand< — " her eyes 
filled with tears — " he was good— he was good," 
she repeated ; *^ his father may well mourn him, 
and^ I would have joined in the lament, but for the 
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rage, the fierce, murderous rage — fool ! — ^madman ! 
— did he think by revenge to raise the dead? 
Charles," she continued, approac^hing St. Elmour, 
^^avoid him ; you may kneel, implore, weep, grovel ; 
years have not changed him, he will spring on you^ 
seize you with the gripe of heUish triumph, nov 
quit his hold till you writhe in the agonies of a 
dii^raceful death !" 

" Implore!" cried St Elmour, "I? I — whine 
and pray and fawn and palter?— ^Think you my 
soul is branded too? — ^Dare you even glance at 
such debasement? — ^Better at once denounce the 
destroyer of him you so pathetically bewail." 

** Your #ords^" said Ileen, " are sharper 
than the penances of sixteen years — " she paiisiM, 
Sti Elroour was silent, — ** I nursed your cousin/' 
she continued, " but I did not feed him with my 
life^ as I fed you; he came between you and your 
hope; I hated him> land once-^" she shuddered^ 
then rapidly proceeded^ ** the boy grew, his win- 
ning ways, his gentle iqpirit, his open heart, his 
thousand kindnesses conquered even me; I was 
forced to love him^ and I did^ I woi^d have died 
for him,— but for you," she shodc her bead re^ 
proachfully-^'^ for you I would live, have lived 
through years of pain and woe; to save you I 
would stand upon that awful^ — " 

*^ Cease, cease," interrupted St. Elmour fran- 
ticly, ** forgive me Ileen; I was maddened by 
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your picture of that man's malignity; but you at 
least it shall no longer reach; I have ample wealth, 
and in a brighter land Ueen — ** 

She grasped his hand, << Wealth, Charles — ^be- 
stow it, but not on me. There's one will always 
share with poor Ileen his hard-earned morsel ; I 
will not toueh a scantling of your dross, — ^wealth, 
comfort, happiness for me ! no Sir, never ! — What ! 
lose the labour of sixteen years — live through the 
eternity due to unattoned^for crime? — Misery^ 
misery till death, alone absolves ma" 

^* Crimes!'' repeated St. Elmour, *<your senses 
are disordered Ileen, you have been too powerfully 
excited; another time," added he soothingly, ^^ we 
will speak of this, and of my adventures since we 
parted; I meant to ask for shelter here, but I 
fear—" 

<*Fear what?" enquired Ileen, rising with 
alacrity, ^< that I could not provide a pillow for 
that head, I am not quite destitute." 

*^ To-night, my kind nurse, I merely require 
rest, for I am, indeed, weary — ^but not there — not 
there," he pointed to one of two doors on the left, 
which opened into inner apartments. 

^* Think you I could enter there, and keep my 
senses?' said the foster-mother, emphatically — 
** Charles, Charles, vaunt as we may, guilt will 
wring the proudest" 

Her words were chedced by the angry flush of 



THE PEEDICTIOV* 23 

)ier oompanion, ^<I must look to the fire,'' she 
added, abruptly turning to the back door of the 
eoCtage, *^ the turf is near at hand, I will return 
ioon/' 

St Elmour stopped her ; <^ Ileen," he said, 
^* your communication has nearly anticipated ^jl 
I Would hare enquired into, but-^does my sister 
five?" Ileen answered in the aflSirmative, and 
seemed eager to depart. ^^ There is yet another 
fttestiOD, and yon must answer it — I will know 
where she is buried." 

^^Who?" demanded Ileen scoflSingly, << your 
mother ?'* 

*^ No 1" answered St. Elmour, wildly, ^^ one 
whose memory is deare^ to me than mother^ 
sister, country-^" 

*< Or life, or fitme, or heaven !" slowly and 
bitterly added Ileen ; ^< all-judging Providence, 
can this be possible ? The cause of woe, such woe, 
more dear to you than the saint who died for you, 
the sister whose youth you withered I — she dear I 
she ! no doubt, no doubt you prize her precious 
legacy, banishment, deformity, disgrace, death, a 
shMneful death — ^merciful heaven I When in the 
fearful hour of darkness I am haunted by horrid 
dreaihsi when I would kneel and pray, pray to be 
relietod from the weight of that leaden hand which 
presses on my heart, a grinning phantom seems to 
mock my struggles, the monstrous weight sinks 
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heavier, I gasp, I imtbe — ^it is the deadly touch 
of Beatrice, Oh I hers was the cunning tongue 
that blasted the mother's hopes, and broke the 
widow's heart — name of evil omen ! why did I 
speak it?' Ileen sank exhausted. 

^St. Elmour, who had not dared to interrupt this 
angry torrent, too well acquainted with the un* 
tamed extremes of her vehement nature, which 
his own #0 ck>sely resembled, devoted in love, 
deadly in hate, now approached her, and with 
feigned composure said, ^* But that I think mis- 
fortune has maddened you, Ileeo^ and that I know 
you sheltered that angel when cast off by those 
who should have guarded her, I would not thus 
ha¥to heard her basely slandered. Still I am firm 
to my purpose; you shall point out her grave, you 
shidl relate to me every circum^rtance of her death, 
if possible repeat her every word, describe her 
every action, every look; whatever she may have 
been to others, she was true to me." 

^ Indeed !" muttered Ileen, with a tone of 
peculiar meanings 

St. Elmour heeded her not, but continued, 
<^ Other loilses are as nothing in comparison; 
could I this moment choose between her restora- 
tion and all you so ardently covet for me,v. titles, 
honors, distinction, I would forfeit them for 
her." 

<^ That you have already done," said Ileen, 
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bitterly; ^^ Charles, you shall be satisfied, but not 
to-night; we may be interrupted. To-morrow 
you shall hear this pleasant story; if the tale sting 
you, blame your own wilfulness." 

St. Elmour's searching eye expressed suspicion, 
and his flickering smile contemptuous incredulity. 
^^ Be it so," he said, in an under tone, ** you may 
procrastinate, the better to deceive; I shall see 
through the coloring which hatred will fling upon, 
your narrative. — The heat is oppressive," he added,- 
aloud, ^^ I would breathe the cooling air." 

^^ For mercy's sake, do not venture near the 
castle," exclaimed Ileen, anger lost in apprehen- 
sion. 

** You forget my metamorphose; that, howevef j 
is not extraordinary; twice to-day I had forgotten 
it myself." 

*^Tho dusk deepens," she remonstrated, de- 
taining him, ^^ your features cannot be discerned, 
and had you but this moment entered, I must have 
known that figure." 

*^ I will be cautious," said St. Elmour, ^^ indeed 
I will." Ileen, but half satisfied by this assurance, 
opened a door opposite to that by which her foster- 
son had entered, and disappeared. 
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CHAPTER III. 



With hearts of mirth, 

Our rights of birl b. 

And spunk lit up by whiskey ; 

A fig for the pride 

And pronokum beside, 

Would SBuh us when we'^re frisky^ 



'Mussing on the communications of Ileen, St* 
Elmour wandered heedless of her warning, and 
unconsciously entered the rough pathway which 
had led him to the cottage. He had pursued it for 
some time, unmindful of its thorny impediments^ 
when the sound of approaching footsteps arrested 
his. He paused and listened. Though not in the 
same track with himself, some person was evidently 
drawing near, as hastily as the intervening ob- 
stacles would permit, and in a few moments a 
voice on the left exclaimed, ^^ Sure I'm not in the 
right road, am I ? — Well now, is n't this a poor 
case? To think I should be after blinding myself 
between Jerry, Dan and the noggin ! — Sour luck 
to you," continued the speaker, apostrophising 
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something or somebody, ^^ sweet bad luck to you! 
I must be luggin o' you through the Inrustles, must 
I, an' laving myself behint." 

St» Elmour advanced a few paces; an opening 
in the trees gave to his view a boy, who was 
dragging through the brushwood, the luckless 
mark of vituperation. The lad was within a few 
paces of St Elmour and directly advancing, though 
in a different line, to the spot where this latter 
stood, yet as his head was turned towards the 
object he so vehemently rebuked, St Elmour 
escaped observation. 

^^ Purtect our benighted wits !" ejaculated the 
youth suddenly and in a voice of alarm, <^ what's 
that — what's that?" His fears were evidently ex- 
cited by something which was, or which he fancied 
was pursuing him, for his legs and looks took 
opposite directions, the former bearing him fov- 
ward wiUi surprising celerity, the latter cast in 
glaring apprehension behind, nor did his speed or 
his gaze relax until he stumbled over the root of a 
tree a little behind St Elmour, and fell directly 
across the path, completely intercepting the retreat 
the latter would have made to the cottage, on re- 
cognising the unlucky Tade* A large dog, of the 
greyhound species, now sprang through the trees, 
and snuffing the prostrate youth, gave most lively 
and noisy indications, by pawing, licking and 
barking, of joyous recognition. The boy, still re- 

c 2 
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• 

cumbent, appeared to receire, with reeiprocal de- 
light, the caresses so warmly bestowed, and 
^houted in extacy as the dog, now crouching, now 
whining, now curvetting, performed all the antics 
by which these faithful quadrupeds evince affee^ 
tion. Tade meantime rolled himself on the 
ground in an i^ny of bliss : ^^ And was it yocr, 
Donny," he said, with reproachful fondness, ^^ was 
it you that sheered poor Tade and tumbled him ? 
Where war you then all day, ray darlint?** 

" Out of my way," sullenly interrupted St. 
Elmour, who, foreseeing that there might not be 
a speedy termination of these tender reciprocations, 
now thought it expedient to demand a free pas- 
sage. The astonished Tade, rising slowly, first 
resting on one knee, then gradually elevating hi^ 
entire person, while he peered at St. Elmour 
through the uncertain light, now exclaimed — 
** Wisha then a happy death to your honor ! 'tis 
yourself sure enough — faith an so it is," added 
he, in seeming satisfaction at the certainty of his 
conclusion. 

This unlucky salutation did not tend to propi- 
tiate the person addressed, who, without reflecting 
that his question might well be retorted, in a loud 
voice demanded, " Why are you prowling here at 
this hour ?" 

The dog — which had been suspiciously watch- 
ing the movements of the stranger, now and then 
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glancing enquiringly at his master, as if eager for 
signal of attack, — not relishing the angry look and 
authoritative tone of St. Elmour, commenced a 
low ominous gi*owl, which, swelling gradually, 
burst into a loud and yelling bark — ^< Whisht 
Donny, whisht my prince, whisht a voorneen," 
said Tade coaxingly, clutching the dog as St. 
Elmour — almost ashamed of hisirritation«*-hastily 
passed him. The pertinacious boy, only stopping 
to stroke the ruffled hide of royalty and resume 
his burthen, followed. 

St. Elmour proceeded quickly to the cottage; 
the fire had been replenished during his absence, 
but, not seeing Ueen, he was about to fasten the 
entrance door^ when it was rather rudely pushed 
against him, and Tade, trailing his pack and pur^^ 
sued by Don, entered*— r- Although objects were 
c;learly disjsernible without, yet within the apart- 
ment every thing was indistinct, from the opaque 
obstructions in the narrow casement. The fast 
increasing.gloom was but partially relieved by the 
bright turf fire. St. Elmour, as tlie boy entered, 
retreated to the darkest comer, hoping his per- 
seeutor would speedily depart, but the latter, adr 
vancing creepingly, peered round the little chaio- 
ber, and detected the lurking guest. ^^ Snuggin' 
yourself up you are," said the now daring youth, 
" come out of your hole, my honey-comb, or I'll 
giye you a hidin' in earnest ; back to the Tawney's, 
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my blinker, you'll catch nothin' here but a thump 
or two." 

<< What means this intrusion ?" said StEImour, 
ri»ng. 

« This what ?" beUowed Tade, « spake English 
man ; may be you're thinkin' I'm on the watch 
for another guineen, 'cause I come dra^n' your 
wallet along — ^not a bit of it my jewel ; for the 
matter o' that a hint in time saves many a crime, 
if you repint the token, here it is again, all in 
Dan Shine's hogs, Jerry Sweeny's to the fore, an 
knows I only squeezed a nc^gin out of it." Tade 
extending the hand which held Dan Shine's hogs, 
was approaching St. Elmour, when the latter, 
scarcely comprehending the boy's meaning, and 
provoked at what he considered meddling imperti- 
nence, in an angry tone, bade him begone — Tade 
gave a lengthened whistle in one key, and Don 
recommenced his portentous howl. " Why then 
it is plaj-ing us the second part o' the tune you 
treated us to at the inn a 'blow ?" said the intoxi- 
cated boy, "where did you learn the word of com- 
mand avick ? among the Tawney's may be — lave 
it off — ^lave it off a lanna, 'twont serve your turn 
in Kerry at all at all ; shew us a bone an we'll 
beg, give us a blow and we'll bite — our blood's 
up too — ^any cock will fight on his own clearing." 

At this moment Ueen appeared with a light; 
she stopped suddenly in the doorway, her hand 
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resting on the latch, and gazed in amazement aikl 
displeasure on the sturdy boy, who, with pert in* 
clination of tiie head, puckered lips, and arms a' 
kimbo, stood fronting St. Elmour, bis looks and 
attitude breathing defiance and disdain. ^^ Begone ! 
indeed!" he repeated, ^^ for what I'd be very glad 
to know? That's my thanky, is it, for braking 
my neck after you with this rowly powly here !" 
be lifted the object of his late invective, in which 
St Elmour recognised, with some surprise, his own 
portmanteau: this he now remembered having 
left on the spot where he had stopped to gaze at 
the scene of early days — '^ But," added Tade^ dis- 
dainfully casting the valise upon the ground, ^ he'e 
a fool that serves a mule." 

^^ And dare you," said Ileen, at length giving 
utterance to her wrath, <^ dare you thus insult-—'' 
she checked herself, <<any one beneath my roof?' 

<^ Bad manners to him," cried Tade, *^ wasn't 
it he began it ?" 

Ileen trembled with passion, ^^ Boy," she ex- 
claimed, ^^ begone !" 

The stripling burst into loud and uncontrollable 
laughter; be held his sides, tears ridled down his 
cheeks, as he shouted forth, ^* I b'lieve they're for 
playing Paddy Blake with one another, ^ begone,' 
says he, ^ begone,' says she." The urchin's couiir 
tenance and manner were so irresistibly comical, 
as he first mimicked the stranger's authoritative 



82 THE PREDICTION. 

tone, then, turning his head aside, gave it a well- 
imitated echo, that even the stem features of St. 
Elmour relaxed into something like a smile, while 
Ileen, quite unable to comprehend the cause of such 
impertinence, sat aghast, her eyes fixed on the in- 
corrigible boy, who, twirling the block on its nether 
edge to comfortable proximity of the fire, quietly 
seated himself, and seemed in no humour to comply 
with any command which might tend to his re- 
moval. 

During this scene, Don, whom a looker«K>n 
would not have considered the least intellectual of 
the party, was squatted on his haunches, with low, 
lengthened growl and most menacing corrugation 
of brow, observing the progress of affairs. Now, 
however, finding his master peaceably established, 
he dropped for the present his belligerent manifesto, 
smoothed his bristled brow, extended his fore 
paws, nuzzled his snout between them, wagged 
his tail, and glanced triumphantly around; then, 
turning on his side, projected his stiffening limbs, 
and with a satisfied snort resigned himself to repose. 

St. Elmour addressed the boy in a milder tone, 
" I will reward you for your trouble, if you pro- 
mise to depart instantly.'* 

<^ Maning I should be off; keep your breath to 
blow your stirabout, I wo'n't," said the barefaced 
youth. 

St, Elmour was proceeding to enforce obedience. 
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when Ileen, now quite overpowered, covered her 
face with her apron, swayed her body with a 
melancholy movement, and began a mournful 
plaint in her native tongue. Her grief effected 
what her rage could not; Tade, almost sobered, 
and quite repentant, indignantly jostled St. El-« 
mour, and rushing to the old woman, flung his 
arms round her neck, and sobbed fbrth^^^^ No, 
grandmother, no a voriah, Tade will never lave 
you, for love nor lucre* The wide world has no 
heart for you — who cares ? Tade only sticks the 
faster; he'll work, beg, starve with you granV 
mother, but he'll never lave you, — ^you wouldn't bid 
me go, would you ?' he uncovered her face an4 
wiped her eyes. 

" There's poison in your breath, boy," said 
Ileen recoiling. 

^^ ril never take a taste again till the day of 
my death," resumed Tade coaxingly, " 'tis that 
glowering gommul yonder that muddled and 
miffed us." 

" Hush, he's a friend, brings news of your 
mother," said the pacified Ileen. She hurried to 
St. Elmour — " Charles," she whispered, " it is 
Peggy's child." 

Down on his knees dropped the blubbering boy : 
*^ Heaven and Father Karwin shower mercy on 
my bewilderment," he exclaimed, <* and put the 

c 5 
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pinance on the pint which Dannil, may be, slipped 
into the n<^gin — sure enough 'twas that blinded 
us, an' hindered us quite from knowing your Honor. 
'* Fair words and flummery slip down fleetly," 
added the prevaricating suppliant rising and 
looking valiantly around, ^^ I'd like to see the 
spalpeen would dare to say black's the white of 
your Honor's eye.'* 

Ileen, wishing to divert the last random shot, 

cried hastily, " It is too late, Tade, for Mr. " 

She looked at her guest — " Vanesk," said St. 
Elmour, — " for Mr. Vanesk to seek a lodging 
elsewhere ; besides I wish to hear more of your 
poor mother ; couldn't you make up something — " 
" Never say another word Granny," interrupted 
the now willing boy, " I see clare through an 
through your mind already; you'll bestow him 
your bed, FU bestow you my sheepskin, and be 
off in a jiffy to fetch some fallings for myself." 

St. Elmour, agitated and exhausted, gladly re- 
tired to the humble apartment which had been 
prepared for him, Tade departed to gather the 
leaves for his ^ shake down,' on which he soon 
established himself, with Don for a coverlid. 
Ileen alone during the weary night kept, unre- 
freshed, her thoughtful and melancholy vigil. 

The next morning St. Elmour, after a long and 
secret conference with his foster-mother« departed 
— her extraordinary and almost incredible tale 
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had at once changed the colour of his destiny. He 
embarked for Italy from the nearest sea port, and 
Ilcen was left 

*' To pick her wintry faggot from the thorn, 
" To seek her nightly shed and weep 'till morn." 
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CHAPTER IV. 



Woald you be slovenly and prodigal ? 
Or finical, precise, methodical, 
Aod scrupulously economical ? 

Queries for Matrons* 



It may have been about six or seven years 
after the occurrence of the events detailed in the 
foregoing chapters, that as Doctor Elwin, the 
resident physician of Killamey, was returning 
hoQoeward from his morning round of visitation, 
he heard himself loudly hailed from behind. 
Turning hastily to greet his challenger, he ex- 
tended a ready hand to a handsome young man 
who, flushed and panting, stopped unable to 
speak, having pursued the doctor through miry 
streets, with impetuous speed, to the evident de- 
triment of his yellow topped boots and green 
hunting frock. 

" How now Harry?" said the doctor, with a 
friendly smile, " why so hasty and vociferous ? 
A few paces would have brought me to my house, 
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you might have followed at leisure, saved your 
breath, and given us the pleasure of your society ; 
it was only this morning that my wife expressed 
her surprise at your long absence. Have you 
been on the mountains? — But come in, come in, 
for if you are not tired, I am." 

" No, no," replied the young man, laughing, 
^^ that is the very thing I wish to avoid. Hea^ 
vens ! how I should quail beneath the reproving 
eye of Mrs. Elwin, as she would glance from me 
to the muddy model of my clumsy crepida on her 
new Kidderminster." 

<^ Nonsense, nonsense," said the doctor, smiling 
at this lively picture of his wife*8 particularity, 
** all invention to excuse your incivility — <;ome 
in, I will ensure you a friendly reception." 

^^ A warm one, you mean," retorted his ani- 
mated friend, ^' no, no, I am not to be thus taken 
in. He was flying off. The doctor caught his 
arm, — t^^ But you have not said why you pursued 
me so resolutely/' 

^^ Hang it," cried the other, <^ I had almost 
forgotten;" — ^he fumbled in the various pockets 
which his habiliments contained — ^' surely I have 
not lost it !" 

^^ But what is it ?" enquired the doctor. 

^^ A letter, which that mean dog Morris, judg* 
ing of you by himself, thrust into my hand as I 
was steppiqg into the coach aX Cork ; the prosing 
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drone was banning an apologetic speech, I 
looked at the superscription, promised to deliver 
liis despatch, ordered the door to be shut, and 
drove off in the midst of his harangue. Confound 
it,'' added the volatile youth, ^^ here it is at last. 
To think that fools will put one in a ferment to 
save their correspondents a few pence, in the 
hope that themselves might be similarly spared." 

"Patience, patience Harry," said the placid 
doctor, as he leisurely pocketed his letter, then 
shook hands and parted with his giddy friend. 

We shall leave the good physician quietly seated 
in his study, to the careful adjustment of his 
spectacles and calm perusal of his e^Mstle, while 
we endeavour to make our readers better ac- 
qu^ted with his and his lady's characters. 
- Doctor El win at fifty was exactly the same in 
constitution, manner* and disposition, as Doctor 
Elwin at twenty*five. Even his person betrayed 
but little alteration; his smooth, broad forehead, 
bright, intelligent eyes and cheerful smile won 
confidence, even before experience of his genuine 
philanthropy induced esteem: mildness, urbanity 
and benevolence were his chief characteristics, be- 
nevolence perhaps too incautiously exercised. 
Kindliness of heart is often accompanied by one 
error, credulity. A well told tale, embellished by 
a little romance, a musical voice, pleasing exterior 
and plausible aspect, would at any time beguile the 
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doctor to favor those who, were they not ^fted 
with such fortuitous advantages, might have been 
more closely sifted, and, on stricter examination, 
discovered to be worthless. He was often the dupe 
of imposition, often consequently the object of 
raillery; but his good nature and good temper 
were alike invincible, and he continued to pursue 
that line of conduct most congenial to his princi-* 
pies and sentiments, not courting applause and 
careless of censure. Early in life he had married 
the pretty daughter of an English clergyman, 
whom he had met with accidentally while visiting 
a friend in Suffolk. Mrs. Elwin endeavoured to 
compensate for her scanty portion and mediocrity 
of intellect, by unvaiying attention to pecuniary 
matters and domestic arrangement, above all by 
unwearied solicitude for the preservation of every 
article in her neat and well-furnished mansion. 
Her particularity, it is true, sometimes annoyed 
her family, and often excited the mirth of her 
visitors; on the whole, however, she was a good 
bustling sort of body, attentive to the comforts of 
her household, but always on the watch lest any 
one should intrench upon her peculiar prerogative 
of legislating as she chose in the culinary and 
cleansing departments of her establishment, in 
both of which she was ably assisted by her Suffolk 
suivante and femme ^affaires Priscilla Crumpet, 
who had accompanied her lady some five*and* 
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twenty years since to Ireland, and had maintained 
her post to. the annoyance and mortification of 
each successive suhaltern member of the doctor's 
household. Mrs. Elwin was by no means an un- 
educated woman, but her mind, contracted by per- 
petually pondering on trifles, could find no room 
for matters serious or important. She sometimes 
amused herself by imitating and ridiculing the 
br<^ue of her neighbours, while they, in return, 
commented as freely and facetiously on the extra- 
vagant use she permitted herself of her favorite 
liquid — ^reader, do not start, it was not a liquor, 
but a letter of which she was so prodigiously en- 
amoured, invariably affixing it, in the true Anglo-* 
Saxoii cacophony, to what should have been the 
terminating vowel; and thus her provincialisms, 
fostered by habit and by constant communion with 
the inflexible Priscilla, maintained their ground 
as firmly as that favorite. 

For some years the peace, economy, regularity 
and neatness of Mrs, Elwin's establishment had 
not been interrupted by childrcB. At length a son 
and two daughters encreased her cares and her 
husband's pleasures; not that Mrs. Elwin was 
wanting in affection for her offspring, but she 
wished to regulate them by her own mechanical 
measurement; provided they were orderly she 
cared nothing for tBeir being intellectual, and 
while she sought to render them puppets, hei;' 
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husband endeavoured to make them r$itional 
beings* 

The two daughters, Lucy and Emma, were 
sitting with their mother in the drawing-room 
when Doctor El win entered, an open letter in his 
hand. — ^* My dear Ellen," he said, addressing his 
wife. 

He was interrupted'^^* Bless me ! Doctor EK- 
win, where can you have been ? what shoes ! ring 
Emmar, order your father's pumps, and tell Biddy 
to come directly and brush off these footmarks." 

The patient doctor submitted quietly to be 
unshod, but stipulated for slippers. — " My feet 
are swollen, my dear, you would not have me 
suffer martyrdom? — I have received rather a 
troublesome commission, Ellen, and sh^l require 
your assistance." 

** Troublesome f" repeated Mrs. Elwin, ^* I have 
fifty thousand matters to attend to this morning, 
and cannot possibly undertake any thing trouble- 



some." 



" Well, my dear, you will spare me one of my 
prls." 

** Pray then take Lucy, for positively she keeps 
me in a fever; I fidget every time she dips her 
pen in that unlucky ink.'^ 

"What are you studying child?" asked the 
doctor, affectionately stroking the cheek of a 
dark eyed, pale, interesting girl, who sat at a 
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wiitiiig desk, apparently absorbed by a book, 
from which she occasionally made extracts, much 
to the amioyance of mamma, whose eye anxiously 
followed the quill in its progress to and from the 
** unlucky ink." 

** Tacitus, papa," replied Lucy, holding her 
pen so carelessly over the new Kidderminster, as 
to throw her mother into an ague fit, <^ I am try- 
ing to translate this passage." — She pointed to 
the book. 

^* To think of a young lady studying Latin 
from morning till night I" ejaculated Mrs. Elwin, 
^* much better learn to make dumplings ; Priscillar 
says the tables are ruined by your tiresome trum- 
pery. There ! positively a spot ! I knew how it 
would be ; pray call Priscillar ; ring Emmar, ring 
— how provoking !" 

^* I will go to papa's study, dear mother," said 
Lucy, trying to efface the trifling mark. 

^^ You had better walk with me, my dear," said 
her father, *' yet if you prefer the company of 
Taeitust I will take Emma." 

^^ Oh ! I shall be so delighted to go !" exclaimed 
a fine animated girl, springing from her seat, 
flying to the door, and overturning in her anxiety 
the frame at which, to please mamma, she had 
l^e^n labouring, together with various articles that 
many would have thought merited more than 
Tacitus the appellation of trumpeiT. 



Ttt£ PREDICTION. 43 

*^ Gome back, Miss Emmar Elwin," said the 
motlier, with great dignity, " I desire you will 
pick up your frame and worsteds; collect your 
idears, they are much too scattered for seventeen. 
The* rug must be finished to-day, sit near the 
window if you prefer it, but resume your oc«- 
cupation." 

Emma looked coaxingly at her mother ; it was 
almost impossible to withstand the winning ex- 
pression of her laughing blue eyes, as she thus 
remonstrated. ^* Mamma I gave up Ariosto, and 
have worked all the morning; I am weary of 
gazing on these gaudy, unnatural looking flowers ; 
PriBciIla'8 pattern roses are so very like red cab- 
bages. Harry Moreland paints flowers beauti- 
fully ; I will borrow his portfolio ; we shall surely 
see him soon, for he has not called these five 
days." 

^^ You forget," said Mrs. Elwin, solemnly, 
^< that our dinner party is fixed for Thursday; 
I have a thousand arrangements to make, and 
shall require your assistance. Priscillar's hands 
are quite full." 

" But my dear," interrupted the doctor, " this 
is only Monday." 

^^ Besides," continued Mrs, Elwin, not choosing 
to hear the last observation, ^^ Lucy looks so pale, 
a walk will do her good." 

This reasoning was conclusive; Emma ar« 
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ranged her working apparatus^ and resumed her 
seat, smiling to conceal her disappointment^ while 
Lucy, who had been successful in obliterating the 
^ unlucky* inkspot, was quietly leaving the apart- 
ment, when her mother enquired — ►" But where 
are you going Doctor Elwin ?' 

" To hire a house, my dear.' 

« To hire a house !" repeated Mrs. Elwin, " for 
whom ?" 

** I do not know, my dear." 

** Not know. Doctor Elwin, how very ex- 
traordinary !" 

^^ You interrupted me when I was about to 
read to you this letter, which contains all I am 
acquainted with of the matter; are you now at 
leisure to hear it ?" 

Lucy reseated herself, and Emma, to whom the 
idea of new comers was delightful, cast an im- 
patient look at her father. 

The doctor began — " My good friend Elwin." 

<' Pray," interrupted Mrs. Elunn, " did you 
think of ordering the saddle of mutton for 
Thursday ?" 

^* Yes, my dear." The doctor proceeded, " My 
intimate acquaintance and very particular friend. 
Sir Charles Egerton." 

" Stop one moment, for pity's sake," intreated 
Mrs. Elwin, " I never thought of telling Priscillar 
tQ order Pat^-ick tp step to Kenmare Hous^ an4 
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ask the housekeeper for her receipt for cooking 
calPs head. How forgetful ! I must attend to 
this instantly." 

Lucy took a book; Emma's brow was for a 
moment clouded. The doctor consoled himself 
by opening the window and flinging sixpence to a 
tattered supplicant, whose clamorous invocation 
of <^ God incrase your seed and substance/' again 
brought Emma's dimples into play. Meantime 
Patrick had been summoned, and the order given; 
the doctor then resumed his letter. 

" My good friend Elwin, — My intimate 
acquaintance and very particular friend Sir 
Ciiarles Egerton, an English baronet of no small 
consequence, has written requesting my services 
in behalf of a widow lady, who arrived here from 
Geneva a few days since with two daughters, or 
nieces, I cannot at this moment precisely say 
which, not having Sir Charles' letter convenient, 
and the lady not having been particular in her 
introduction. I find this person's object in visit- 
ing Ireland is to establish herself in a quiet retreat 
in the neighbourhood of the Lakes, and that my 
assistance is only required in procuring her such 
a residence. You are the only person to whom I 
would venture to apply in this emergency, and as 
Mrs. Jermyn will be in Killamey on Thursday, 
and must remain at the inn until provided with a 
house, or lodgings, perhaps you would be so kind 



46 THE PRBDICTION. 

as to call on the poor woman, who seems a very 
quiet, inoffensive sort of body, I should conclude 
not overstocked with cash, as she insists so much 
on a retired situation. At all events you will, 
I trusty permit your servant to accompany her to 
whatsoever place you may select fw her accom- 
modation ; this I beg, as I wish to show all pos- 
sible civility to any one recommended by my 
valued friend Sir Charles. Hoping soon to be 
able to requite this and all other favors, 

^^ I remain, 
^' Your much obliged friend and Servant, 

<^ James Morris." 

** P.S. Should Mrs. Jermyn require the needfiil, 
I think you may venture to supply her to a rea- 
sonable amount, as I have no doubt my friend Sir 
Charles will reimburse you for any losses you may 
sustain on this account." 

'< Some needy half pay officer's widow," cried 
Mrs. Elwin, contemptuously, when her husband 
had concluded this prosy and prudent letter. 

" You forget Ellen," observed the doctor, " she 
is introduced by Sir Charles Egerton." 

^^ Perhaps then some dashing, pennyless dow- 
ager, who, after hawking her daughters for years 
on the Continent, at last finds that retirement and 
retrenchment may be necessary and interesting." 

"My dear Ellen, why so bitter?" said the 
astonished doctor. 
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*^ Mrs. Elwin, as usual, not choosing to hear 
what she could not conveniently answer, pro- 
ceeded, *< I am sure," putting her hand to her fore* 
head, ^^ I know not what to recommend. There's 
Mrs. Moriarty's^ but it is so unneat, and the 
chimnies smoke ; then there are the lodgings over 
the way, but the servants are so dirty, Priscillar 
says they never use forks or table cloths; then 
there are Brown's, but Mrs. Moreland, who 
lodged there once, told me, the draught from the 
windows and doors flared the candles. To be 
sure there are White's new houses, but then tlie 
rent is enormous, not at all suited to straitened 
circumstances. — Indeed my love you had much 
better write, that this poor creature may be 
advised to settle elsewherei" 

Emma, who during this recapitulation had been 
leaning on her frame in profound thought, tracing 
cottages with her tambour pin on the canvass, 
now looked up, and with brightening countenance 
and joyful tone exclaimed, ^^ I have it papa ! I 
have it; such a pretty cottage, a little beyond 
Flesk Bridge; quite retired: a dining-room, draw- 
ing-room, study, four bed rooms, servants' apart- 
ments, a coach-house, — " 

" A what?" said the petrified Mrs* Elwin. 

^^ A coach-house, mamma, and such a sweet 
garden in front; to be sure," added she^ thought- 
fully shaking her head, ^^ it is at the wrong side of 
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the road for lake scenery; yet I think I can manage 
that too." 

** Shift the cottage to the other side of the way?" 
enquired Lucy, playfully. 

"Not quite that," answered the lively girl, "but 
the old woman at the lodge will do any thing for 
me. Mrs, Jermyn and her daughters can ramble 
in Mucruss demesne whenever they choose, in the 
absence of the family; I need only say they are 
my fiiends." 

" Friends !" ejaculated Mrs. Elwin. 

"But Mrs. Manageall," said the ^doctor, kissing 
his favorite, " are you also certain that this con- 
venient cottage of yours, which I perfectly recol- 
lect, is not occupied ?" 

" The Jacksons quitted last Monday week papa, 
while you were at Mill Street. I have been there 
twice since to visit old Susan and her niece, who 
have the care of it." 

" Of Mill Street ?" asked Lucy, smiling. 

" No, no, of the cottage, Lucy, you are quite as 
particular in your way, as mamma in hers." 

" You at least Miss Emmar Elwin," said the 
mother, drawing herself up, " are not at all par- 
ticular; no wonder you should have such a brogue; 
your acquaintances are certainly remarkably well 
chosen. Pray how many more vulgar old women 
can you count among your particular friends ?" 

" Oh mamma ! every one within seven miles; it 
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is for my sake they bring you always such beautiful 
eggs and butter." 

" Beautiful/' repeated Lucy, archly. 

Emma was too full of her subject to retort, — 
" Well papa, what think you, will it suit ?" 

'* Suit !" exclaimed Mrs. Elwin, ^^ you surely 
must be mad; the Jacksons I know paid exorbi- 
tantly for that cottage." 

^^ If hired but for a month," said the doctor^ 
*^ it cannot be very ruinous, and should the place 
prove too expensive, a removal will not be difficult. 
— Come Lucy, we have no time to lose." 

^^ What a distance to walk, what trouble to take 
for a person nobody knows !" said Mrs. Elwin, 
fretfully; ^^pray let me not be kept waiting dinner." 

<^ Only mention my name to Susan, papa^ and 
she will give you every information," said Emma, 
as her father left the room, — ^^ there he goes^" she 
continued, " the very best man in the world !" 

^^ A good man I grant," said Mrs. Elwin, ^' but 
too lavish, too kind hearted." 

'< Can one be too kind hearted ?' asked Emma 
doubtfully. 

^^ Yes, certainly, when, as is the case with your 
father, good*-nature is perpetually causing one's 
family vexation. See what I shall suffer from his 
compljring with the request of that sly Morris, 
who so cunningly shifts the burthen of this 
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woman and her family from his own shoulders to 



ours." 



<^ Suffer ! my dear mother," exclaimed the 
amasied Emma. 

" Yes, suffer," repeated Mrs. Elwin, " but you 
liave no reflection, no discernment, your idears are 
dways confused ; are you so stupid as not to per- 
ceive the series of evils I am threatened with,-r^ 
and Prii^illar will be outrageous !" 

Emma, who, but for the seasonable mention of 
Priscilla, would have been really alarmed, now^ 
contrary to her mother's anticipation, began to 
penetrate the mystery. ^^ Well mamma," she 
said, enquiringly. 

<^ Well! is that all you can say?' cried the 
angry mother, ^^ but it is useless to confide my 
grievances to you." 

Emma was silent, Mrs. Elwin, meeting no en-*" 
treaty for confidence, proceeded, <^ Do you not 
see that this woman and her daughters will arrive 
on Thursday, the very day of our dinner party ?" 
She walked up and down the room in dignified 
agitation. " Your father will never permit their 
dining at the inn — was ever anything so unlucky? 
After Priscillar and I had arranged so charmingly 
for sixteen. How am I to manage ? I can neither 
stretch the tables nor the room. We shall be 
squeezed to death, and every one complaining, as 
they did at Mrs, Jefferson's, where it was im- 
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possible to reach your plate without passing your 
arm through your neighbour's, and thus cut, carve 
and chew, linked together like so many convicts. 
And two daughters; she must have two! had 
there been but one I might have managed. Nine- 
teen people in a room eighteen feet square I What 
will Priscillar say?' 

*^ But mamma, should papa invite them, which 
I confess is very probable, particularly if they 
prove distressed and interesting, yet it does not 
foUow as an unquestionable consequence that they 
accept the invitation." 

<< And then," said Mrs. Elwin, sharply, ^^ it 
will only be from puzzlement to flusterment, as 
Priscillar says." 

** How so ?' enquired Emma. 

<^ Because then they must have the carriage to 
convey them to this precious cottage of yours, 
selecting just the moment, perhaps, when I shall 
want Patrick to wait at tea — ^nay the old twaddle 
may take herself off before dinner, and so leave 
us with one servant to serve sixteen people. Your 
father will oblige every one, no matter what I 
suffer." 

** She may travel in h«r own carriage," sug- 
gested Emma, anxious to allay a ferment at the 
cause of which however she felt fearfully disposed 
to laugh. 

<^ Carriage ! indeed," said Mrs. Elwini con- 
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tomptuougly, << pray be rilent, and let me arrange 
my ideans." She again pressed her forehead^ as if 
bent on discovering the spot from which Archi- 
medes might have successfully applied his lever. 

Frivolous minds are now irritated now soothed 
by trifles ) Emma^ though she would have been 
the last to acknowledge this as applicable to her 
mother, nevertheless knew that it was, and 
profited by her experience in the present emer- 
gency* She plied her needle diligently, hoping 
to restore good humour by completing her unin-^ 
toresting task, and met the reward of her kind 
intentions even sooner than she anticipated, for 
Mrs. Elwin, fertile in prudential expedients, either 
I)leased by the discovery of some feasible plan for 
averting her ^ series of evils,' or lured into ami- 
ability by the persevering sweetness and industry 
of her daughter, now looked complacently at the 
latter, and said — ^^ Emmar dear, you would not 
wonder at the agitation and anxiety which your 
father's indiscriminate good nature excites in me, 
were you acquainted with a proof of his thought- 
lessness, which had very nearly brought us to 
beggary." 

Emma was too well aware of her mother's 
genius for amplifying nothings and magnifying 
evils, to feel any of the horror which Mrs. Elwiu 
had intended to excite. She quietly said^— " At 
what time, mamma? for ever since I can re- 
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collect, my father has appeared to be, what is 
generally esteemed, a wealthy man." 

" Heaven knows he had need be so !" said Mrs. 
El win, with that sagacious movement of the head 
by which people demonstrate that they think 
themselves wiser than their neighbours ; " he had 
need be so," she repeated, " for between his own 
improvidence, George's expenees at college, your 
and Lucy's drawring and music roasters, I know 
not what would become of us if his practice were 
not good ; but I alluded to a circumstance which 
occurred some years before you were born; I 
never mentioned it, even to Priscillar, and your 
father to this hour frowns when I would speak of 
it to him — ^however if you will promise to keep it 
secret, I will tell you dl^bout it.'' 

Emma's curiosity was excited; she promised, 
and her mother proceeded. 

<« I was quite a giri when I man*ied, your age 
or thereabouts, and your father not more than 
five-and-twenty ; our means were then very li- 
mited, and, as Priscillar says, we had quite enough 
to do to keep from burning the candle at both 
ends. My fortune, which amounted to but a fyw 
hundreds, was placed in the hands of a banker, 
and we determined it should remain untouched a9 
long AS possible. Your father's practice encreased, 
but bless you ! he gave away with one hand what 
be took with the other, so we struggled on with 
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only Priscillar, and a boy, wlio, God knows, had 
enough to do. I was a stranger and without ac- 
quaintances, so you may imagine not over c<Hn- 
fortable. Things were in this state," continued 
Mrs. Elwin, drawing her chair close to Emma, 
<^ when one night I was awoke by a peal of thun- 
der, so near, so loud, so lengthened, that I jumped 
out of bed in terror, thinking the end of all things 
was at hand; I knelt and prayed, while your 
fether slept as soundly as before, and I dared 
neither disturb him, who had sat up with a patient 
the whole of the preceding night, nor yet call 
Priscillar, who had drudged all day and wanted 
rest, poor thing. The room was at one time as 
brilliantly illuminated as if lighted oy a thousand 
wax candles, at another as dark as the coal hole : 
again the thunder shook the house ; pure terror 
prevented my screaming. At length the rain fell 
in torrents, the hail struck the windows, I thanked 
God for i;he blessed sound, and would at the 
moment have paid the price of every pane had they 
been shattered to atoms, though, heaven knows, 
we could ill have afforded it. Well, I dressed 
myself — for I dared not go to bed, from the fear 
I felt of another crash — and went into the ad- 
joining room, where a night lamp burned* I sat 
down, and took up the bible, to read the merciful 
assurance that the world should not a second time 
be destroyed by water, when a tremendous knock- 
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ing at the liall door made me bounce from my 
seat — down dropped the bible — ^my first thought 
was of fire, my next was more consoling — ^ 'tis a 
job for George,' I cried, and running to the bed 
side I shook him. He was surprised at finding 
me up and dressed, but the repeated knocking 
prevented all explanation ; your father popped his 
head out of the window, and loudly called, < who's 
there? — ^The answer was carried away by the 
wind — ^ I dare say it is a message from Mrs. 
Macks,' cried my husband, < for heaven's sake 
Ellen open the door for that poor wretch, while I 
dress ; say I shall be ready in a moment.' I took 
the lamp, ran down stairs, and hastily unbarred; 
the last bolt was scarcely shot back when the door 
was violently pushed in, and a man entered, who 
immediately turned round, slammed it to, and 
fastened it with every bar it had— my heart died, 
murder was the least I expected; my limbs were 
paralysed, my tongue failed me; rooted to the 
spot, I stood holding the lamp, and could only 
close my eyes against the knife which I fancied 
already aimed at my bosom ; oh ! the agony of 
that dreadful moment!— -It was but a moment, 
else terror would certainly have killed me. My 
husband's vcHce restored my couri^; I would 
have grasped the man, but he rushed past me and 
clenching your father's arm, exclaimed, < Elwin 
mj life is forfeit, my pursuers are at hand, Ehrin 
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will you save me?' He seemed breathless and 
exhausted; the faint light did not reaeh his fea- 
tures, hut I could perceive that his hand was 
stained with blood. ^ Merciful heaven !' cried my 
husband, < can this be possible ? do I dream ?' 
He snatched the lamp, and held it to the stranger's 
iace — it was the first and last time I ever beheld 
the countenance of that fearful man, yet I shall * 
never forget it !" 

^^ Pray mamma, dear mamma, proceed," entreat- 
ed Emma, who had been gradually wrought from 
apathy and listlessness, to a pitch of painful curi- 
osity and interest. 

Mrs. El win, after a moment's pause, proceeded, 
** No, I never shall forget it ! it is three-and-twenty 
years since I saw that man, yet I should know 
him amid thousands ; time may alter the features, 
but the expression ! the expression !" she stopped, 
and seemed to ponder. 

<^ Mamma," said Emma, in an agony of impa- 
tience, " who was he ?— what had he done ? — ^was 
he handsome ?" 

^^ Handsome !" repeated Mrs. Elwin, ^^ your 
father is handsome, Harry Moreland is rather 
handsome, Greorge is very handsome, but I must 
find some other word to express the beauty of that 
face and figure— ^no sculpture ever surpassed 
either — *' she iseemed warmed by her subject into 
feeling and even eloquence ;-^^^ the large brilliant 
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dark eyes, the long silken lashes, the acquiline 
nose, the finely formed head and forehead— nothing 
could be more perfect I'' 

'^ For pity's sake mamma, go on," cried Emma. 

^^ His head was uncovered, his hair drenched 
with rain, he stood erect, his towering majestic 
figure seemed as if it could not bend ; he looked 
an angel — ^and a devil too," she added, slowly and 
almost whispering. 

<^ A devil !" ejaculated Emma, now thinking 
that her mother was romancing. 

^^ Yes," said Mrs. Elwin, in the same low tone, 
and do you knowEmmar that but for circumstances 
which afterwards came to my knowledge, I should 
have thought it was indeed the devil, for although 
his features were so surpassingly beautilul, yet 
their expression was certainly diabolical. Do you 
recollect the copy of a painting by some celebrated 
Italian artist (I forget his name) which your 
drawring-master brought here, and which your 
father purchased, although he would never permit 
me to have it fi*amed." 

^^ You mean that hon*ifying representation of 
Lucifer after his fall, which papa is so careAil of." 

^* EjEactly : well, I could have almost sworn 
when first I saw it, that the person I speak of sat 
for that picture; he had the same dark, sublime, 
preternatural beauty, the same combined expres- 
sion of malice, rage, despair and defiance, the 

1)9 
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same scornful lip and disdainful aspect. As I 
gazed at him I clung with renewed terror to your 
father, and thought of everything horrid, of Cain 
fresh from the murder of his brother, of Judas 
bulging the price of blood. My poor husband 
seemed exactly as I had been at first, paralised by 
terror and astonishment, while our mysterious 
Tisitant., with impatient looks, awaited a reply.-— 
The pause was but for a moment. Another loud 
and stunning succession of knocks operated on all 
three like an electric shock ; we started from each 
other. — ^ Ellen,' said your father, in a low com- 
manding tone, ^ take the lamp and lead to the sta- 
ble.' He seized the stranger's hand, I, frightened 
out of my wits, opened the door of the passi^ 
which leads from the hall to the yard ; this we 
quickly crossed, and although nearly up to my 
ancles in water, and pelted by the storm, yet I 
dared neither stop nor speak. You know there are 
two doors to the stable, one opening from the 
yard, the other into the back lane; your £ather 
hastily unlocked the first door^^there stood Charley 
and the noddy-^we had only a noddy then Emmar, 
it was sold when we purchased our carriage, and 
poor Charley was shot — ^You remember the row 
your father made at finding on his return from 
Limerick, that I had put an end to Charley ; the 
animal was of no use, for -^" 

*^ Mamma," interrupted Emma, despairingly, 
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<^you were saying that papa had unlocked the 
stable door." 

<* Yes,'* resumed Mrs. Elwin; << I stood oh the 
outside^ and when he pulled the stranger in 
through the first door, I very naturally concluded 
he would have pushed him out through the second 
— no such thing; he locked the door on our un« 
welcome guest, threw the key into poor Priscillar's 
washing tub, then, catching my hand, he took the 
lamp and ran up stairs to our bed room, drag^ng 
me after him, nor do I think, long as my story has 
been, that fivevninutes had elapsed from the time 
I left the apartment until I reentered it. Your 
fiither again opened the window, and loudly asked 
— « Who's there?' " As Mrs. Elwin uttered this 
interrogatory, she raised her voice, and was im» 
mediately answered, << 'Tis I ma'am ;" the door 
was thrown open, and a female bounced into the 
room, 

^^ Goodness! Prisoillar," exclaimed Mrs. Elwin, 
«* what is the matter?' 

^< Matter indeed," replied Priscilla, ^^ I shan't 
mince it I promise you ; Biddy must budge, a poor 
do«little mauther! not worth her wittlefr^she 
shall budge." 

<< Before Thursday ?" asked the alarmed Mrs, 
Elwin, 

^^ Would you keep her to look at ma'am ? I tell 
you she don't earn her salt, an Irish maukini she 
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eat and drink like ten, and mind me no better than 
nothing." 

<< I shall never be able to provide a substitute 
before Thursday," cried Mrs. Elwin, always re-> 
eurring to ^ the great, the important day.' 

** Provide a fiddlestick," said the presuming 
fiictotum, *^ better wear up with work than with 
rust; ril do her jobs sooner than she should lollop 
any longer here," 

*^ But what has she done?" asked Emm% 
highly provoked with this unseasonable inter-p^ 
ruption. 

^^ Done ! Miss Emmar, can't you hear that she 
don't do nothin' ! Just now as I was adwising 
know-nothingly cook how to skewer a kipple of 
rabbits, I told Madam Biddy to look after half-a-« 
score jobs in a whi£f, the warmint stick her arms 
a kimbo, laugh in my face, and say, ^ Have I got 
twenty pairs o' hands do you think. Madam 
Frump ?— But I'll mag her !" 

f' Is that all ?" asked Emma. 

** All !" repeated Priscy, " that might be a 
plenty Miss Emmar, but it aren't all ;" ^Hold your 
tongue, for a Kerry Sawage,' says I, ^ Hold your 
jaw for a Suffolk calf,' says she. 

" How very impertinent !" said Mrs. Elwin. 

Emma could not help thinking it very pertinent, 
for Priscy's long, unmeaning face, great goggle 
eyes, huge mouth, flat nose and wide nostrils — 
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which, when angry, where fearfully dilated-— 
formed a combination of calvish attributes that 
made Biddy's simile appear particularly applicable. 

^< Howsomdever," continued the insulted beauty, 
^^ every thing has an end, a sausage has two~^I 
sha'n't have none of her sauce I promise you ; Fm 
not stomachful, but I won't live jig by jowl with 
that meddle and make maukin." She flounced out 
of the room. 

" Groodness !" cried Mrs. Elwin, hastily foUow^- 
ing, in trembling apprehension, ^^my vexations 
will never cease; should Priscillar leave — what a 
misfortune !" 

*^ Mamma, Mamma," exclaimed Emma, catch- 
ing her mother's hand, " only say " 

"Are you mad Emmar?" cried Mrs. Elwin, dis- 
engaging herself, and assuming a look of ludicrous 
solemnity ; " to think of detaining me at this 
momentous crisis !" 

" Alas !" murmured Emma, as she retreated Uy 
her own apartment, " that my mother would but 
learn to distinguish trifles from trials, vexations 
from misfortunes." 



CHAPTHR V. 



TW en n •«« (^ c<Mw! tkef cone ! 
As4lo! ^ PAMiuAm 



It was Thiunsday, mu April day, and the alter-* 
nate sliow^rs and sunshine were emhlematic of 
the (ears and hopes of Mrs. Elwin. She walked 
through her neatly arranged apartments in a fever 
of pleasure, perturbation, and perplexity. The 
plate, the glass, the tables all wore the highest 
polish, and she^ enjoyed, by anticipation, the envy 
of her visitors, on surveying her newly furnished 
rooms, and witnessing the superior regularity and 
comfort of her establishment, advantages which 
Mrs. Elwiu was never weary of descanting on, 
sometimes to the amusement, sometimes to the 
disturbance of her guests, who, if they could not 
boast the practice of the same systematic neatness 
in their houses, were at least free from all the 
petty vexations attendant on the observance of 



THE PREDICTION. 93 

frivolous minutiae. Reports from the culinary 
department were highly favourable; the contu- 
macious Bridget had been discharged, and the 
Lady Paramount (Priscy) had, as her mistress 
declared, excelled herself in the gastronomic pre- 
parations* In short, could Mrs. Elwin (no matter 
by what unjust encroachment on her neighbour's 
premises) have added a few feet to her dining 
room, or prevented, even by upseting the coach, 
the arrival of the unlucky Mrs. Jermyn, (every 
person or thing that annoyed the doctor's lady 
was sure to be ^ unlucky,') she would have been 
supremely happy until the occurrence of some 
other appalling casualty, such as the fracture of a 
China cup, or a footmark on the new Kidder- 
minster, should again disturb her equanimity. 
Meantime Lucy and Emma, in their own apart- 
ment, held themselves in readiness to obey their 
father's summons, Mrs. Elwin having declared 
it was morally impossible that she could visit even 
a dutchess, when she had yet fifty matters to su- 
perintend. She secretly hoped that Mrs. Jermyn, 
not seeing the prima Donna^ might feel piqued 
into declining the entreaties of minor supplia^nts, 
and very forcibly represented to both her daugh- 
ters, the want of tact they would betray, if they 
too warmly urged an invitation, the acceptance of 
which, she observed, might be seriously incon- 
venient to the travellers, ^^ for who knows," added 
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sbe, witb her sagacious nod, ^^ whether the poor 
ereatures have anything decent to appear in ?' 

As the moment usually marked by the arrival 
of the stage approached, all the unoccupied mem- 
bers of the doctor's family, (actuated by various 
motives,) repaired to those windows from which 
they might catch a glimpse of it as it passed. 
Mamma posted herself at a casement in her 
dressing room-^ — Emma at one in her own apart-< 
ment, which also overlooked the street.^— Even 
Lucy laid aside Tacitus, and joined her sister. — 
The doctor in the study, tired of watching, had 
resumed his spectacles and folio, while Patrick, 
deputed by Priscilla, stood centinel at a window 
of the dining room, and peeped through the 
curtain \vhich screened from vulgar gaze the ra- 
diant glass and plate that decorated the sideboard. 
Whether the doctor's timepieces were on that day 
unusually fast, or the coach w;^ unusually slow^ 
the patience of the watchful expectants had been 
exhausted, and each had resorted to more profit- 
able employment, when the heavy wheels were 
beard rumbling over the rough pavement. Emm% 
Lucy and Mrs. Elwin flew to their stations, the 
doctor snatched his hat and cane, Patrick threw 
down the carving knife on which he had been 
operating, and scampered to his post, the bright 
pewter spoon was arrested in its progi-ess to the 
mouth of the sapient Priscy, who, although about 
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to ascertain the pungency of her salad sauce^ 
forgot for a moment her astounding responsibi- 
lities, and stood in gaping suspense, whilst the 
* know-nothingly' cook, suddenly recollecting that 
it was the last week of a black lent, squirted through 
her polluted lips the forbidden food, and gazed 
aghast at the formidable Priscy, whose sudden stu- 
pefaction she attributed to her having detected the 
transient appropriation which she(know-nothingly) 
had made of the ejected forced meat ball. A light 
footstep was heard descending the stairs, Emma 
rushed into the doctor's study, ^^ Papa," she exi^ 
claimed, in a tone expressive of wonder and dis-f 
appointment, " the coach is empty !" This in-^ 
telligence was confirmed by Mrs. El win with a 
grateful ejaculation, and was vociferated by Patrick 
to Priscilla. ^^ Good," cried the latter, conveying 
the mixture to her mouth.-r~^< Illigant,'' exclaimed 
poor Ignoramus, scarcely knowing what she 
meant, in her joy at escaping the expected rebuke^ 
— ^^ Well my dear," said the doctor, smiling at 
Emma's mortification, <^ something has occurred 
to detain these ladies, we shall see them ton 
morrow." 

Emma slowly ascended to her apartment, to 
confer with Lucy upon the chances of their arriv-i 
ing by some other conveyance, but Lucy had 
resumed her studies, and Emma leaned thoughtr 
Adly against tlie window. The doctor was i^bout 
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to lay a«ide his hat and cane — ^he reflected a mo« 
ment — No — he would enquire, there might be 
gome intelligence, a letter, a parcel. — When within 
a few yards of the inn, a fashionable travelling 
carriage passed him — the doctor stopped to recon* 
noitre — <^ Surely," thought he, ^< that handsome 
chariot cannot contain the poor widow spoh^n of 
by Morris." He sauntered onward, the carriage 
stopped at the inn. An elderly man, plainly^ dress^ 
ed, leaped from the box and opened the door, an 
elegant looking woman in deep mourning, followed 
by two other ladies in more lively apparel, E^epped 
from the carriage and entered the inn. The man 
then assisted another female, whom the doctor 
concluded to be a domestic, to descend from the 
back seat, and while she stood smoothing the rumt 
pies of her disordered dress, her fellow servant 
followed the ladies. The doctor mused as he ad- 
vanced — "No," thought he, "it is impossiM^ 
Morris cannot be such a dolt, though dull enoi^h 
when self-interest is dormant, — ^but I must ascer^ 
tain." — He quickened his pace, and piercing 
through the crowd of b^gars and idlers which h^d 
collected round the equipage, he advanced towards 
the last mentioned female: she was busily 
employed in superintending th0 removal of sundry 
packages, loudly vociferating, and more ex? 
pressively gesticulating, for the edification of 
a ragged rustic, who, staring in mute astonish* 
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ment at the garrulous damsel, was proceeding, bet* 
ter instructed by her grimaces than by her tongue, 
to fulfil her wishes. 

*^ Pray, madam/' said the doctor, touching his 
hat, (a courtesy which he always observed towards 
females who wore bonnets and shoes,) ** pray, 
madam, is the lady to whom this carriage belongs, 
named Jermyn ?' 

^^ Plait-ilf* said the damsel. The doctor re- 
peated his question, in a more intelligible language. 

** Nan Monsieur^ Mar — ning — Ami," she replied, 
dwelling distinctly upon each syllable. The doc- 
tor made another slight s«vlatation, and was walk- 
ing slowly away. 

*' Mais Madofne Jermainej Monsieur J* 

^ Do you wish to see my mistress, Sir ?' asked 
the plainly dressed man, advancing from the 
inn. 

^^ Ib your mistress named Jermyn ?" enquired 
the perplexed doctor, 

<^ Yes, Sir," replied the other, with a respectful 
bow, ^* she expects a gentleman named Elwin." 

<< Thank God !" internally ejaculated the doctor, 
as he foHowed his conductor up stairs, ** I am in 
the right road at last, but what an egregious oaf 
is Morris !" 

Doctor Elwin, as we before observed, was par^ 
ticularly polite to females, but his salutation was 
almost reverential, as he bent to the lady, who, on 
kis entrance, rose to receive him. The figure be- 
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fore him was well calculated to awaken admira- 
tion and respect, there was something so graceful 
in her manner, so toucliingly sweet, in the mourn- 
ful but resigned expression of her countenance, 
that she won instantly and irresistibly the sympa- 
thy of the kind-hearted man, as, with all the 
frankness of his country, he extended his hand, 
and led her to the chair she had quitted. 

'^^ I cannot speak, even to bid you welcome, 
madam,'' said he, with great gallantry, *^ while 
you thus mortify me by unnecessary ceremony. 
— Now,** he added, smilingly, as the lady resum- 
ed her seat, ^^ now you will comment at ease upon 
my important communications, but first let me 
welcome Mrs, Jermyn to Killarney," and the 
good doctor f^in bowed as he resigned the hand 
which with friendly interest he had till theii 
retained. 

^* Believe me. Sir," said Mrs. Jermyn, " I feel 
all the kindness of this reception, but I would 
apol(^ze— r" 

" Apologize," interrupted the doctor, <^ it is I 
who ought to apologize, my wife and daughter 
should have been here to receive you, but by the 
most extraordinary mistake, or rather omission of 
my correspondent, I had been led to imagine that 
— that — ** The poor man stammeiTed — ^stopped, 
n^be dared not avow that he bad expected the 
elegi^nt creature before him, would have arrived 
by a stage coach ; after a moment's pause, he rcfi 
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Bumed, ^^ this shall be instantly remedied ; permit 
me to leave you for a few minutes, I will return 
with my daughter, who shall join with me in re- 
questing, that you and your party, will favour us 
by partaking our dinner. My carriage shall con- 
vey you to the cottage we have selected for your 
residence, as early in the evening as you please, 
and we shall have full time to discuss all arrange- 
ments, after you have taken some refreshment." 

The doctor had seized his hat, but Mrs. Jermyn, 
rising quickly, laid her hand gently on his arm, 
and with a deep blush, said earnestly, <^For worlds 
Sir, I would not compel such a visit." 

Doctor Elwin, confounded by the energy and 
singularity of her expression, could only repeat, 
" Compel madam !" 

" I would say," continued the lady, with en- 
creasing and painful confusion, ^^ that I must 
decline all society; surely Sir, Mr. Morris has 
expressed to you, my determination to live in the 
strictest retirement ?" 

^^ Certainly madam," replied the doctor, his zeal 
a little "^ abated by this almost imgracious check, 
<^ certainly I had understood as much, but I did 
not conclude thence, that you were determined to 
reject all, indiscriminately; some distinction should 
surely be made between the visits of obtrusive 
curiosity and those prompted by a sincere wish to 
serve or to sooth," he glanced at her sable habit. , 
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Permit me, Sir, to express the gratitude I 
feel for your kindness, and to oflfer my heartfelt 
thanks for the interest you display"— She hesi- 
tated, and then resumed quickly, ^^ you will en- 
erease my obligations, by directing the post boy 
where to proceed ? I was not aware that a house 
bad been so speedily prepared for my reception, 
and bad ordered the carriage to be put up, in- 
tending to remain here for a night or two ; but I 
should be so thankful to find myself once more at 
home." 

'< The necessary orders shall be giren imme- 
diately madam," said the doctor, risii^, and 
bowing very coldly: he was {B*q[iaring to leave 
the room. 

The lady at a glance saw that she had chilled 
all the friendly feelings which her benevolent 
visitor had at first evinced, and had wounded the 
honest pride of one who had expressed disin- 
l^ested zeal to serve her ; obeying a sudden im-^ 
pulse, she seemed to struggle with inherent timi-^ 
dity, and again gently detaining the doctcn:, said 
with energy, " You are ofiended Sir, and justly — 
Alas ! one so unused to kindness as myself, should 
value it ; bat I am most peculiarly, most unfor- 
tunately circumstanced. Your benevolent frank- 
ness would induce me to confide in you, did I not 
fear !" She stopped, seemingly overpowered, and 
tears, long with difficulty restrained, now flowed. 
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^^ You shall say nothing) you shall confide no- 
thing, which you might hereafter wish untold," 
said the doctor, eagerly; ^< I will not again urge 
my selfish request: command my services in any 
way you please. One thing you surely will per- 
mit, that I attend you to the cottage. Some 
arrangement must be made with two women, who 
have hitherto bad the care of it. I had thought 
you might require their services, and had retained 
them, but I perceive you are supplied with do- 
mestics. Let me despatch a note for my carriage, 
at least you will give me the pleasure of seeing 
you comfortably established before I say farewell." 

The doctor now wrote a few hasty lines with a 
pencil on the back of a letter, then, ringing the 
bell, gave the necessary orders, having been pur- 
posely prolix, that his interesting companion might 
have time to recover composure. 

<^ Pauline is my nieces' attendant," s^d Mrs. 
Jennyn, ^^ and Sneider is a Swiss, and a married 
man; he quitted his wife to attend me to Ireland, 
I fear, howev^, he cannot remain here long; thus 
I have again to make my acknowledgements for 
your considerate attention, but for which I should 
have found my household rather defective." 

Reply was |Nrevented by the entrancie of a beau<v 
tiful girl. ^^ My niece. Miss Momington — ^Doctor 
Elwin. Beatrice,"continuedMi*s. Jermyn, ^^ where 
is your sister ?" 
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<< She understood we were to remain here to- 
night mamma, and has been choosing an apart- 
ment." 

<< Choosing an apartment!" repeated Mrs. 
Jermyn, ^^ in general she is not so fastidious." 

^* Almost every room in the house has been 
examined," said Beatrice, laughing ; ^^ at last she 
had fixed on one quite to her fancy, when Pauline 
came to inform us, that the carriage was ordered ; 
Katheren persisted that Pauline was mistaken, 
and requested I would enquire of you." 

" Pray tell her that Doctor Elwin is here." 
Beatrice withdrew. 

^^ Really madam," said the doctor, ^^ there is 
great humanity in the intended seclusion of such 
loveliness." 

^^ Fanchon, Fanchon," cried a sweet voice on 
the landing; the door was open, a small French 
lap dog, bounded across the room, but not more 
lightly, or more fleetly, than the figure which 
followed — ^was it mortal or seraph ? The startled 
doctor had caught but a faint view of the features, 
for the beautiful vision, intent upon pursuing the 
little animal, had sprung to the feet of Mrs. 
Jermyn, whither the dog had flown for refuge, 
and sinking on her knees to fondle the favourite, 
a profusion of chesnut ringlets, which hung loosely 
on her shoulders, had fallen forward, and com- 
pletely shaded her countenance. 
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^^ Katheren/' said Mrs. Jermyn, ^^ you do not 
see Doctor Elwin." 

Katheren was in a moment on her feet) and 
shaking back her clustering curls, she bent to the 
doctor with the grace of a sylph, and the dignity 
of a iNrincess. 

What lurking mischief could the good doctor 
have discovered in the bewitching countenance 
now fully displayed, to cause his start and change 
of color? Medusa's head could not more com- 
pletely have transfixed him ; for the first time in 
his life, he disregarded a lady's salutation, and 
permitted her to remain standing in his presence, 
while he gazed, almost rudely, on her fascinating 
countenance. The exquisitely set dark hazel eyes 
that shot their arch and eloquent glances through 
silken fringes, the delicately formed Grecian nose, 
the round and dimpled cheek, the small and 
perfect mouth, whose lips, just parted, showed 
the ivory teeth, each feature was examined by the 
doctor with the bewildered gaze, of one who 
doubts the evidence of that sense he most relies 
on ; but as his scrutiny proceeded, from the face 
to the figure, he seemed to breathe more freely, 
and to shake off a waking dream. She was 
dressed in a riding habit of white kerseymere, 
which clinging closely to her classic bust, dis- 
played all the beauty of a form just starting into 
womanhood ; one hand held a small hat of pink 
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inspiration, she uttered in oracular tone, << Now 
mortal kneel and know thy doom.'' 

^' Katheven!" exclaimed Mrs. Jermyn, re- 
provingly. 

<^ Your attitude and language," said the doctor, 
garang in admiring wonder on the lovely perso- 
nation, <^ are more characteristic of the Pythian 
priestess than of the Christian saint; I should 
incur our church's han, were I lo hend befiMre a 
heathen shrine." 

<^ You are fanciful," said Katheren, '^ I am 
now saint now s}'bil, as my canonization or my- 
stification suits you ; let but my spell be potent to 
enslave I care not--«ay, wilt thou perform my 
bidding?" 

^< Powerful enchantress," said the doctor, in 
the same tone of mock solemnity, ^^ ^ I will be cor- 
rei^ndent to command, and do my spiriting 
gently.' What may my all compelling mistress 
require ?" 

'* I would wander with the nymphs of the wood 
and the lake," said Katheren, ^^ I would min^ 
with the spirits of the mountain and the torrent ; 
can you not guide me to their haunts?" 

^< 'Willingly, most willingly," said the doctor, 
*^ it shall be done, but when?' 

<< Even at to-morrow's dawn," said Katheren, 
Tesuming her wonted tone, and slightly touching 
tha doctor's band, as she descended from her 

s 2 
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tribune, *^ I am dying to behold the beauties of 
this place, and had predetermined that you should 
be my cicerone ; we were terribly disappointed at 
not finding you here on our arrival ; mamma was 
so mortified " 

^^ Katheren," exclaimed Mrs. Jermyn, ^ how 
you rattle; she is such a child Doctor El win— '^' 

'< I am almost seventeen Sir,^ interposed Ka- 
theren, playfully pressing her hand to Mrs. 
Jermyn's lips, ^^ and I promise mamma, that 
when I am seventeen I will be serious, discreet, 
rational, like Beatrice, who is twelve entire months 
my senior ; but I was informing you. Sir, of our 
disappointment at not meeting the cheerful, 
courteous, friendly Doctor Eiwin ; the solemn, 
prosing, methodical Mr. Morris, having informed 
us that he, Doctor El win, ¥^ould certainly be 
here to receive us, always, as he Morris observed, 
with a proviso that the aforesaid Doctor Elwin, 
had found no just cause for not coming, nor any 
reasonable or lawful impediment, to taking or 
hiring the apartments, tenement or habitation, 
which he, Morris, had entreated, requested, begged 
and required, the aforesaid Doctor Elwin, to take 
or hire for us, on this 10th day of April, in the 
year of our Lord 17—.'* 

The doctor could no longer restrain himself; 
the tone, action, and expression of Katheren, were 
so ludicrously characteristic of Morris, that in 
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despite oF his respect for the interesting widow, he 
laoghed a]oud. 

" Katheren," said Mrs. Jermyn, gravely, 
" whither will this unbounded vivacity lead you? 
— ^You make me tremble. — But where is Bea- 
trice? — she told me you had been choosing an 
apartment." 

'* You would not wonder at that mamma, did 
you but see the cheerless place, overlooking the 
narrow, noisy street, which that provoking Pau- 
line had selected for me. I visited all the apart- 
ments, and had just discovered one exactly to my 
taste, a nice snug little attic, with a pretty case* 
ment, and such a peep at my old friend's." 

" Were you ever in Killarney before?" inter* 
rupted the doctor, rather abruptly. 

*^ Not even in Ireland," answered Katheren, 
<< but the objects which pleased my childish fancy 
most, were mountains; they have become as it 
were the panorama of my imagination, are asso- 
ciated with my dearest recollections, and may cer- 
tainly be considered as old friends. — I could have 
sprung from the carriage to greet thei|;u^ 

*^ What an enthusiast," thought the doctor, 
^^ with such feelings and such features, were she. 
my child, I should tremble too !" 

<^ Katheren," said Beatrice, entering, ^^ I have 
been seeking you every where." 

'< Oh !" cried the laughing girl, << I had forgot- 
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tMi ; you had gearcely left me when I was alarmed 
by hearing Pauline loudly expostulating with 
some person : followed by Fanchon, I ran dowo 
stairs to my rejected apartment^ from whence the 
sounds proceeded. — There stood Madam Pauline, 
endeaTOuring, by impossible means, to make her 
wishes comprehended by a rustic, who stood ia 
gaping wonder; riie stamped, screamed, pointed to 
our luggage rapidly repeating un, deux^ iroi9, 
guatre^ — tm, deux^ trots, guatre. — * An illigant 
eratur yon are, sure enough,' said the young man, 
twitching off his hat and scraping the floor with 
his foot — ^ but your maning^s not clare to my 
pinitration; isn't it a crying sin, that they don't 
larn them there nate heeled hathens, a small taste 
of Christian customs?'" 

'^ B^e /" ejaculated Pauline, in an agony of 
impatience, pointing to the packages. 

*^ Bait," repeated the young man, << why then 
did ever mortal hear the likes o' that I we only bait 
horses in the kingdom o' Kerry, jewel ; who in the 
Warsal warld ever heard of baiting a box !" 

<^ What do you want, Pauline ?" said I, advanc- 
ing. A package containing her new cloak was 
missing. — I explained. — * He that hides, finds,' 
said the accurate youth, deliberately drawing forth 
a bandbox from under the toilette-table. — ^ I seed 
her stow it away there, while I was consorting 
your ladyship's lu^[age.' *^ A dog who had been 
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hitherto a passive spectator of this scene, now re-» 
seating the snarl with which my saucy Fanchon 
thought proper to greet him, pounced on my poor 
little pet, but was instantly seized by his master : 
Fanchon made a precipitate retreat, I followed, 
and both rushed — I fear rather indecorously 
— into the presence of Doctor Elwin." 

^^What a mimic I" said Beatrice, laughing: Mrs. 
Jermyn shook her head. 

<^ I recognise an acquaintance in your graphic 
delineation," said the Doctor, ^< the blundering 
proverb is quite characteristic; Tade unites the 
vuiigfuvu» caiiiiigtt uf iKfaiiiiaii, portoF, enkd guides 
we shall find him an important assistant in our 
exploring excursions/' 

Doctor Elwin's carriage was now announced; 
Mrs. Jermyn's chariot— or as Pauline had insinu- 
ated, the Miss Momingtons'— ^had been for some 
time in readiness ; Katheren willingly granted the 
doctor's request, that she would accompany him, 
and at tlie termination of the drive each was com* 
pletely established in the good opinion of the other. 

When the party had viewed and admired the 
cottage, the doctor ventured to prefer a request, 
$hat the Miss Morningtons might be permitted to 
9pend the remainder of the day with his family. 
Although gratified he could scarcely conceal hia 
surprise at finding that Mrs. Jermyn made not 
(be slightest objection, the mild retiring Beatrice 
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immediately declined, but Katfaeren flew up stairs 
to change her dress, fearing Mrs. Jermyn might 
recall the permission. 

^ I wish yon would accompany your sister, my 
dear Beatrice," said Mrs. Jermyn, ^ she is so 
young, so volatile." 

<' Katheren would prefer my remaining with 
you," said Beatrice, timidly. She left the room. 

Mrs. Jermyn looked fondly after her. 

^ What a sweet countenance !" ejaculated Doc- 
tor Elwin, ^^ but her sister is positively the most 
bewitching creature I ever beheld, I will not say 

the most beantifiil, for I once knew ** he 

pi^used, Mrs. Jermyn looked disappointed, and a 
silence of some moments ensued, which was inter- 
rupted by the entrance of Beatrice and Katheren. 
— " Who," thought the doctor, " could have im- 
agined ten minutes since, that it were possible for 
any change of dress to enhance her loveliness-^ 
truly I have involved myself in a whimsical di- 
lemma ; Ellen will rail at my folly for bringing 
forward a constellation of charms, which must 
cast into eclipse the inferior attractions of my own 
girls. — Come fair lady," he said aloud, looking 
at his watch, ^^ I must abridge your adieus, Mrs. 
Elwin is a very punctual person, and our dinner 
hour is fast approaching ; permit me to order my 
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carnage. 

Katheren remarked to her sister that Mrs. 
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Jermyn looked pale, and languid, ^^ I wish," she 
added, << that I had not felt so anxious to go<, 
Will you. Doctor Elurin, forgive my inconsistency ; 
mamma looks so depressed, may I decline ac* 
companying you ?" 

" My dear child," said Mrs. Jermyn, " you 
must not thus give way to every impulse; I will 
send the carriage for you early." 

The doctor, who notwithstanding his appre- 
hension of clouds and eclipse, felt panic struck 
lest he should lose his prize, now seized her hand, 
and hurried her, half pleased, half r^retful, to 
the carriage ; Patrick, with a look full of mean- 
ing at the coachman, enforced the necessity of 
expedition, the wheels rattled, the doctor rattled, 
and ere they had proceeded many yards, the smile 
of delight, had chased the gloom of remorse from 
the sweet face of Katheren, 
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CHAPTER VL 

FiOy-and-seven round asseftions. 

As many downright idODtrftdictionSy "^ 

Of |>olitics iuid fierce endemics 

A scantling, mixed— —ounce of polemics^ 

Scruple of flatt'ry-^tun of cookery, 

Two tea spoonsful of novel bookery, 

Three draehtaos of snail talk and flirlatfODy 

Ad libitum of crimination. 

Form recipe for conversation. — Av/oubd'boi. 

M&aktiMe the doctor's lady, thankful at havings 
as she imagined, escaped her ' series of evils,' sat 
for a short time in ail the langour of abated ex« 
citement, totally unconscious of the brooding nais- 
chief. Emma, from the window, had accidentally 
caught a glimpse of the travelling chariot, but 
had not ventured to express, even to Lucy, her 
vague surmise that it might contain the expected 
visitants ; not, however, receiving a summons from 
her father, she gave up the idea, and tried to fix 
her wandering thoughts on Ariosto. Half an hour 
had thus elapsed when Priscy, with visage even 
more elongated than usual, entered the apartment 
^— " My mistress want you. Miss Emmar, make 
haste, she look quite flabbergasted." 
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" What is the matter Prwcilla?'' asked Lucy, 
as Einma flew down stairs. 

<< Lauk, Miss Lucy, it oan't be notbin' ower* 
powerin*, it come in a bit of paper/* 

Lucy now, in some alarm, followed £mma» and 
Priscilla followed Lucy ; they found Mrs. Elwin 
in an agony of trepidation, a torn letter in one 
hand, a glass of water in the other, 

<^ Has any thing happened to my father?' asked 
Lucy, « pray Emma speak." 

*^ Hajqfiened !" repeated Mrs. Elwin, rising from 
her chair, ^^ yes, a very pretty business indeed has 
happened, and another will happen," 

" For heaven's sake what?" cried Lucy, " Em^" 
ma will you speak ?" 

^^ Speak !" echoed Mrs, Elwin, ^^ how can she 
speak ? — how can I ? — ^how can any one ? — I b^^ve 
lost my speech, and shall loose my senses," 

Priscy stuck her hands upon h^r hips and 
gaped. 

^^ You will not relieve my suspense," said Lucy 
to Emma, who stood in the back ground, her 
countenanoe wearing most dubious expression. 

^' Hear it Lucy, hear it*— Those Jermyns are 
come! — the carriage is sent for!! — and I shall 
have nineteen at dinner ! ! !" 

When the lady, with proper gradation of pathos^ 
bad arrived at what she considered the climax of 
evil, she threw the pap^r on the grouudi herself 
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into a chair, and stared alternately at each of her 
auditors. 

^* Lauk a daisy me!'' ejaculated Priscilla, 
i* here's a purdicament !" 

Emma picked up the paper, Lucy looked over 
her sister and read, — 

^^My ixear Ellen, — Mrs. Jermyn and her 
neices are arrived; I despair of being able to 
induce them to spend the day with us ; pray send 
the carriage immediately." 

*< Well," muttered Priscy, " this is as bad as 
marrying the blaekspiith's boy, and living upon 
sparks !" 

** Is the carriage gone?" enquired Lucy. 

" Gone !" cried Mrs. Elwin, " before I had re^ 
fleeted ? — there must be two sei*vants to wait ; ho^ 
can we spare Patrick ?' 

" How can we spare Patrick ?** echoed Priscy. 

^^ Here is quite sufficient time for his return 
before dinner; dear mamma, be pursuaded by 
me." Lucy ordered the carriage. 

^< These strangers wouM not have thought of 
proceeding to the cottage had they consented to 
dine here," said Emma. 

<< I had just thought of that Emmar," said Mrs« 
Elwin. " Pray Priscillar order Patrick to be ex- 
peditious." 

" Turn a snail-shell into a bee-hive," muttered! 
Priscy, as she left the room^ 
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Tlie guests were nearly all assembled when the 
carriage returned. — " What a relief !" sighed the 
lady of the mansion, who for some time had iid- 
getted on her chair, totally incapable of entertain- 
ing her visitors, and frightened lest they should 
suspect any thing could go amiss in her household. 
Her eyes were now fixed on the door; it was thrown 
open, and Doctor El win entered, leading a beautiful 
girl elegantly but simply attired, who walked up 
the room with an easy grace, which seemed rather 
to be derived from . thorough knowledge of court 
etiquette, than from overweening confidence, for 
her cheeks were suffused with blushes, while she 
returned the salutations and compliments of the 
doctor's family with finished elegance. 

Mrs. Moreland, her son, Henry Moreland, Mrs. 
Jefferson, her son and daughter, with a few other 
less important personages, were successively pre- 
sented to Miss Mornington. Katheren, who 
possessed intuitively that discrimination which 
most people acquire by experience, formed in- 
stantaneous estimate of the merits of her new 
acquaintances, and as quickly did she perceive the 
precise measure of importance that each was willing 
to arrogate, or entitled to assume. Bending with 
careless courtesy to two foppishly dressed young 
men who jostled each other in their Mixiety to 
present her a chair, she quietly seated herself near 
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Emma, and seemed totally unconscious of the sen- 
sation her appearance had excited. 

*^ 'Pon sou), she's exquisite !*' whispered fop 
Jefferson to his sister. — ^^ A striking resemblance 
of the beautiful Marie Antoinette," he continued, 
turning to the doctor, wha was secretly enjoying 
the triumph of Katheren. 

^^ I thought the queen's eyes were blue, and her 
hidr light," replied the doctor. 

^^ Gad ! so I believe they are," responded the 
other, << curious that I should mistake, who have 
seen her so often at Versailles ; still there is some- 
thing in the in the in the what d'ye 

call it ? you know what I mean." 

" Not I, truly," said the doctor, drily. 

<< Oh ! the tournure, the tout ensemble, you 
would say," cried Miss Jefferson ; ^^ I wonder 
whether her pearls are real, I never saw any so 
large before." 

^^ We wait for Sir Patrick Moreland and Mr« 
Karwin," said Mrs. Elwin, looking at her watch. 

^^ Sir Patrick feels too much indisposed to dine 
with us," said her husband. 

Mrs. Elwin was herself again — •what a lucky 
chance ! just sixteen after all ! 

Katheren meanwhile was gaining an admirer, 
Mid losing a friend ; she had at first entered into 
conversation with Emma, who, delighted by her 
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beauty and afiability, had turned from her con- 
stant attendant, Heniy Moreland, and seemed 
only occupied with her new acquaintance. Whe- 
ther incited by pique to Emma or admiration of 
her companion, the youth left his seat near the 
former, and leaning on the back of her chair, took 
advantage of a pause in the conversation to in* 
troduce a lively and acute remark, which caught 
the attention and excited the mirth of Katheren, 
who, pleased by his good humour and vivacity, 
condescended to converse, nay even to coquette 
with him, very much to the mortification of Lucy> 
who felt indignant at his dereliction, and watched, 
with pitying anxiety the changing looks and 
downcast air of her sister. 

Mr. Karwin was announced. Katheren, who 
had been too agreeably engaged to observe the 
entrance of this gentleman, was, in compliance 
with Hibernian etiquette, called on to exchange 
with him introductory compliments ; turning re- 
luctantly from her lively companion, her eyes 
rested on a countenance so repulsive, encountered 
a look so scrutinizing and fixed, that, alarmed 
and perplexed, she sank on her chair, with the 
consciousness of having recdived a very disagree- 
able impressioB. Dinner wbs at this moment an- 
Aounoed, and the bewildered Katheren uncon- 
seioudy accepted an offered arm — her abstraction 
continued uatfl they reached the dining room, 
mht&r^ eattiiig a timid ghmee on her conductor, 
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she started at recognising the same thick pro^ 
jecting brow^s from beneath which shot that glow- 
worm gleam of mingled curiosity and canning 
which had before appalled her. Eagerly obeying 
the smiling invitation conveyed in a glance from 
Doctor Elwin, and abruptly dropping the arm of 
her silent companion, she hastily jdaced herself 
between the doctor and Moreland, equally un- 
observant of the frown of Lucy, and the deep 
blush of Emno^ ^^ Is that forbidding man,'' 
thought Katheren, ^^ really Opposite to me, or has 
he left the same impression on my vision as on 
my imagination ?" She took advantage of a gene- 
ral and rather clamorous conversation to address 
Henry Moreland in a low voice — " Who is that 
singular person ?" She glanced at Karwin. 

^< A philosopher, a lawyer, and homme d^affcdres 
to the Earl of Dunane ; beware of offending him, 
for the ladies call him cynical/' 

^< You eat nothing. Miss Mornington," said 
Lucy, sharply. 

" Mornington," muttered Karwin. 

<^ Did you speak to me, Sir ?" said Katheren, 
haughtily. 

'< I would request the honor of taking wine, 
madam," was the ready reply ; their salutations 
were made in silence, ELatheren scarcely deigned 
to raise her eyes. Assuming an air of unconcern, 
she resumed her dialogue with Moreland. 

Meantime the anxious Mrs. Elwin watched 
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every lip that tasted of her soupe and saaceSj 
hanging fearfully on the sentence which was to 
establish the degi*ee of Priscy's culinary celebrity; 
and in justice to the lady we must proclaim that, 
thanks to superexcellent management, aided by 
triennial visits to her native country, from whence 
she always imported a variety of novelties and 
el^ancies till then unknown to her Hibernian 
friends, the doctor's entertainments, &e, were 
more characteristic of the present times in Ireland 
than of those to which our story refers. 

^^Lucy," said Emma, in a low voice, as the ladies 
quitted the dining room, "is she ?»ot beautifiil?* 

"The face and form are perfect," answered 
Lucy, " but — " she hesitated. 

^< And is she not polished, fascinating, graceful?" 
enquired Emma. 

" She may be so,'! said Lucy, " but I think her 
vain, haughty, coquettish and confident; in years 
she is scarcely more than a child, yet she walked 
up a room full of strangers, with the ease of an 
experienced matron; she bowed off our beaux. 
Cole and Jefferson, with the most provoking non-» 
ohalanoe, and absolutely ran away from Mr. Karwin 
in her eagerness to place herself near Moreland." 

"Karwin is such a sneering, caustic looking 
creature," remonstrated Emma; "he really ex- 
amined her features as if he expected to discover 
that some artificial compound had been used to 
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form their wondrous beauty. As to Moreland, 
surely,'' added the generous girl, ^^ you would not 
have him insensible." 

. The asperity of Lucy's judgment was not soften- 
ed by her sister's pleading. <^ To say the truth 
Emma, Henry could hardly escape her; I observed 
how she ogled and whispered, nay, when Karwin 
interrupted their conference by asking her to take 
wine, she bowed so disdainfully, glancing that pe- 
culiar look of hers from the corners of those ex* 
pressive eyes, as if she thought the trouble of lifting 
her lids too great a condescension." 
~ £mnia diuocivuured to magii, but there was 
something hysterical in the effort — " You are un- 
just Lucy," said she, "I never thought you illnatur- 
ed before." — And prejudice had made Lucy unjust; 
until that day Moreland had evinced the most de- 
cided preference for her sister; he was clever, 
handsome, good tempered, rich and well bom; 
Emma loved him, and Lucy, who had hitherto been 
indifferent to the arrival of the strangers, now found 
herself suddenly roused to subvert, what she 
deemed the artifices of Katheren. 

Meantime the fair object of these criticisms was 
looking over a portfolio and conversing with Mrs. 
Elwin, who had regarded her more complacently 
ever since she had discovered that but for the arrival 
of these ^' unlucky Jermyns" there would have 
been ^ hii^tus ^t her dinuer-table; and could she 
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have dkcovered also that Katheren was not as 
handsome as Emma, or as learned as Lucy, she 
might have bestowed on her a still greater pcHrtion 
of favor. 

^^ 'Tis Genevar/' said Mrs. Elwin, as Katheren 
viewed one of the drawings with particular inte- 
rest; ^^Signor Carminar says it is done in Lucy's 
best style— and here is one of Emmars/' 

** That is Lago Maggiore,'' said Katheren^ 
** and here is Chamouni ; ha ! Mont Blanc/' 

** You seem to know them why, just as if you 
had visited them," said Miss Jefferson, ^^and yet 
there are no names i for my part i always put the 
names when I finish a drawing, otherwise one 
would certainly forget what it was/' 

Klatheren, puzzled by the speech, and the affir*i 
mation it contained, was silent. 

^< Pray Miss Mornington," continued this ob- 
livious young lady, ^* do you sing and play and 
draw and speak French and Italian ?^ 

'^ Really," answered Katheren, laughing, ^^ you 
must give me time to consider before I reply to so 
very comprehensire a queetion—Now I think I 
may say, yes." 

" How very honest," thought Lucy. 

^^Do you understand Latin?" enquired Mrs, 
Elwin fearfully, " Lucy reads Tacitus!" 

Patrick entering with the tea, interrupted the 
catechism, ** How fortunate !" thought Katheren, 
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<^ they migbt have proceeded to Arabic^ Persian 
and Hindostanee." 

<' You have been in France IVGss Mornington ?" 
said Mrs. Elwin, sipping her tea. Katheren 
bowed. ^^ How can they contrive to cook with 
wood fires? it must be monstrous inconvenient; 
pray did you observe the process?' 

^^ France,'' exclaimed Miss Jefferson, *^ have 
you seen Versailles ? Bob was there every day 
for a week.'* 

The entrance of Bob proved a second relief to 
Katheren. ^^Pray madam," said the fop, ambling 
oo tiptoe towarils her, '^ may I be permitted to 
presume to examine those precious gems?" He 
lifted a superb string of pearls which, suspending 
a small locket, fell below the waist of Katheren — 
** how unique ! how magrdfiqae /" 

** How extatique," said Mr. Karwin, entering. 
*' ' Or lose a heart or neoklaee'^^ a boreJ* 

" 'Pon soul ! Karwin, that's good, very good,'* 
said Jefferson, still dangling Katheren's chain; 
^' brings to my mind the diamond necklace which 
made such a rumpus when I was at Versailles : 
an odd affair : that Cardinal will be dished," he 
added with a knowing nod ; ^^ a very odd affair ; 
puzzled me." 

" Impossible," cried Karwin, ^* I am in-t 
eredulous." 

^< Sir, permit me," said Katheren, quietly dis^ 
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engaging her chain from the fop's ingers, and 
removing to the other side of Mrs* Elwin. 

** How excessively arrogant^" said Lucy to 
£mma. 

<^ Nay/' observed the latter, << I could not have 
borne his impertinence so long." 

" That young man may give you a very tole- 
rable idear of the brogue Miss Mornington," 
\vhispered Mrs. Elwin ; <^ really gentlemen/' she 
said aloud, ^^ your early attendance is extremely 
flattering." 

*^ I," said Karwin, *^ am, as you know, at pre-^ 
fient a Pythagorean by compulsion, and Jefferson 
piques himself on doing as they do in France." 
He walked towards the table at which Mrs. Elwin 
was sitting, and placed himself opposite to Kathe- 
ren, who, perceiving his approach, occupied herself 
assiduously with the portfolio: still she felt pain- 
fully conscious of having again fixed this man's 
searching observation. Provoked at such perse- 
vering rudeness, she hastily arose, and took a seat 
near Emma. 

Doctor Elwin, who had made it a rule never, 
even in his own house, to conform to the then, too 
prevailing, taste for jovial excesses, now entered — 
^^ I have left a most convivial party," said he, 
seating himself near Katheren, ^^ to the care of 
my deputy, Henry Moreland." 

^^ What extraordinary likenesses," said Karwin, 
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drawing near the doctor's groups ^' do we some- 
times meet, to persons who, but for such adven- 
titious circumstanice, might have entirely iaded 
from remembrance, and yet, thus recalled) stand 
out in mental relief; my mind's eye now shadows 
forth a form unseen for years." 

<' We (rften," said the doctor, hastily, << see 
striking resemblances where no tie of kindred 
exists, while those of the same iamily are as oft^ 
totally disdmilar ; Lucy and Emma, for instancci 
differ entirely, not only in feature, but in die ex- 
|Nfiession and character of their countenances." 

^^ And who could discover by mere observation 
of person," said Kadieren to Doctor Elwin, ^^ that 
I was the sister of Beatrice ?" 

<^ Beatrice !" muttered Karwin, in a tone so 
suppressed that it only reached the excited ear of 
Katheren. 

^^ Do you find any thing singular in my sister's 
name, Sir?" said she, gravely. 

" Mr. Karwin, Mr. Karwin," cried Mrs. Elwin, 
^< I have no idear of your remaining .idle ; I want 
you to make np my Cassinor table, I ciLnnot ex- 
cuse you — ^indeed I cannot," she repeated, finding 
be was inclined to resist. 

^< At last I am freed from that disagreeable 
being," murmured Katheren. 

<< Mrs. Jermyn is your aunt, is she not?" said 
the doctor, " you call her mother." 
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'< I never knew any other/' answered Katheren, 
mournfully. 

Emma, who had overheard the question and 
reply, testified her sympathy by a kind pressure, 
and the grateful Katheren was about to address 
her, when she felt the hand that lay on hex^n trem- 
ble, and looking up, perceived young Moreland 
advancing towards them. 

** Now,** said Doctor Elwin, " I will resign my 
place to escape Moreland's indignation." Lucy 
also arose, and taking her father's arm, left a seat 
next her sister unoccupied. The young man 
liesitated ; at length' taking the doctor's chair he 
said, laughing, <^ Thus am I compensated for a 
penance never felt so painful as to-day; at last 
Cole relieved me, — do pray doctor appoint him 
your dqputy in future." 

DuriQg this speech Lucy watched, with intense 
interest, the variations of her sister's expressive 
countenance, and anxious to remove her from so 
trying a position, said quickly, ** Emma will you 
sing?" 

Emma, inwardly blessing the seasonable request, 
walked hastily to the instrument, but not before 
the keen eye of Katheren had penetrated the 
-secret of her attachment, and the cause of her de- 
jection — she turned to Moreland, and said, in an 
under tone, *^ I never saw a more prepossessing 
countenance than Miss Elwin's." 
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<< She is too pale^ toe pengive, and loo learned 
to please me/' he replied. 

** Pale and pensive !" exclaimed Katheren, 
^^ are you serious, where could you find a more 
blooming, dimjded face ?' 

<^ Oh I you speak of Emma, of ACss Emma 
Elwin,*' interruped Moreland, colouring. 

" Emmar," cried Mrs. Elwip, "pray give us 
^ Savourner Deelish ;* I know you prefer Italian, 
but Mr. Moreland says that is your forte. I take 
them every third year to England, AGss Mor^ 
nington, for instruction; one really cannot get 
one's daughters properly taught here — as to Italian 
singing, the Irish know nothing about it." 

Mrs, Jefferson bit her lip; Miss smiled con- 
temptuously. 

" Forgive me Ellen," said the doctor, " the 
finest singer I ever heard, even of Italian, was an 
Irish woman." 

" You allude to Lady Mary St. Elmour," said 
Karwin, turning to gaze on Katheren ; " yet she 
was far surpassed by her sister." 

" Emma," said the doctor impatiently, " you 
are unusually dilatory." 

" What a pleasing voice," said Katheren, when 
the song was finished, " how soft, and harmo- 
nious !" The plaudits of others of the party were 
louder, though not perhaps so sincere. 

Moreland now addressed Katheren with an 
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observation on the wildness and pathos of Irish 
music : Bob sidled towards them^ and seating 
himself next Katheren cried — ^< Confounded non- 
sense it must seem to you, Miss Momington, who 
have been in France, to hear this one and that 
one jabber about Irish music ; to me," he con- 
tinued, assuming an air of grotesque importance, 
^^ 'tis the most jingling stuff imaginable, I'd just 
as lief listen to a Dutchman's hurdy gurdy. No- 
thing thought of by connoisseurs nowadays but 
Gluck and Piccini; Mozart even goes to the 
roundabout. When I was at Versailles ^" 

" You were at Versailles," interrupted Karwin, 
closing the period. 

^^ Really Siv," said the indignant Robert, ^^ I 
do not understand being cut short in this manner," 

" Nor do I," replied Karwin, deliberately ar- 
ranging his cards, ^^ ask nature why she so cruelly 
curtailed you." 

" Of what Sir ?" demanded Bob. 

•• Of half your height, 
•* Of all your wits, two thirds of sight." 

^^ Sight !" cried the astonished Bob, displaying 
the full dimensions of his wall-eyes, ^' that's a 
devilish good one, tell me I can't see." He stared 
at each of the party with an expression of the 
most piteous dismay. 

" Then why are you always blinking through 
that pigmy telescope?" asked Karwin. 

VOL. I. F 
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TelMCope !'* repeated Bob^ ^^ call ooa of 
Bcehmei^s crack opera ghasun a tciesot^ !" 

^^ This sparrmg may be -very amuiing to dio 
oorabalHiiits," olxBerved Doetor Bhria^ << Imt really 
we should prefer a littk more nroait ;-*^Mi8e Mor« 
Biagto m I need not enqonre wketber yoa can 

Eiitberen, tbough with iK^t embarraaemont^ 
declined : she had not touched harp or piano^ atneo 
sho left Switaerbod. 

'< I mean to purchase a pianor wh^i next I go 
to Engkmdy" aaid Mrs^ Elwin; ^harpsichords ana 
g(rttnBg quite out." 

Moreland ventured an humble remonstranoe 
i^sdnst Katheren's decisieo, but she was inflex- 
ible ; at some future time she would comply with 
Doctor Elwin's request. 

^< Do not be deterred by Emmar's proficieneyy*' 
said Mrs. Elwin, ^^ we can make allowanees for 
beginners." 

^^ Dear mamma^**' said Emma, in painful con- 
fusion, ^^ you lessen Miss Momington by any 
comparison with me." 

<* Groodness, child," ejaculated li&s. Elwin, 
<^ you forget that Cimarosar yowed yoo were one 
of his best puinls,-^ng tibat beautiful thing £iom 
« La Vendettar.' " 

^^ When shall wo commtnee our researches 
Miss Momington?* asked Doctor Mwia^ when 
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his daughter had finished her song ; <^ I do not 
mean you should forget the flattering distinction 
you had ^ predetermined' to bestow." 

^^ Ah !" said ICatheren, *^ that was before I 
heard your character." 

<^ And who has deprived me of your esteem, by 
portraying that?" said he, smiling at the sem- 
blance of severity forced into the youthful coun- 
tenance." 

'* Mr. Moreland — ^he dissuaded me from asso- 
dating with a person so morose, unfoi^ving, and 
imcharitable. Seriously Sir, I was not aware of 
the value of that time I would have, so inconside- 
rately, appropriated; Mr. Moreland, by enume- 
rating your professiontd duties and benevolent 
pursuits — " 

** Has completely outwitted me," interrupted 
the doctor, <^ positively turned me out of officcy 
incited by the very disinterested motive of getting 
himself installed — a young hypocrite !" 

^< Doctor Elwin," said Katheren, with great 
gravity, *^ you do not suspect that to accept the 
escort of Mr. Moreland I decline yours ?" 

** Indeed I do not, but if I could convince you 
that our arrangements cannot interfere with the 
avocations of whieh Harry has given such an ex- 
aggerated detail, — ^nay should I also prove that 
you, fidr lady, will be the suffering party." 

<< Impoanble P' 

F 2 
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" Will you say thus, when I inform you that, 
sometimes, you will be doomed to solitary con- 
finement in a carriage, while your superannuated 
beau visits his patients, several of whom live near 
those very spots to which I should most wish to 
direct your attention ? My daughters would be 
glad to accompany us, but I am sometimes obliged 
to commence my tour very early, and Mrs. 
Elwin " 

Katheren eagerly interrupted him; she would by 
no means interfere with domestic arrangements, 
she could take a book whenever Beatrice was not 
of their party. 

" To-morrow, at nine, then," said Doctor Elwin, 
^'^ we commence our rambles; a boat shall be or- 
dered to the Peninsula ; we can walk to Mucruss, 
embark there, and view the beauties of Lough 
Lein." 

The announcement of Miss Mornington's carri- 
age prevented further discussion. Moreland rose 
to offer Katheren his escort, but, smilingly includ- 
ing him in her farewell, she took Poctor Elwin's 
arm. The less interesting guests soon after de- 
parted. Emma, pale and spiritless, was about to 
retire. 

" Have you and Moreland quarrelled, Emma ?" 
said her father, '^ he complained to me of your 
whimsical reserve." 

Oh ! the intricacies of the human heart I Emma 
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have discovered also that Katheren was not as 
handsome as Emma, or as learned as Lucy, she 
might have bestowed on her a still greater portion 
of favor. 

" 'Tis Genevar," said Mrs. Elwin, as Katheren 
viewed one of the drawings with particular inte- 
rest ; ^^ Signor Carminar says it is done in Lucy's 
best style — and here is one of Emmars." 

** That is Lago Maggiore/' said Katheren^ 
^^ and here is Chamouni ; ha ! Mont Blanc." 

" You seem to know them why, just as if you 
had visited them," said Miss Jefferson, "and yet 
there are no names i for my part i always put the 
names when I finish a drawing, otherwise ono 
would certainly forget what it was." 

Katheren, puzzled by the speech, and the affir-* 
mation it contained, was silent. 

" Pray Miss Mornington," continued this ob- 
livious young lady, " do you sing and play and 
draw and speak French and Italian ?^ 

" Really," answered Katheren, laughing, " you 
must give me time to consider before I reply to so 
very comprehensive a question. — ^Now I think X 
may say, yes." 

" How very honest," thought Lucy. 

"Do you understand Latin?" enquired Mrs* 
El win fearfully, " Lucy reads Tacitus!" 

Patrick entering with the tea, interrupted the 
catechism. " How fortunate !" thought Katheren, 
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fcNrin their wondrous beauty. As to Moreland^ 
surely," added the generous girl, ^^ you would not 
have him insensible." 

. The asperity of Lucy's judgment was not soften- 
ed by her sister's pleading. ^^ To say the truth 
Emuiay Henry could hardly escape her; I observed 
bow she <^led and whispered, nay, when Karwin 
interrupted their conference by asking her to take 
wine, she bowed so disdainfully, glancing that pe^ 
culiar look of hers from the corners of those ex* 
pressive eyes, as if she thought the trouble of lifting 
her lids too great a condescension." 

EiHiira ^nuwiivuured^io magh, Imt ih^re was 
something hysterical in the effort — " You are un- 
just Lucy," said she, " I never thought you illnatur- 
ed before." — And prejudice had made Lucy unjust; 
until that day Moreland had evinced the most de- 
cided preference for her sister; he was clever, 
handsome, good tempered, rich and well bom; 
Emma loved him, and Lucy, who had hitherto been 
indifferent to the arrival of the strangers, now found 
herself suddenly roused to subvert, what she 
deemed the artifices of Katheren. 

Meantime the fair object of these criticisms was 
looking over a portfolio and convening with Mrs. 
Elwin, who had regarded her more complacently 
ever since she had discovered that but for the arrival 
of these " unlucky Jermyns" there would have 
been ^ hii^tus ^t her dinner-table; and could she 
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have discovered ako that Katheren was not as 
handsome as Emma, or as learned as Lucy, she 
might have bestowed on her a still greater portion 
of favor. 

^< 'Tis Genevar," said Mrs. Elwin, as Katheren 
viewed one of the drawings with particular inte- 
rest; ^^Signor Carminar says it is done in Lucy's 
best style^— and here is one of Emmars*" 

^ That is Lago Maggiore," said Katheren^ 
*^ and here is Chamouni ; ha ! Mont Blanc." 

" You seem to know them why, just as if you 
had visited them,*' said Miss Jefferson, '^ and yet 
there are no names ! for my part i always put the 
names when I finish a drawing, otherwise one 
would certainly forget what it was/' 

Katheren, puzzled by the speech, and the affir-* 
mation it contained, was silent. 

" Pray Miss Mornington," continued this ob- 
livious young lady, ^< do you sing and play and 
draw and speak French and Italian ?^ 

<* Really," answered Katheren, laughing, ** you 
must give me time to consider before I reply to so 
very comprehensive a question. — ^Now I think X 
may say, yes." 

How very honest," thought Lucy. 
Do you understand Latin?" enquired Mrs« 
Elwin fearfully, " Lucy reads Tacitus}" 

Patrick entering with the tea, interrupted the 
catechism. ^^ How fortunate !" thought Katheren, 
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fcNrin their wondrous beauty. As to Moreland, 
surely," added the generous girl, ^^ you would not 
have him insensible." 

. The asperity of Lucy's judgment was not soften- 
ed by her sister's pleading. ^^ To say the truth 
Emma, Henry could hardly escape her; I observed 
bow she <^led and whispered, nay, when Karwin 
interrupted their conference by asking her to take 
wine, she bowed so disdainfully, glancing that pe- 
culiar look of hers from the corners of those ex- 
pressive eyes, as if she thought the trouble of lifting 
her lids too great a condescension." 
~~TSnrai» ^nwjw^uured to laugii, \nkv th^re was 
something hysterical in the effort — " You are un- 
just Lucy," said she, " I never thought you illnatur- 
ed before." — And prejudice had made Lucy unjust; 
until that day Moreland had evinced the most de- 
cided preference for her sister; he was clever, 
handsome, good tempered, rich and well born; 
Emma loved him, and Lucy, who had hitherto been 
indifferent to the arrival of the strangers, now found 
herself suddenly roused to subvert, what she 
deemed the artifices of Katheren. 

Meantime the fair object of these criticisms was 
looking over a portfolio and conversing with Mrs. 
Elwin, who had regarded her more complacently 
ever since she had discovered that but for the arrival 
of these " unlucky Jermyns" there would have 
been ^ hii^tus ^t her dinner-table; and could she 
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have discovered also that Katheren was not as 
handsome as Emma, or as learned as Lucy, she 
might have bestowed on her a still greater portion 
of favor. 

^^ 'Tis Genevar/' said Mrs. Elwin, as Katheren 
viewed one of the drawings with particular inte- 
rest; ^^Signor Carminar says it is done in Lucy's 
best style^— and here is one of Emmars/' 

^ That is Lago Maggiore/' said Katheren^ 
<^ and here is Chamouni ; ha ! Mont Blanc." 

" You seem to know them why, just as if you 
had visited them," said Miss Jefferson, >^and yet 
there are no names ! for my part i always put the 
names when I finish a drawing, otherwise one 
would certiunly forget what it was.^' 

Katheren, puzzled by the speech, and the affir-* 
mation it contained, was silent. 

" Pray Miss Mornington," continued this ob- 
livious young lady, ^^do you sing and play and 
draw and speak French and Italian ?^ 

" Really," answered Katheren, laughing, " you 
must give me time to consider before I reply to so 
very comprehensive a question. — ^Now I think X 
may say, yes." 

" How very honest," thought Lucy. 

"Do you understand Latin?" enquired Mrs, 
Elwin fearfully, " Lucy reads Tacitus!" 

Patrick entering with the tea, interrupted the 
catechism, " How fortunate !" thought Katheren, 
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folded over her boeom and tlie oomers, falliDg 
bdow her waist, were covered by a linen apron of 
epotleeB purity. A ifring of red cad<Bs^ soipeiid- 
ing a bunch of keys, hung from her girdle; Une 
worsted stockings, and high heeled oboes, uddi 
large bright buckks, completed the oestame of 
this prim, respectable matron. The youngi^ bat 
hx less interesting female, ibrmed lodtenma con- 
trast to her companion ; her figure was equate /her 
head uncovered, her hair seemed nevor to. have 
been annoyed by the intrusion of a eomb^ ^her 
tawdry dotton gown Was torn and divty^ iMr 
soiled handkerchief scarcely covered her swarthy 
neok, her splay feet were bare and blotobed,{one 
band held her clumsy brogues, the other jier wor- ' 
sted stockings. 

*^ It don't matter argufyin', aunt Chusy,'' cried 
this second Maritomes, <' the shoes shall. go the 
long run, aye, an' the stockings too, afore VU 
blisther my heels and spoil my go wid such eom- 
mersum things ; all very well of Sunday, aunt, or 
even fair day, but " 

*^ Judy, Judy," interrupted aunt Susan, " you 
must go back to Dingle." 

" Willin' an^ welcome," cried Judy, good hu- 
mouredly ; ** 'twas all very well as long as we 
were alone wid ourselves, snug and cosy, but now 
that trollipin' French madam wants to fling out 
her frog's claws to mend me, I'd as lief go back, 
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for rm flMxrtel feared Vi lam her mannera; aara 
friaf 'tRvoald be, to>apa the likaa ^ bar, any bow^ 
vnA ber ailken hoae, an' .brawdry aboea, perinnf 
beaself up like a popifigjr, an' p)&>tiiV ber rufBea 
vnih ber ateal poking pin ; tbe minute I got quita 
«f baa, off want tba gjrvea, an' now Tm as ligbt 
aa a laaf ; juat look aunt Chuay, VU gobail Madaai 
Krag oan't ^ it like t^'' Sbe tbraw down Iwr 
sboon and bose, snapped tbe fingara of one ba^df 
pnA tbe other a kkabo, wbiatled Jig Malowny^ and 
aet off beating alternately heel and toe, in eva^ 
meaaara, aad with aotoat marvelloiia agility« 

^ Judjs Judy," .raoM^natrated aunt Somo^ ^^ H^ 
hdiaa may aaa yaa;f' but Judy was deaf to tbe 
warning Yoiee, ber glee was at its beighti she 
performed a pirouette, snapped the fingers of both 
hands, ehanged ^ Malowny ' for < Tbe fox bnnter,' 
and proceeded in her planxty, wheeling round in 
anndry eircfes, and going through all the evolu- 
tiena of her national danee, with the most ex* 
traoDdinary strength of muaclo, setting fatigue and 
aharp pebbles at defiance, when, just as she waa 
performing ^ Turn you rogue and hiss me,' Ka« 
theren adTanced. 

' Judy made a sudden stop; fwr limbs seemed 
rigid as those of her aged relative ; the grin of 
hilarity was succeeded by tbe wild stare of 
wonder-*-^^ Aunt Chusy, aunt Chusy," she whis- 
pered, << 'tis the tother of tbe two, but twice the 
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purtiar.'' Aunt Siinn't look of admiration, was 
tempered by profomid ronpect; uhe dropped a 
lowly eurt«y* 
. ** Pray my lady, forgire— " 

^< Well," interrupted tlie itill staring Judith, 
^^ waa ever iiuch a purty cratur aeen afore on the 
Skce of the living earth ? Fll go bail sfae'a dizened 
wid no crinkum eramkums, nor brawdcry shoes, at 
eight o'clock of a morning/' 

^^ Judith," said Katheren, '* you must obey your 
aunt ; will you promine to do so my good girl." 

^^ Spake it again, only spake it again, and Jade 
will wear the shackles or spaiicel herself wid a 
sugawu — for 'tis all the same — hut I'll do any- 
thing at your biddin." 

^^ She's an ignorant, but an honest hearted girl, 
my lady," said Mrn. Susan ; ^^ she means uo harm, 
pray excuse her." 

^^ To hr sure she will, aunt Chusy; she knows 
better than to exfiect bean stalks from burdock, 
she don't go a »krigglin her shoulders and buzzing 
about like a dragon fly : 'tis her manners I'd like 
to lam." 

" Then you muHt begin," said Katheren, " by 
learning neatness. You will provide every thing 
for her, Mrs. Susan, and if she become obedient 
and cleanly " 

" Then you'll spake to me again won't you ?" 
interrupted Judy. 
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** Yes, yes," said Katheren, ** good mornings 
good morniDg." She flew towards the house. 
God bless your sweet face !" ejaculated Susan. 
May ye never die !" cried the fascinated 
Judy. 

Mrs. Jermyn and Beatrice were at breakfast 
when Katheren entered. She briefly recapitulated 
her morning's rencontre, and then dilated most 
eloquently on the promised pleasures of her in- 
tended excursion, rapturously extolling the good 
doctor, and concluding by reminding her sister of 
the hour — ^^ Half-past eight, and nine is the ap- 
pointed time Beatrice." 

** But you have not yet described your adven- 
tures of yesterday," said Beatrice, ** how do you 
like the doctor's family ?" 

" Mrs. Elwin," said Katheren, seating herself, 
^^is a woman of very commonplace cleverness, quite 
a domestic politician ; she expatiated elaborately 
on the accomplishments and erudition of her 
daughters, but professed the most liberal indul- 
gence for the ignorance and deficiencies of the 
lesd gifted, or less fortunate, who have not had 
the advantages of Lucy and Emmar^ very consi- 
derately encouraging me to sing, by premising 
that she always made allowance for beginners." 

^^ Beginners !" repeated Beatrice, in astonish- 
ment, '* You ! — did you sing ?" 

« No— I refused." 
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^ Was not thM veiy ttiigmoioa« my krre T* iaid 
Mrs. Jermyn* 

^ I had my reMont^''. replied KatheMO, ih tetae 
oonfmioii, ^' but let me proceed with my eketehes; 
AGm Elwin ii very paloi very pretty^ but eilent 
and reaervedt whether from pride or pedantry: I 
know not ; her mother took oare to iitfoml ns that 
•he was studying Tacitasi blue etookings are^ 
generally speaking, like mountains^ loAy, sublime 
and misty/' 

^' You are satirioali Katheren/* » 

^^ Perhaps so mamma^ for I do not Kk^her) 
she scarcely vouchsafed to address me, unlesa^ 
make some remark which savoured more of aspe- 
rity than politeness, and her looks^ which I some* 
times caught fixed on me, were harsh and sarcastic.'* 

<< And hor sister ?" enquired Beatrioe* 

*' Oh I Emma and her father are equally de- 
lightful." 

^^ And the remainder of the party?' said Mrs. 
Jermyn. 

Every day sort of people mamma— no ideasi 
save of nothings*— I dare say would not for the 
world overstep the narrow boundaries to whiA 
they have condemned themselves; would stare 
and wonder at a flight of imagination, or a sally 
of wtt| and pass unqualified censure on any one 
who might choose to wander beyond the Kmits of 
their fastidious observance." 
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Mrs- Jermyn looked MnoiW'^Beatrice laughedi 
^^ But were there no diversities Katberen ?" 

'^Oh yes; there were a fop uid a phtlotopher; 
the fbrmer having been lately in Paris, innsted 
that the excellence of everything depended on it^ 
appcoednation to what is Fr^acb, and made 
^when I was at Versailles' the proem or peror»» 
tioii to hie vulgar verUage." 

^^ j^nd the philosopher ?'' enquired Beatrice« 

*^ He professed himself a Pythagorean, anA I 
suppose it was to preserve consistency that when 
he asked me to take wine, he filled his glass with 
waten—His name k Karwin, and '' 

^^'Karwin 1'^ exclaimed Mrs. Jermyn, thought^ 
fuUy, ^ surely I have heard that name before.'' 

^^A most repelling, disagreeable ereature,^ 
cried Katberen; '^ a lawyer too." 

^' Then, it cannot be the same person," said 
Mrs. Jermyn. . 

** He examined my features even rudely, and 
during the whole evening made me the object of 
bia impertinent scrutiny : I accidentally pro- 
nounced my sister's name, the man repeated it as 
if it contained a spell to transform : he, at least, 
eould never become more hideous." 

Mrs. Jermyn's tboughtfulneas encreased. ^^ You 
do not expect Mrs. or the Miss Elwin's this morn* 
ing Katberen ?' said Beatrice, in a whisper. 

^^ Oh no. Doctor Elwin inunuated that his 
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daughters' mornings were devoted to their 
mother, and Mrs. Elwin declared that she was 
quite sick of the lakes." 

'^ Then my aunt may he induced to accompany 
OS," thought Beatrice. 

^^ Hark ! the carriage," cried Katheren, rising 
hastily. Sneider announced Doctor Elwin. He 
was received as a valued friend by Mrs. Jermyn 
and Beatrice, while Katheren's greetings were so 
affectionate and joyful, that the doctor bade her 
beware, lest her flattery should bewitch an old 
man. 

^< Katheren does not flatter you, Doctor Elwin/' 
said Beatrice, ^' she feels all she professes." 

" Will she give me a cup of tea? for I have 
come a quai*ter of an hour before my time, with 
the expectation that Miss Katheren Momington 
would invite me to breakfast." 

" Now," said Kathecen, " I forgive your former 
very rude speech." She amused him during 
breakfast, by describing the indignation of 
Pauline, and her own interview with the 
* Savages.' 

*^ In truth," said the doctor, when she had con- 
cluded, ^^ my friend Morris, was not sufiiciently 
explanatory in matters which are certainly of 
consequence to domestic comfort. I retained 
Susan and her niece for as long a time only as 
they might be agreeable to Mrs. Jermyn ; the 
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former is a most respectable person, and has seen' 
better days; she is the daughter of a tradesman, 
but degraded herself by marrying a man of bad 
character, an innkeeper at Dingle, who abandoned 
her, I knew her to be a worthv'creature, and 
through my interest she became housekeeper in 
thei family of the Earl of Dunane/*— ^Mrs. Jermyn 
started. — " There," continued the doctor, " she 
conducted herself with singalar uprightness, but 
nevertheless incurred the Earl's displeasure, by 
evading commands, which she thought arbitrary 
and unjust ; she was forbidden to relieve an un- 
fortunate and destitute sister, disobeyed, and was 
dismissed. The proprietor of this cottage, know* 
ing her integrity, permitted her to reside here, and 
she has hitherto been retained by the different occu- 
pants, but Emma informs me that she has lately 
received an orphan niece of her worthless husband; 
this girl is, I understand, uncouth, wild, ignorant, 
and such a contemner of neatness, or even cleanli- 
ness, that poor Susan begins to despair of re- 
forming her; thus, she cannot remain here, but 
we will endeavour to procure for her a situation 
more suited to her habits." 

" No, no," interrupted Kathcren, " she is my 
protegfee, I promised this morning to provide for 
her, if she would become manageable, obey her 
aunt, and wear shoes and stockings." 

^^ You are sanguine young lady; Emma tells 
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me fibe is incorrigible ; your foreign ^laestm .¥riU 
never consent to such a coalition/' 

'^ That is of no eonsequence as far as Paulme is 
concerned; I shall dismiss her certainly i Beatrix 
I. need not oonsuk) for she would never permit 
her attendance." 

<< But Katheren," said Mrs. Jermyn, ^^ you 
cannot cast this girl from your protection, 
in a country of which she knows not even the 
language." .. .; •. . 

^' Oh no mamma, I mean, that she should, re- 
turn with Snetder to the Continent." 

^^ The story of Susan interests me^" laid MMl 
Jermyn ; *' there is an undesigning courteeusness 
in her manner, a simple, unostentatious piety in 
her language, which wins reliance; the neatnesaof 
every thing in the cottage, speaks for the excels 
lence of her habits." 

The sisters rose to prepare for their excursion ; 
Beatrice lingered in the room, looking anxioosly 
at Mrs. Jermyn, scarcely daring to prefer her re- 
quest, while Katheren after a minute'e afasemee 
returned fully equipped, followed by Fanehon. — 
^' And now," she cried, ^^ there is but one thing 
wanting to make me completely happy." She 
looked at her aunt. 

^' Mrs. Jermyn will wait for a more enlivemng 
party," said the wily doctor, ^ we are not likely 
(o meet any one to-day, for I have heard of no 
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aqn^tic arrangements, nor had any boat been hired, 
bat that which I besp^e.'' 

Mnu Jermyn smiled, her conntenance betrayed 
that she understood the kind suggestion* 

** I would prove the injustice of such an asser* 
tion, Doetor Elwin, if " 

'^ If we will ptt>mit you," he rejoined. 

Katheren waited for no more; she flew for the 
cltse bonnet and long cloak with which Mn. 
Jermyn was accustomed to conceal her lovely face 
and figure. 

When the party arrived at the Peninsula of 
MxicrusB, they found the boat moored in one of 
Ae small uid beautiful hays, which indent the 
shores of this enchanting spot. The rowers start- 
ed to their oars, and Katheren, closely pursued by 
Iter foa]>4boted follower, was the first to step into 
the boat; a large dog crouched near the steera- 
man, greeted the little foreigner with a surly 
growl.*^^^ Down Donny, down my prince," said 
the man, ^^ down I" he reiterated, perceiving that 
the prince was preparing to o£Per still more serious 
opposition, ** quiet or Fll shy you overboard." — 
Fanchon, hanging her ears, and dropping her 
tail, slank whining to her mistress for protection, 
but the changing color, and the sudden retreat of 
Katheren towards Doctor Elwin, proved that she 
also was intimidated by the prince's menacing 
aspect. 
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*^ Has big highnegg thrown off allegiance to his 
master, Tade ?'' gaid Doctor Elwin. 

" rU give him a cooler your honor, if he don't 
brush up big mannerg,'' angwered our old acquain- 
tance, ** ye may bark, but ye can't bite ye old fool; 
for showing your teeth ye'd be would ye, after 
loosing um all these three years? — Take heart 
miss, Don's 'cute enough to know you're Briton 
bom, he'd die in your defence ; but that woolly 
foreign weazle don't shute him." 

<' What a noble looking creature," said Katbe- 
ren, patting the prince's head, ashamed of the 
weakness she had betrayed. 

Don, grateful for the notice, extended his neck 
to court the gentle pressure, and now in all the 
dignity of majesty, with looks of haughty indiffe- 
rence, he permitted the approach of the trembling 
favourite, who sidleing and cowering advanced, 
and winding itself up into the smallest possible 
comi)a8s, at the feet of Kathcren, cast at the prince 
a glance so timid and imploring, that this latter, 
conciliated by such humility, laid aside his stern- 
ness, and deigned to respond with looks of pa- 
tronage and protection. 

The boat meantime glided over the lucid lake. 
Woods, rocks, mountains, seemed inverted in the 
shining mirror, which, unruffled by a breeze, pre- 
sented in unbroken beauty the mimic panorama. 
Mrs. Jermyn in softened sadness enjoyed the 
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scene, Beatrice in silent delight, while Katheren 
expressed her satisfaction with all the energy of 
buoyant youth, and fervent feeling.—" How en- 
chanting !" she cried, glancing rapidly rounds as if 
fearfiil of losing a single feature of the lovely 
landscape^ ^' I could live here for ever," 

" For ever !" said Beatrice, smiling, " I re- 
member you wished for quite as protracted an ex- 
istence, at Como, Constance, Maggiore; nay a 
hundred other attractive spots have been compli- 
mented by you, with equal moderation." 

" Beatrice would insinuate. Doctor Elwin, that 
I am an enthusiast." 

" Only a little Irish," said the doctor; "nay 
sometimes I fancy that in those clear blue veins, 
I can discern our quick Hibernian blood." 

He became thoughtful, and Mrs. Jermyn trou« 
bled; wishing to break the silence she spoke, 
^^ Lake scenery, independently of its intrinsic 
beauty, has for me powerful attraction ; I was 
born at Geneva." 

" At Geneva," repeated Doctor Elwin, " then 
alas ! to you our scenery, by comparison, must fail 
in sublimity." 

*' It is true," replied Mrs. Jermyn, " these 
mountains are but dwarfs, to the giant guardians 

of the Rhone, yet " 

" Dwarfs," interrupted the astounded and 
offended Tade, <^ is it themselves your ladyship's 
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honor e&Us dwarfs?' pointing to the Tomies and 
Grlena; — ^^^ little mannildns Jerry, her ladyship's 
honor manes,'' — ^looking aghast at one of the hoat-^ 
men,-^^to be sare the Re^ks an' Mangerton hates 
them to hee hives, hat dwarfs ! dwarfs indeed !" 

^^ Had you permitted the lady to finish^" emd 
Doctor Ehrin, ^ yon would perhaps have found 
that die did not mean to lessen your natire monn* 
tains Tada" 

^^ No indeed, my good friend;" said Mrs. Jar« 
myn, " for in all my wanderings I never hebeld a 
seene more exquisitely lovely than this." 

^ But ye have seen nothin' yet, your ladyship's 
honor," cried Tade proudly, *^ wait a bit, only wait/' 

The doctor, perceiving thatKatheren was highly 
amused by Ae local Tanity of thi* patriotio PaK- 
nurus, observed slyly, ^ Still we cannot eompare 
our diminutive Loch to the magniBeent lakei^ 
G^eva, with its ancient city and qrfendid palaces."* 

** There's for you," eried the angry pilot, ** that 
bee is but a buzzer that won't honey his own hive. 
I ax your honoris pard<m. Doctor Elwin." 

^ But Tade," sidd the provoking doctor, " you 
know we cannot pretend to palaces." 

*^ I purlend nothin' Sir — no 'casion for pnrtend- 
ing ; if we haven't 'am above ground^ we have 'uns 
imder water, that's the same, only better." 

** Palaces under the lake, Tade," said Katheren, 
with well assumed wonder. 
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<^ Sure as you're there IMBss, wid gardens, an* 
grovesy an' woods, an' threes, an' skies^ an' forestSf 
an' " 

^^ Mountains I*' added Katheren, perceiving that 
he hesitated. 

<^ No, nO)" said Tads, *^ never a mountain, all 
as flat as a pancake; so the prince eomes aloft 
now and then, wid his court for m frolic, to take a 
skoagh of the mountidn air an' a swig of the 
punch bowl." 

*♦ What prince?' 

** O'Donaghoe Miss, once prinoe c^ all the had 
people round about an' above this lake^ now king 
over all the good people below it." 

^ And the punch bowi ?' 

^ Thaf s at the top of old Mangerton yonder 
Miss; the morning afore the frcdio, the bowl is 
full up to the iMrim, might float a seventy-four ; 
the day after a frog would die of the drongth in 
it^-«*elflne swallowed every drop^" 

^ Water, Tade ?" said the doctor. 

'< Mixed wid plenty o^ Parliament, your Honor; 
only the meetin o' the crators," he laughed im- 
moderately at his own wit, then resumed in a re- 
proachftil tone, ^* 'tis a crying sin to disparage 
one's country Doctor Elwin, better not spake at 
all, than spake small — ^long before Squire More* 
land wouU belie us so^ he'd read the ladies an- 
other varsion." 
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** You see Miss Mornington what you have lost 
^y rejecting the attendance of yourmore youthful 
admirer." 

" Admirer !" repeated Mrs. Jermyn. 

*^ Katheren," said Beatrice archly, ** I do not 
remember, that Mr. Moreland was touched o£f 
among your sketches." 

« What?" said Doctor Elwin, « Henry More- 
land not mentioned by Miss Mornington — ^next to 
myself her most devoted servitor." 

Katheren patted the prince to conceal her con- 
fusion — she was angry with Doctor Elwin, angry 
with Beatrice, but most angry with herself, for 
looking silly. 

Doctor Elwin, perceiving her vexation, resumed 
his attack on Tade. ^' You talk of my disparaging 
the lakes, but you disparage the sovereign ; you 
call your dog after him." 

<' No Doctor Elwin, Sir, I call the cratur Don 
or Donoghue for remimbrance, but I never call 
him O'Donoghue : he's nigh the last of his breed, 
an' the last of his days too, poor thing — you'll 
soon die Donny asthore ! an' God knows there's 
many a death wo'n't give so sore a heart scald I" 
Tade wiped his eyes : the noble animal looked pi- 
teously in his master's face. — '^ As 'cute as a 
Christian, your Honor, an' quite pinitrating — he 
s^es what I say — my poor ould faithful comrade." 
Tade's simple eulogy excited greater sympathy 
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than would hare been elicited by more elaborate 
eloquence. 

The boat now coasting round the northern ex- 
tremity of Ross Island, at that time shaded with 
majestic oaks and yew trees, leaving the lovely 
Ihnisfallen on the left, drew near the ancient 
castle of O'Donoghue Ross, and shot into the little 
bay ; the party disembarked in order to view the 
castle, which was then unoccupied, save by a gray- 
haired warder. 

Mrs. Jermyn and Beatrice entered the building 
adjoining, and seated themselves near a window at 
the upper end of the apartment, contented with 
admiring the crystal lake, gemmed with emerald 
isles. But Katheren was urgent to ascend to the 
battlements, and Doctor Elwin consented to gra- 
tify her whim, even though he should incur, he 
said, '^ the disgrace of being compelled to solicit 
her assistance in the escalade/' — Although wea- 
ried by climbing the steep and narrow stairs, Ka- 
theren nevertheless scrambled through the broken 
roof, but finding it hazardous to proceed in circling 
it, she seated herself upon a rafter, protected by 
the parapet, while the doctor, who remained in the 
uj^er chamber, parried her bantering entreaties 
that he would take courage and follow, by pro- 
testing his head was too vertiginous to bear such 
dizzy elevation, and earnestly enforced the neces- 
sity of precaution. 

VOL. I. G 
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Her rejoinder waii iiitemipted hj a mmbliDg^ 
noise on her right, as of falliDg bricks and mortju*, 
which made her torn hastily rotuid; die peredved 
a man, eantioualT' treading the decaying roof, and 
advaBcio^ towards her: dthongfa ndthin a few 
paces, he bad not observed her, had not indeed 
raised his fixed bnt fearless gaze from the preca- 
rious footing* Katheren watched his progress 
wUb an almort skkenii^r .eiiaatioo of terror and 
anxiety ; the broken parapet in some places afforded 
scarcely sufficient fence to screen him from a fear- 
ful and precipitous &11, and he now stood unpro- 
tected save by a few remmning fragments of 
the mouldering brickwork. The adventurer was 
about to place his foot on a naked rafter, which 
JBLatheren had found insufficient to support even 
her slight form ; — ^was it possible it could sustain 
the athletic figure before her? her strained eyes 
were fixed on the foot of the hesitating stranger ; 
a warning word might prove his destruction, a 
start might hurl him frcHn the horrid height The 
foot was now advanced, now withdrawn ; again he 
cautiously tried the doubtful support which Ksr 
theren feared would eventually be trusted and 
betray. Her prompt perception suggested the 
safest method of arresting him; she hastily de- 
tached some pieces of rubbish ; with rattling sound 
they fell — the stranger paused and raised his 
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bead — Lychas metamorphosed into rock seemed 
Bot more im«u>vaWe. 

^^ You would do well to retrace your steps Sir^ 
there is danger this way ; I have proved it." 

'^ Danger/' repeated the stranger, still gaadng 
upon Katberen, ^^ where?' 

^^ Did you speak Miss Momington," cried 
Doctor Elwin, ^^ I am ready to assist your descent; 
what will Mrs. Jermyn say to my thus committing 
you to your indiscretion.'' 

<« I come, Doctor Elwin, I come," answered 
Katfaeren. She turned to the stranger, who seemed 
suddenly roused to consciousness, ^^Be warned 
Sir, and return the way you came." 

<< We are taken by surprise," said Doctor 
Elwin, ** the besi^ers are advancing — quick ere 
we suffer a blockade." He led her to a loophole, 
from which she descried a large party approaching 
the narrow causeway that connects Ross Island 
with the main land ; amongst them Mrs. Elwin, 
her daughters, and Moreland. ^^ Only fancy, I 
accidentally mentioned our plans for the day to 
that young designer, and behold here he comes to 
profit by my indiscreet communication ! I foresee 
my deposition, and think I had better make a 
virtue of necessity, and retire with dignity." 

Kathcren hurriedly drew her companion down 
the winding staircase, exclaiming, ^' My aunt will 

G 2 
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be distressed at finding herself in the midst of 
strangers ; we must save her this mortification." ' 
r ^^ One moment Miss Momington till I recover 
my breath ; you forget the number of years be^ 
tween fifty and sixteen ; I am averse as you can 
be, to subject Mrs. Jermyn to intrusion,— ^but "will 
it not appear extraordinar}' ?** 
' ' '^ No, no," interrupted Katheren, still com^ 
pelling his almost breathless descent, *^ I can 
return with my aunt, who is already fatigued, 
^Beatrice will remain with you, she wishes to be 
introduced to your family, the boat shall be sent 
back from the Peninsula, be speedy, pray be 
speedy and let us escape." 

They had now reached the bottom of the stairs, 
much to the relief of the panting doctor, who led 
his fair charge along the back of the building to a 
small door-way. Katheren sought her aunt and 
communicated the approach of the party with her 
own arrangements for avoiding them. Mrs. 
Jermyn hastily arose, and joined Doctor Elwiii at 
the wharf. Beatrice would have remonstrated on 
being compelled to remain behind, but she per- 
ceived that her sister had some seci'et motive for 
shunning her new acquaintances, and saw it was 
a point not to be debated. As the doctor handed 
Katheren into .the boat he whispered, " This is 
just punishment on that knave Harry Moreland, 
and I should rejoice were he the only sufferer." 
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*' Next time," cried Katheren laughing, " you 
will keep counsel." 

" I leave you under good protection," rejoined 
her friend, " for not to mention Tade, who will 
attend you to the cottage, there is Jerry Sweeney, 
brother to your polished protfegee Jude, who 
vows ,he will stand by you till the day of his 
* resurriction.' " 

The boat now pushed oiF, and the doctor, 
placing the arm of Beatrice within his, walked to 
meet his family, who had indeed been induced 
by Moreland's representations, to give the new 
settlers, what they termed, an agreeable surprise. 
They had been joined by Karwin and other 
stragglers on their way irom the town, and alto^ 
gether formed a large and very lively party. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 



-The tombs 



And monumental caves of death look cold. 
And shoot a chill ness to my trembling heart. 

ConemiTK. 

Here rests his head upon a lap of earth. — ^Elbgt. 

The occurrenees of the last few minutes had 
been to Kaiheren so hurried and unforeseen, as for 
a time to banish all thoughts of her strange ren- 
contre on the battlements, and she now vainly 
strained her eyes to catch a glimpse of the person 
whom she had left so abruptly — " He has taken 
my advice, and is in the castle ere this," thought 
she — " what a face !" again she sent a searching 
glance towards the lofty ruin. 

*^ My dear ELatheren," said Mrs. Jermyn, " what 
are you thinking of? Do you regret the pleasure 
so voluntarily abandoned ?" 

Katheren explained the cause of her abstraction, 
and painted so vividly the adventurer's danger 
and her own terror, that Mrs. Jermyn became 
interested, while the men for a moment rested on 



THE PREDICTION. 127 

their oars, and gazed froM the fair narrator to 
the castle (now fading from their siglit) as if they 
expected to see O'Donc^hue bestriding Coppid 
Bawn upon the battlements. 

<^ But KLatheren, you have not described this 
person," 

" Describe him !" replied Katheren, " I fear it 
is equally impossible to describe as to forget him." 

" Indeed!" said Mrs. Jermyn, somewhat 
surprised. 

KatheTeu resumed, <^ His figure was noble and 
commanding, his air and dress bespoke the gen^ 
tleman, his tread, though cautious, was feark^; 
the fell even of part of the protecting parapet, did 
not seem to shake his steady nerve, as he paused 
a few paces from me and with folded arms appear^ 
ed to consider the practicability of winning his 
way across the decaying rafters; there was sonte* 
thing so grand in his deportment that I thought 
him a fitting model for sculpture." 

" 'Twas O'Donoghue," said Tade, " taking A 
bird's eye view of his old premises/* 

*^ He raised his head — ^gracious heaven, what a 
countenance ! dark, scornful, scarred ; a large bril* 
liant eye seemed to repel with proud defiance the 
gaze of wonder or of pity, while the cheek, ghastly, 
emaciated and hollow, told a tale which that eye 
vainly tried to contradict." 
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'Twas the Dunnuss," cried Jerry, *Vpray 
Miss, may I be so bold to ax, did he look through 
two ieyes ?" 

" Hold your tongue," said Tade, who, during 
the latter part of Katberen's description, had seem- 
ed perplexed and thoughtful. 

« No," replied Katheren, " he had but one." 

« By , I ax pardon for swearin', but 

'twas the Dunnuss." 

« The what?" asked Katheren. 

<^ The Dunnuss, Miss; bad luck; the very mo- 
ral o' the thing come athurt Tade an' I now seven 
year come August ; we served him and he paid us 
our earnings in bright goold; Tade foretould 
'twould never come to good — true for him — I got 
drunk an' lost my place an' Tade " 

" Hold your tongue, will you?" interrupted 
Tade angrily. 

" No 'casion for quarrellin' Tade, but you know 
you never had the same natur since, and the old 



woman " 



" Will you stop pesterin' the ladies ?" exclaimed 
Tade, '^ don't fault the mate you're not to ate ; 
'tis no consam of yours." 

" Well," replied the other good humouredly, 
<^ I may spake of my own consarns I'm thinkin' ; 
so I lost my place Miss, a drivin' o' shays, an' but 
for aunt Chusy, who stood by me an' put me on 
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this callin', 'twould have gone hard enough; not 
that I ever took to the oar as I took to the hastes; 
I had a frin'ship for them, poor garrans." 

^^ But what became of the person who caused 
this disgrace ?" enquired Katheren. 

" Is it what came of him ; faix Miss, he never, 
came at all ! he whiskt oflf in a " 

The boat now touched the shore, and Tade, re-v 
commending the loquacious Jerry to stop ^jawing,' 
and row away for the doctor, assisted the ladies to 
land. Jerry however was determined on having 
the last word, for as Tade with Donny and Fan- 
chon (now firm friends) followed Mrs. Jermyn 
and Katheren, he vociferated — " Why then you 
know very well Tade my jewel, you often sai^ 
the day you see that ogre, was the dismalest day^ 
you ever see." Tade quickened his steps, and. 
Katheren, perceiving it would be useless to seek 
further information, dropped the subject. 

" Would you be feared to see the Abbey Miss,'^ 
^ked Tade. 

"Afraid of what?" 

" Of the skulls aqd bones and coffins Miss." — ^ 
Katheren laughed. — " You have a brave heax% 
then, for they fright myself sometimes, and wonst^ 
I remember," he continued leading the way, 
*' 'twas on the 'casion of a berrin' this time threq 
year, I come hither with poor Miss St. Elmour — 
who ever sinc^ the family misfortips has ^ grea^^ 

G 5 
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hankerin' for melancholic sights, so she thought to 
see the sorrowful purcession, and hear the keeners, 
and trate herself to a hearty cry over the tomb of 
her mother's brother's son." 

*^ Her cousin you mean/' said Mrs. Jermyn, 
abruptly turning to the speaker. 

*^ 'Tis all the same thing your ladyship's honor, 
mother's brother's son, or cousin, 'tis all the same 
thing to his poor young lordship any way, for he 
was buried afore I was bom, or very soon after, 
may be." 

" And he is entombed at Mucruss ?" 

** Yes your ladyship, nigh to the old yew in the 
middle of the square where the pillars stands ; 
they call it the cloister ; I have heard my gran 
say it was a fancy the poor dear thing had ever 
since he was a boy, to be buried under that yew. 
He was a melancholic child, quiet and lamb-like, 
would bit all day under the »hm\e of some old 
tree, and when them that wasn't ho good as he 
would gibe and fleer, he would giiiile and spake so 
mild, that his sorest enemies were forced to love 
bim — all but one ; — sickly too, bore his suiFerins 
like a saint, and generous, grudged notfain' to the 
poor, but mindless of himself." 

** Did he live here ?' asked Katheren, deeply 
interested. 

** No Miss, in the castle ovemeiit the gap in 
Mac Cartley Moore's country. The Abbey is the 
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beirin' place of the Carthies, an' the young lord 
was a descindant by the mother's side, so many a 
time he'd come across the lake, to look at his monu- 
ment, as he called the big tree, for he foretold he'd 
die young — true for him, he did — ochone! that 
was the wosome death, the bumin' scald !" 

<*He died, say you ?" said Mrs. Jermyn, who had 
been listening hitherto in silence. 

" He was buried twenty years after he was 
bom," sidd Tade evasively. 

*^ Was not his death as unnatural as untimely?' 
enquired Mrs. Jermyn, in a low and solemn tone. 

Katheren looked surprised and Tade confounded, 
** War you ever in Killamey before your lady-» 
ship's honor?" 

" Never." 

" There's the abbey, Miss," cried Tade, delight* 
ed at the opportunity it presented of changing the 
subject, *^ an' I'll go bail there's not such another 
at Genevy, whatever the doctor may say — match 
me that among their jimcracks !" pointing to the 
Eastern window — " and there's the tomb of the 
Mac Carthies ; I'd like to see the pedigree would 
run afore theirs, I would; talk of your Saxon 
settlers! Why the O'Briens, O'Sullivans, Ma/6 
Carthies and O'Donoghues, were all princes in lie^ 
land before the flood !" 

" Which had such respect for their relics as to 
spare them from the general sweep I suppose/' 
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said Katheren, springing to, seat herself on the 
tomb, while Mrs. Jermyn, thoughtful and melan- 
choly, rested on the marble flag which bore the 
arms of Mac Carthy More. 

** You have hit it Miss, you have hit it for a 
sartainty," cried Tade, with comic earnestness, 
'^ look at them skulls ; tell me they could come 
together in such lashins since the time of Noah ! 
No they have been a gatherin' since the world 
began, and that's the date of the Mac Carthy." — : 
Tade looked big. — " They come a jabberin' here 
about harryglifics and 'scriptions in foreign parts, 
but find me the scholar 'mongst 'em all could give 
me a true varsion of that,"-^pointing to some cha- 
racters graven in the wall. — " 'T would make an 
owl grin to see um puckerin' their blinkers, purs- 
in' up their lips and purtendiii' to know all about 
it — * 'tis Latin,' says one — ' no it ant,' says another, 
'tis Hebry, then 'tis Greek, and they makes it all 
the languages under the sun, barriu' the true one. 
I stands by a splittin' my sides, sayin' nothin', but 
knowin' all the while 'tis ould Irish. Then," con- 
tinued the garrulous guide, " their conceit of 
themselves is a'most enough to stifle one, a twistin' 
our ancient tongue to their upstart gibberish, an' 
jnakin' smithereens of our towers with knockin' 
their bothered heads against um. ^ I'm sartin sure 
they're for fires,' says one — ' what a fool you . are 
they're for bells,' says another — ^ they're for bacons,' 
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says a third — * no for sinners,' says a fourth — * be 
aisy they're for saints,' says a fifth — then they're 
at it again — 'twas the hathens built 'em, then 
twas the Christians, and the whole tote of 'em 
knows no more about it than my grandmother." 

*^ Is your grandmother an antiquarian Tade ?'^ 
The question was as perplexing as the round 
towers, Tade stared and scratched his head. 

" Will you conduct me," said Mrs. Jermyn, 
rising, " to the tomb of Lord Conwaye ?" 

Tade's bewilderment was now converted into 
amazement — ^^Did I mention his name then to 
your ladyship's honor ? — 'cause if so be I must do 
penance for a broken davy. My poor gran' was 
crazed with my questions about him, so I took my 
oath never to say Lord Con Confound it !" 

^' You could not have known him^" said Mrs« 
Jermyn. 

" Sure I told your ladyship he was buried before 
I was born or tliereabouts; but I know the story 
quite pat^ and when first I heard it I did nothin' 
but talk of Lord Con — , of the young lord, and 
bother my poor grandmother." Tade's loquacity 
was evidently conquering his discretion, and the 
subject he had at first been so anxious to avoid, 
was now on the tip of his tongue. 

" Then we must not induce you to break your 
vow," said Mrs. Jermyn. The rustic at tliis looked 
like the Irishman who having sworn never to 
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touch whiskey, < banrin by forgetfulness/ was re- 
minded of his oath just as he held the glass to his 
lips, ^ 

They now entered the solemn, still, and gloomy 
cloister, from the centre of which sprang the 
majestic tree beneath whose melancholy shade 
reposed the unfortunate and lamented heir of a 
noble house, A feeling combined of awe and 
sadness stole over Katheren as Tade pointed in 
silence to a monument of grayish marble. Mrs. 
Jermyn advanced, bent over the tomb and began 
to read the inscription — " Sacred to the memory 
of Henry Viscount Conwaye, only child of Henry 
Earl of Dunane and of Illin his wife." — Tears 
prevented her proceeding. 

** 'Tis enough to bring sobs from a skileton to 
be sure your ladyship's honor; poor thing! he 
would be wilful." 

** Wilful !" repeated Mrs. Jermyn. 

** He would go to forin parts your ladyship and 

but blisters on my tongue Fm forgetting my 

davy ; I may tell you as much as this howsom- 
dever; he never had luck nor grace since the 
time he cut his sweetheart's name on the old yew." 
Katheren approached and looked enquiringly in 
the narrator's face. — " Yes Miss," continued Tade, 
flattered by her attention, " they do say that 

The curse and the canker, the blight and the blast. 

Shall wither the one who the bark would waste. 
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besides that, the family of the Carthies fell off 
greatly from the time they murdered the prieBts 
in the abbey of the beautiful isle." 

Katheren drew near the tree. — " My sister's 
name !" she exclaimed, " how singular !" 

** Why then for the love of the almighty saints 
was she your sister ?" demanded Tade. 

Katheren smiled at the extraordinary expression 
of horror and astonishment which his features 
wore; " May there not be more than one 
Beatrice ?" 

** True enough/* cried Tade, his countenance 
gradually settling into its usually happy cast, 
** true enough, there's many a Tade in Ireland. — * 
So that other purty cratur's name is Beatrice— 
what a pity !" 

" Why a pity Tade ?" 

** Nothin* Miss, only 'tisn't to my mind, may 
be '' \ 

Katheren perceived that with all his garrulity 
there were some subjects on which Tade was 
impenetrable. 

Mrs. Jermyn, who during this dialogue was 
bending over the tomb, seemingly absorbed, now 
proposed returning home, and they were prepar- 
ing to leave the abbey when a figure in a religious 
habit, leaning on a staff, advanced from behind 
one of the pillars which supported the arcade. 
•* ^Tis father Karwin," whispered Tade, dropping 
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reverentially on his knees to receive the benedic- 
tion. Katheren and Mrs. Jeroiyny although of a 
different faith, also bent with tempered humility. 
They had often witnessed the ceremonies of the 
Catholic church performed with all the pomp and 
circumstance of Popish worship, and to the en- 
th usiasticKatheren, these rites and observances wore 
something of the sublime and mysterious, which 
inspired a vague sensation of awe or superstition, 
perhaps of both. As the withered hand was 
raised above her head she bent still lower to re- 
ceive the pious blessing ; then, lifting her beautiful 
face, she gazed on the placid countenance of this 
dispenser of grace, touching from its expression of 
mild benignity. One would have thought that 
turbid ptission or sudden emotion could have had 
no power to disturb the deep furrows of eighty 
years, yet his dim eye flashed, his sunken cheek 
was slightly tinged, and the lines between the 
brows were more cloKoly knitted as the face of 
Katheren, unslmded, save by her glossy ringlets, 
met hi« view; the staff fell from his nerveless 
grasp, Mrs. Jermyn hastily drew near to support 
him, but the priest stood erect, his head averted, 
his arms raised, his hands projected, each open 
palm turned towards the aflrighted girl, as if to 
forbid her approach. 

" The blessed Saints purtect, or take us at 
wonst into their holy keeping I'' ejaculated Tade> 
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rising slowly and fearfully, ^^ sure his ancient re- 
verence an't beside himself — forgive the blas- 
phemy, Amen, Amen !" He crossed himself 
devoutly, 

Katheren timidly advanced. " I am uncon- 
scious," — she hesitated ; her eyes filled with tears 
— " I never willingly oflfended," she continued, 
'^ can God's minister visit so harshly unintentional 
error ? I am not, Sir, of your church, and should 
I have neglected any outward form of respect, 
the omission was involuntary." She stooped, and 
gave to his hand the supporting staff. 

The old man's brow relaxed, his fingers closed 
on those of Katheren. — " My child," he said, " it 
is for me to humble myself; — ^merciful Father for- 
give the frailty of thy servant, teach him to war 
against his weakness. A casual resemblance, an 
accidental similarity of feature, thus to have the 
power of exciting emotions to which in my pride 
I thought myself superior ! Father thy rebuke is 
just; thou hast proved that a child can surpass 
thy aged servant in humility ! Young lady, what- 
ever be your faith, you bear at least the stamp of 

true Christianity — meekness — while I. Though' 

she whom you so wonderfully resemble had bent 
a penitent before me, should I have dared, fellow 
sinner as I am, to reject her supplication ?" 

" Sir," said Katheren, blushing deeply, " I 
cannot in silence receive unmerited eulogy ; you 
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are mistaken, meekness is not my characteristic, 
and did you but shrive me, I fear I should dbrink 
from the penance awarded to presumptnous pride." 

^^ Not presumptuous, when confessed with so 
much candour, my child. Is she yours ?" con- 
tinued the priest, turning abruptly to Mrs. Jermyn, 
who had listened with deep and painful interest to 
tliis conversation. 

^< Mamma, my dear mamma, you are ill !" said 
Katheren« 

<^ No my love, it is nothing — fatigue, I shaU 
soon recover.'* 

^^ Frightened out of her tin senses Fll go bail !" 
muttered Tade ; <^ sure myself was dead dumb^ 
foundered to see the Holy Father quite trans^ 
mogriiied, for all the world like a player man. — 
And poor Miss looks topsum turvum like." 

<< I am better," said Mrs. Jermyn, takii^ Ka- 
theren's arm and bowing to the priest, who, re- 
turning the salutation, gazed respectfully on her 
sad yet lovely countenance. 

" I have not then offended Sir ?" said Katheren. 

** Heaven bless you ! no my child ; farewell !" 
He stepped through a pointed archway and 
disappeared. 

" 'Tis myself could cut capers at getting quits 
of confession this blessed day!" cried Tade; 
** come away, come away with you Donny and 
Frenchy." 
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^^ Are your crimefi of so heinous a nature, or is 
your confessor so harsh ?' asked ELatheren. 

*< Truth's hest, even in jest, Miss ; his ancient 
reverence seems a little flustrified ; he may mis- 
take my character, an' doom me a thumpin* 
pinance." 

** Where does he reside ?' asked Mrs, Jermyn. 

*' Wherever he can do good, your ladyship's 
honor ; but his home is at the castle ; he's chi^ 
lain to the Earl of Dunane. — ^A saint upon this 
livin' earth are your four quarters, Father 
Karwin!" 

'< Karwin," repeated Katheren, <* is he related 
to Mr, Karwin a lawyer, who " 

*' Say no more, I know him you mean — ^the 
priest is father's brother to lawyer Karwin." 

** Uncle ? you would say." 

^' What signifies wastin' words, sure 'tis all the 
same; well Miss, Father Karwin had two brother's 
sons." 

« Two nephews," cried the incorrigible Ka- 
theren. Tade looked angry. 

** Pray proceed," said Mrs. Jermyn. 

" And lawyer Karwin is one of the brother's 
sons ?" said Katheren. 

** Ye have hit the hammer on the head at last," 
cried Tade, rubbing his hands, *^ and t'other is 
young Father Karwin, nigh fifty now, if he's in 
the land of life; well Miss there never was two 
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fiither's sons more unlike. The oldest, (Lawyer 
Karwin) as ill looking a shrimpeen as ever drew 
breath, toother a fine presence of a man, just like 
his ancient reverence in his youn^h days, as my 
gran told me, with big blue eyes shining bright 
like bades in a rosary, and so good and soft 
hearted ! I never see him ; he was gone before I 
come to life, but they that knowed him tell me 
'twas a mortal sorrow when he left the land, took 
priest's orders, and went to Spain to the Jisuits. 
They sent him some errand to Ingee, an' Fm 
thinking the blacks have eat him, for there's no 
tale nor tidin's of him since." 

" And the lawyer ?" said Katheren. 

^* Blue blazes to him ! — I beg pardon Miss-^a 
gripin' close fisted cormorant, would squeeze 
tallow out of a buck's horn, and scrape the hide for 
shavin's ; would snatch the poor man's pot from 
off the hook, an' stale the turf from under it — they 
do say he wonst saized a widy's bed, blanket, 
block, pot, porridge, hook, fire and all, and runned 
clane off with 'em !" 

« What with all Tade ?" 

*' So they say Miss, cause he couldn't find as 
big a blackguard as himself to do the business — ^ 
drivin' for rent — distress they call it — distress 
sure enough ! May the divil light his drawin' 
room with the seed, breed and gatheren of 'epa/' 

'« Of the Karwins ?" 
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" No Miss, the lawyers, though sure I shouldn't 
say * all,' for all of a flock don't wear the same 
frock, the divil in print wears a sootier tint.-*- 
Even Karwin may not be so black as they paints 
him. — More than that, he's shocking cute, has a 
power of leamin', and a mint of money, so he 
may bribe Ould Nic to let him off with a taste of 
purgatory, an' 'scape the drawing-room." 
' ' << And the poor priest has never been heard 
of?" 

" Never Miss." 

They had now arrived at Mucruss gate- way, 
and Katheren'g purse was ready to repay the ser- 
vices of her loquacious guardian. *< Not goold 
Miss, if you please," cried Tade, sticking his 
iiands to his corderoys, as if to keep them from 
temptation. 

" Nayj" said ELatheren, " you forget your fellow 
labourers, and the boat." 

" Doctor Elwin settled all that Miss." 

^^ But I Sim rich Tade, you must indeed accept 
this ; I shall require your assistance and informa- 
tion very often — pray take it." 

^^ I'd rather not Miss, I thank you," said Tade 
gluing his arms still closer to his ribs, and averting 
his head, " I've no turn against silver, but goold 
brought bad luck to us wonst." 

" Well then," said Katheren, " take your fa- 
vorite coin, and farewell." 
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^ Are joa rare yoa woo't feel the loss of all 
ibis ?" sdd Tade, counting the jpeees in a different 
and, to Katheren's ear, a barbarous dialect, <' Ye'd 
better take back a couple; her ladyship's honors 
yoor mother, over the way, will be angered.'' 

^^ N<^ no^ Tade," said Mrs. Jermyn, ^'keqp the 
money, yon have earned it^iarewelL" 

*^ No sweet without sweat, ma'am," cried Tade, 
** but I can't say ^ God be wid you' yet Miss ; 
Doctor Elwin bid me see you safe to the cottage ; 
and Jerry gave me a token for Jude." 

The ladies walked on in silence : Tade, there 
bring no longer any occasion for his services as 
marshal, fell behind, now and then fumUing for 
his earnings in the pocket of Us thickset waistcoat, 
and counting tbem with wonderful complacency* 
When they reached home Mrs. Jermyn, pensive 
even to melancholy^ withdrew to her chamber; 
Katheren flew to the garden, and seated herself in 
the shade of a lofty lime, near a rude flight of 
steps which conducted to the river; while Tade 
sought the back entrance to deliver his errand and 
token to the captivating Jude* 
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CHAPTER IX. 

Sacbte schlich sie hinan, und riibrt ibm leise die Scbulter^ 
Uod er waodte sich schnell ; da sab sic ibm Tbranem ini auge« 

GOETHK. 

Katheren had sunk into a reverie ; confused 
images, unconnected narratives, and perplexing 
occurrences floated on her imagination; she 
could neither analyse, arrange, nor dispel het 
< thick coming fancies.' The form she had en* 
countered on the battlements and the figure of the 
venerable priest, would still recur, linked with the 
legend of Lord Conwaye, the story of the absent 
Karwin, and her own mysterious and extraordinary 
resemblance to some person whose name seemed 
avoided, as if to pronounce it and to perish were 
simultaneous* Accustomed, even from her child^ 
hood, to meet, unbounded admii*ation, she felt a 
secret mortification at being thus again associated, 
even for a moment, with one so evidently noxious. 
The well remeipbered expression of Doct<Mr 
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El win's countenance on their first meeting, the 
unpleasant scrutiny of Karwin, and the flashing 
and almost ahhorrent glance of the priest, were at 
idngular variance with the gaze of wonder which 
her beauty usually excited. Even when a 
child, at the court of Versailles, she had been 
called, in the inflated and bombastic language of 
that gay and giddy crowd, a '^ miracle of nature," 
and often had Mrs. Jermyn, who was keenly alive 
to Katheren's vanity, lamented the imperative ne- 
cessity which had compelled her to commit the 
beautiful sisters, even for a short time, to the care 
of her friend, Madame De Courzel, who, taute 
glorieuse^ that she could, by their attractions, fix 
the eyes of the court on her particular circle, had 
not scrupled to break her promises of keeping 
them in strict seclusion, and had introduced Ka- 
theren to her mistress, the brilliant and luckless 
Marie Antoinette. Beatrice, with firmness beyond 
her years, had resolutely refused to depart, in the 
most trivial instance, from the rules prescribed by 
Mrs. Jermyn, and unmoved by her sister's rap- 
turous representation of that fascinating but fri- 
volous society, preserved her steadiness and obe- 
dience, while the head of la belle petite Katrine be- 
came giddy from adulation, and her heart warped 
from those self-denying, patiently enduring prin- 
ciples, by inculcating which Mrs. Jermyn had 
endeavoured to counteract her latent pride and 
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ambitioii. During Katheren's residence at Che 
court, serious duties, intellectual pursuits, and 
rational enjoyment were exchanged for dazzling 
but trifling accomplishments, the acquirement of 
elegance and ceremonial refinement, and the glitter 
of unsatisfying, though splendid pleasures. Mrs. 
Jermyn, terrified by a letter she received, describ- 
ing the ' sensation' which the appearance of the 
childish aspirant for court popularity had excited, 
hastened to claim the sisters. She questioned 
Katheren, who, high-minded and generous, un- 
hesitatingly acknowledged her aberration, and 
avowed the superiority of Beatrice, seeking to mag- 
nify her sister's merit rather than to extenuate her 
own error — " Alas ! my child," said Mrs. Jermyn, 
^ I only condemn my breach of trust; but let us 
hope this is not an irremediable evil." Whether 
it wasjso, will be discovered in the course of our 
narrative. 

It can scarcely now be wondered that as Kathe- 
ren mused on her morning's adventures, she felt 
that somewhere in her mind there lurked a painful 
drawback to her pleasure, a vague sensation of 
mortified pride. As to lawyer Karwin, he was 
beneath her notice, neither was there any thing 
more than curiosity and astonishment expressed in 
his searching glance, but the interesting old priest 
and her benevolent friend Doctor El win to have 
regarded her, even for a moment, with antipathy, 

voL I. H 
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Ifras wormwood to her|»roiid spfrit, «nd filii$^nofi4 
r^efted that fommtioii of fenlture wUdi h&i 
'(treated the tuemgietit 3ki«mi. 

' A soft ^estture rouged her from ^ifltagfiakigft 
whfeb, nnsoibdiied hy reasotfi, wad fed by her pre* 
^mlnaat propensity, were beeomiag* pmnfo!; the 
arms ^ Beatrice encircled her wetist-^^' What? 
tears dear Katheren! Has anythii^ unpleasSint 
occurred?*' 

Katheren smiled — ^^'I was scarcely oofiadioiis 
that I wept, Beatrice^ you will chide perhaps 
when I reveal the cause: first let me discard these 
li^ftrayers of iny petulatice." She di»hed the tears 
from her sparkling eyes, and sprin^ng lightly to 
her feet bounded out of sight, but before Beatrice 
Muld recover her surprise, she had returned — 
'** Now," she cried, " 1 have left behind my con- 
ceits and forebodings, ^ an' am comin', your lady- 
ship's honor, to tcU you all about il;, signs by 'tis 
•a secret and true as you're there.' " She seated 
herself beside her sister, and briefly related those 
t)f the morning's occurrences with which Beatrice 
was unacquainted — " Our lives you know, dear 
Beatrice," she added, " have been hitherto, though^ 
varied and delightful, yet unmarked by incident, 
and for this reason, perhaps, I attach interest and 
importance to what would appear insignificant, or 
at best inconsequent, amid the perplexities of a 
more troubled existence. In romance my petty 
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^eexatioiifi would foe ridiculed; still it is very an- 
no3riiig that I dbould perpetually remind those I 
venerate and love of some dead dowager or anti- 
quated maiden, who might, in the days of her 
youth, have neglected confession or jilted Doctor 
Elwin." Katheren's tearful eye and tremulous sob 
were at variance with the levity of her tongue. 

** She must at least have been very beautiful," 
observed Beatrice. 

E^theren playfully placed her hand on her 
aster's Ups; "You forget mamma's injunctions." 

^^ Oh ! those were given when she feared youi; 
little head had received a lateral inclination, had 
lost its healthful equilibrium; but your cure is 
perfect; you forget that it is two years since — " 

^' I forsook my sister's side, to follow the lead 
of Madame De Gourzel," added Katheren, mourn- 
fully. 

'^ Was it posdble that a girl of fourteen should 
resist her blandishments ?" 

" You were but fifteen, Beatrice !" 

^^But I had not such persevering persuasion to 
contend with, neither was I governed by the same 
powerful curiosity; you remember your anxiety to 
behold Marie Antoinette." 

^^ Beautiful, fascinating woman !" ejaculated 
Katheren, '^ I dared not confess it at the time 
Beatrice, but when in her society, visionary scenes 
of future greatness would often supersede my 

H 2* 
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former sweet and simple &Dcies; gradually, how* 
ever, when I left the court, old habits, sentiments 
and pursuits resumed their sway; my air-*built 
palaces again found their peaceful site near some 
clear lake or winding streamlet; tufted knolls, 
verdant banks, smiling skies and sunny hills once 
more form the blissful scenery my fancy images, 
and my reason seeks; the gaudery of a court no 
longer dazzles and enslaves my senses; the court 
itself fades from my memory, yet I would not 
again be placed within that whirling vortex; it 
might perchance engulph me. Would you, soreUoy 
extend a hand to snatch me thence ?" 

" Katheren !" said Beatrice reproachfully. . 

" Nay, do not look so gloomy, sister," cried 
Katheren, with quick alternation of tone and style, 
" surely it would be delightful to drive into that 
lake we floated o'er this morning, visit the prince 
in his transparent palace, enchant the court and 
the * good people/ by our selection of their sub- 
aqueous abode, in time be advanced to the post 
of pearl seekers to Her Highness Madam O'Do- 
noghue, perchance discover a ^ carbuncle entire as 
big as thon art,' receive for our reward a world of 
lakes, and, queens alternately of fairy land, flourish 
uiiwrinkled 'mid the trees an' the fruits an' the 
flowers, soaring on state days to regale us wid a 
swig of the punch bowl." 

" Have yor. finished?" said Beatrice, laughing. 
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Now that you smile I may lay aside the crewel, 
for my thread is spun : but have you no adven- 
tures to relate?" 

" Nothing marvellous, and yet I think I have 
met the person you describe." 

^^ The demon of the battlements, or the saint of 
the cloisters ?" 

" The former ; but not having seen his face I 
cannot attest the fitness of your designation. Let 
me not however anticipate the only incident of my 
detail. Doctor Elwin introduced me to the party 
with whom your description had previously made 
me acquainted; they expressed surprise at seeing 
the boat push off; our kind friend stammered 
something which he meant for explanation, but 
which no one could comprehend. I felt confused, 
and a handsome young man, who had been pre- 
sented to me by the name of Moreland seemed 
disappointed. The elder Miss Elwin, with whose 
countenance and manner I had been particularly 
pleased, offered me her arm, but before we could 
commence any conversation, Mr. Moreland quit- 
ted the younger sister, and advanced to enquire 
after you — ^he hoped your sudden departure did 
not proceed from indisposition, or unpleasant acci- 
dent I looked in his face, unconscious of my 
rudeness, for the multiplied questions encreased 
my embarrassment. Suddenly his countenance be- 
came flushed, and he darted an angry and haughty 
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^baee; I followed ite £reetioD l» 9fi» Bwin, 
whttmt eyes were fixed oq him, efmwrjiag a ■im- 
gled expr eaaion of 8arca»m and spleen; bar £we 
liad lost its pleadi^ smile, and, with a mixture of 
indignation and irony, she said — ^ Pevh^eiy I&, 
when Miss MtuningUm shall haTe takni the tron- 
ble of relieving your agitation, by satisfyii^ yoa 
thai her nster is well, which she has just infarmed 
me^ yon will permit us to walk on.' — ' C^-tainly, 
madam,* said Mr. Moreland, ^ and I flatter mysdif 
that SGss Momington by accepting my esomrty 
will find leisnre to reply to my enquiries.' He 
offered me his arm, which I, scarcely knowing 
what I did, accepted. 

^ We walked on in silence, for Mr. Moreland 
appeared now as much confused as myself, and Miss 
Elwin seemed, as you had described her, lofty and 
misty. I do not possess your talent for learning 
from the countenance the language of the heart — 
nevertheless an idea did occur to me that her 
caustic severity was caujsed by jealousy, and per- 
haps at the same moment I piqued myself on pe- 
netrating the motive which actuated your flight — 
< Katheren,' thought I, * preferred incurring the 
charge of caprice to encouraging inconstancy, and 
voluntarily relinquished her own gratification, to 
spare this petulant young lady.' " 

** Proceed sister, one of your conclusions, at 
least, is erroneous.' 
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Beatriei^, perceiving that Eoitberen would not 
confess, continued, '^ We hi^d been hitherto walk-^ 
mg or rather sauntering in front of the cattle; 
Mrs. Elwin enquired whether I would wish to pro- 
ceed further into the island, and see the mines, — 
^ Will you accompany Miss Momington, Mamma ?' 
said Miss Elwin, ^ Emma is quite alone, if you 
please I will join her.' — She abruptly disengaged 
ber arm and quitted me. I unconsciously looked 
at Mr. Moreland, and fancied his features express*- 
ed angry defiance. The gentlemen of the party 
then proposed entering the castle, of which the 
door stood open. 

*^ Anxious to restore harmony by giving thf 
lovers an opportunity of rejoining each other, I 
entered first. — ' Would you wish to emulate your 
sister's courage !' said Doctor Elwin ; ^ she as- 
cended to the battlements.' — The whole party im^ 
mediately repeated ^ To the battlements,' and I 
commenced the tedious ascent, followed closely by 
our friend the Doctor. When I had arrived 
pretty nearly at the top of the staircase, I caught 
a glimpse of some person who seemed to retreat 
before me, and on entering the upper chamber 
perceived a %ure, exactly such as you have de^ 
scribed, standing in a comer of the apartment, 
his hat flapped in such a manner as to conceal his 
features: he was advancing towards me, when 
Poctor Elwiu enter^: the stranger turned ab- 
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raptly, and darted through an aperture in the 
sloping roof, easily reached by means of some 
fidlen rubbish. * How extraordinary !' I cried, 
addressing our friend, but he seemed absorbed by 
some powerful interest, and leaned against the 
wall, his eyes fixed upon the spot through which 
the fugitive had retreated. The remainder of the 
party now joined us, and Mr. Moreland offering 
to assist my enterprise sprang forward and ex- 
tended his hand. — ^ Are you mad Harry,' cried 
the doctor, ^ thus to attempt endangering Miss 
Momington's life and your own ? the keeper in- 
formed me just now that part of the parapet has 
fallen ; your ascent would be dangerous in the 
extreme.' — * Jealousy, jealousy,! cried the young 
man, laughing, 'the doctor would himself have anti- 
cipated me in this request had he not exhausted 
his breath in pursuing you ; observe his palor and 
palpitation ; I appeal to you, was he not the first 
to propose this lofty emprise?" I was indeed 
astonished to find the doctor so strenuously object 
to what he had previously advocated, and, 
prompted by curiosity to discover whither the 
demon of the battlements, as you term him, had 
flown, I accepted the assistance of Mr. Moreland 
who was already on the roof. The rest of the 
party, influenced by the representations of our 
friend, remained below. 

<^ Fearing to glance from the height, I seated 



THE PREDICTION. 158 

myself on an abutment and marked the more 
daring adventurers. Mr. Moreland stood next 
me, and the stranger at some distance, near the 
breach which Doctor Elwin had mentioned, his 
back towards us, and, from his stooping position, 
he seemed to consider the possibility of clearing 
the dangerous pass. — ' The man will not risk his 
life by proceeding in that direction?' cried I. — * If 
he do, he is a madman,' said Moreland. Your 
favorite Mr. Karwin now ascended : he bent a 
keen glance upon the stranger. — * Sir,' he ex- 
claimed, * your destruction is inevitable if you 
trust to those mouldering rafters ; return, return.' 
Karwin's peculiarly shrill, discordant voice, which 
resembles more the scream of the vulture than 
human sound, made me tremble lest it might 
precipitate the probable fate of this rash explorer ; 
it certainly operated on him as an incentive to 
brave that fate, for, with a sudden spring, he 
cleared the breach. I closed my eyes, expecting 
to hear the shriek of horror from my companions. 
There was a pause of palpitating suspense. — ^ For 
heaven's sake Mr. Moreland,^ cried I, ' speak, is 
he safe ? may I open my eyes ?' — * Oh yes,' said 
the young man, laughing, * for the present he is ; 
see he turns that comer — now he disappears j his 
courage saved his life ; the same hardihood with 
less nerve would have hurled him from the bat- 
tlements ; still it was the courage of insanity, for 

H 5 
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what reasonable being would, for mere enterprise^ 
perform such a feat ?^ — ' Are you persuaded it was 
merely a spirit of enterprise whicV propelled his 
flight ? asked Mr. Karwin, with a tone of peculiar 
meaning. I looked at him, and started at the ex- 
pression of gratified malignity which his counte* 
nance wore. The gleam of his eye, as it pursued 
the fugitive, was indeed appalling, and in a second 
instance I acknowledged the truth of your por- 
traiture. * Perhaps,' said Mr. Moreland, * he 
wished to fascinate Miss Mornington, by ex* 
hiHting as Yoltigeur, for to that, or to insanity 
only can his action be ascribed, as, without risk 
or impediment, he could have joined us.' — ' And 
he was perfectly aware of the feasibility of so 
doing,' said I, ^ for he ascended from the chamber 
beneath when I entered it,' — ' Did you see his 
face ?' asked Mr. Karwin, eagerly.-^' No,' I an- 
swered, ^ his hat was drawn over it, and he almost 
instantly retreated through the roof.' The scowl 
of my interrogator became more hideous. 

" Doctor Elwin now, in a tone of impatience, 
enquired whether we were sketching the sur-. 
rounding scenery. Mr. Karwin, roused from 
deep absorption, offered me his hand, and we re- 
joined our patty. Doctor Elwin fixed a scru- 
tinizing look on my companion, who, drawing mo 
rather abruptly after him, led me down the spiral 
staircase. Nearly breathless from the rapidity of 
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tbe fatiguing descent, I paused at the doorway^ 
and we were almost imoiediately joined by the 
doctor, who, takbg Karwin's disengaged arm, 
b^an to converse on various and trivial topics, 
while the Jooks of the other expressed impatience 
and constraint. 

<^ Mr. Mor^land then proposed our walking 
to the Mines and there awaiting the return 
of the boat^ which was to convey us to Innisk 
fallen. All assented, except Mr. Karwin, who, 
alleging an engagement, was taking leave, when 
Doctor Elwin seized his arm and insisted on his 
remaining. ^ No one,' he exclaimed, ' can, so well 
as you, explain the various ores and strata of Ross 
Island, or fill up the breach in the annals of Innis^^ 
fallen by wild legends and amusing traditions > 
you must accompany Miss Momington, else I 
sluJl also desert, for I will not expose my igno^ 
ranee by endeavouring to supply your place.' 
Thus pressed, Mr« Karwin wa^ in a manner com- 
pelled to consent, but his attendance was most 
ungraciously granted, and he fixed so keen and 
lengthened a gaze on the castle, that I could not 
help fancying his projected departure had some 
secret connexion with your demon. Mr. More- 
land presented his arm, but Dr. Elwin gave me 
to ]M[r. Karwin's protection, as if to ensure his 
presence. I was sorry to perceive that my re- 
filling • the support of my former escort did nol^ 
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the 11 ■ liMli ■ of •or rmmiitj wiaA pwwrgjl more 
agrreatte tlmi I bad anticiiialedir fiv Mr. Kjurwin, 
f lit i life off kiB t l Mwig hlfi iliieaB» IwcpBie animated 
and commanicaliYey displaTiiig^ a fond of informa* 
tion, and a knowledge of local anecdotes which 
were imparted with ease, and Uended with just so 
much of the ridieolons as to {ureserre their variety 
without destroying their interest. Gratified and 
eatert^ed, I had almost forgotten the aversion 
be had at first inspired, when it was revived by 
the occurrence of an incident in a spot formed by 
nature in her happiest hour — the island of Innis- 
fallen. We, I mean young Moreland, Mr. Kar- 
win, Dr. El win and myself, stood on a projecting 
cliff at the extremity of the Island ; the rest of the 
party were variously dispersed ; Mr. Karwin was 
directing my attention to the Saxon arch of an 
ancient oratory, when, from a small boat that was 
moored in a cove beside the cliff, a voice ex-» 
olaimed-^^ Father Karwin will be expecting us 
I'm feared ma'am/ and almost immediately after- 
wards we perceived a female glide across the 
archway at the opposite side, and disappear. She 
was dre^ssed in a loose gray robe, fastened at the 
waist hy a black girdle, from which hung a rosary 
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and a crucifix ; her head was covered by a thick 
veil, and over her shoulders was thrown a white 
cloak or tippet of singular fashion. ^ It is Miss 
St Elmour,' said Doctor Elwin. — ' What a ma- 
jestic, noble looking woman !' I exclaimed. — ' Pray 
Miss Mornington,' asked Mr. Karwin, ' did you 
perceive any similitude between the air and figure 
of the lady who now passed, and those of the 
person who avoided us even at the risk of worse 
than Icarean fall ?' — < What a ridiculous question,' 
said the doctor, reddening. — ^ I wait Miss Mor- 
nington's reply/ said Mr. Karwin, with a super- 
cilious sneer. — * Nay,' replied I, * how is it pos- 
sible that I should discern a resemblance between 
persons of whom I have had so transient a view, 
and whose features were completely concealed.' — 
^ But the height and deportment,' said Karwin. — 
< Are similar,' said I, ^ inasmuch as both are tall 
and dignified.' — * A similarity in which thousands 
might participate,' cried Doctor Elwin.—' Thou- 
sands !' repeated Karwin, ' where will you meet 
forms so striking and remarkable as those of Miss 
St. Elmour and her brother ?' Our friend started, 
* her brother !' he cried, ' surely you do not think 

that '— * That I have this day seen him,' 

added Mr. KLarwin, calmly ; * I certainly fkncy I 
did ; whether imagination played me false remains 
to be determined.' — ' Absurd,' cried Doctor Elwin, 
' a man not heard of for three and twenty years. 
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one who in now perhaps beyond the ken of human 
vision, the reach of human vengeance f Mr. 
Karwin'g countenance again relapsed into malig- 
nant meaning — < Perhaps so,' he cried, ^ the 
glimpse I caught of him was as transient as 
yours.' — * Mine !' exclaimed Doctor Elwin.^ — ' Yes, 
you certainly must have seen him, for Miss Mor«> 
nington told me he retreated through the castle 
roof as you entered the upper apartment.' I could 
not help admiring the cunning of the man who 
thus endeavoured to force an acknowledgment 
for, I doubt not, some sinister purpose, but ere I 
could subvert his artifice by repeating what I had 
really said, our friend unguardedly exclaimed^ 
^ His hat was drawn over his face, you did not see 
his features?' Karwin smiled, with malicious 
satisfaction ; ^ At length,' he cried, ^ I have dis- 
covered a motive for that which appeared a little 
incomprehensible, my constrained detention.'-^ 
^ And to what motives may your own actions be 
ascribed ?' asked Doctor Elwin solemnly. 

*^ A plashing of oars interrupted a dialogue 
which I feared was becoming too serious. The 
little boat had pushed off in the direction of Mu^- 
cruss. ' Years have not robbed her form of its 
dignity !' said Mr. Karwin, as if unconsciously^ 
his' eyes following, with softened expression, the 
figure of the veiled lady. Different voices now 
hailed us, and soon after we also re-embarked«" 
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The sisters had not time to comment upon their 
respective advent ares, or seek a clue to their per- 
plexities, for Sneider now summoned them to 
dinner. Mrs. Jermyn pleaded fatigue as a reason 
for not joining them, and, saddened by her ab- 
sence, they revolved in silence the events of the 
day. After dinner they sought their aunt, and 
found her more than usually depressed; some 
engrossing subject drew forth at times broken 
ejaculations and unconscious sighs. Her nieces 
perceived that even their society was distressing ; 
dejected and sorrowful they retired to their own 
apartments. — " Alas !" cried Katheren, " where 
are my buoyant feelings of the morning ?" 

At night Pauline, as usual, was in attendance, 
but Katheren haughtily refused her services, and 
commanded her to send Mrs. Susan. '^ I wish to 
speak to you of your niece," said Katheren as the 
prim matron after curtsying profoundly, began to 
undress her young lady, " I would know if you 
think her capable of filling Pauline's place Mrs., 
Susan ?" 

" I fear for it madam-— poor girl ! she put on 
her shoes and stockings at your bidding, and, 
although hard set to do it, she has kept them on 
the whole day ; I could fit her myself for the 
place if she would be said by me, for I once 
served a lady." — She stopped ; there was a slight 
trembling in her upper lip, and the corner of her 
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spotless apron was applied to eitlier eye. — " Idle 
ways are not soon got over, my dear young lady, 
and I wouldn't for the sake of serving my niece 
gainsay what I think." 

^' Is her heart good ?' enquired Katheren. 

^^ As soft; and true a heart as ever beat ma'am 
though I say it, but she has been soured by un- 
kindness, and made a little saucy by being snubbed 
and' scolded, itometimes with reason, sometimes 
without; her former mistress was harsh — many 
will be led who won't be driven." 

^^ Lead Judith then to become like yourself Mrs. 
Susan; I will not see her until a change be 
effected. — Good night." 

Katheren, her vanity secretly soothed by the 
prospect of taming a savage, retired to rest and 
sought sleep, while abbeys, lakes, castles, cloisters, 
fiends, saints and fairies, in fantastic groups, 
and pantomimic show, flitted in her dreamy 
wanderings. 
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CHAPTER X. 

I 

' Quien bien te quiera, te hard llorar. 

Days, weeks elapsed, without the occurrence of 
anything which could be amplified into event ; yet 
with Katheren time flew, for though unmarked by 
incident, it was varied by exhilarating excursions, 
and enlivened by that charm so fascinating to a 
youthful and enquiring mind, that parent of plea- 
sure, * Novelty.' 

The enthusiasm, imagination, drollery and sen- 
sibility ; the generosity and knavery, keenness and 
credulity, slyness and simplicity, unbounded bene- 
volence and vindictive resentment, which form 
that extraordinary combination of opposite qua- 
lities, and that characteristic originality, so peculi- 
arly distinguishing the Irish peasantry, were to 
her vivacious temperament, perpetual sources of 
amusement, never failing subjects of interest, imi« 
tation, wonder, and merriment. 
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Sometimes accompanied by Doctor El win and 
Beatrice, sometimes by Tade and Don, she would 
wander on the m^gin of the lake, and explore its 
beauties, or, conducted by her kind friend and 
rustic guide, would visit the cabin of the suffering 
peasant and make the saddened heart to ^ sing for 
joy'. — Her generosity was thought profuse, even 
by the warm-hearted doctor, while Tade, vrith 
staring eyes, solemn gesture, and hyperbolic figure, 
would describe to his comrades the ^ power o' gold' 
which this angel upon earth bestowed ^ in lian'- 
fulls'. — When Doctor Elwin mentioned the sub- 
ject to Mrs. Jermyn, he was assured, that Kathe* 
ren's resources were ample, and, thus siitisfied, hf 
permitted his young companion to exercise a cha- 
rity so congenial to his own character, only seeking 
to check its exuberance, whilst his admiration 
and ^affection for tlie youthful enthusiast daily 
increased. 

Beatrice, whose heart was equally alive to every 
generous impulse, would have accompanied her 
sister in these ^ angel visits,' but Mrs. Jermyn now 
engrossed all her solicitude. This interesting 
woman, notwithstanding the skill and assiduity of 
her medical friend seemed gradually ^dining. 
Doctor Elwin regarded her with grief and as-t 
tonishment; accomplished, refined, lovely^ formed 
to embellish the highest rank of society, and yet 
secluding herself with cloistral strictn^s, the 
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charms of her conversatioD, the reeonrces of her 
faitellect, the elegance of her maimers, were in 
turn dwelled on by him, as he revolved the mjrs- 
tery of her strange sequestration. She was never 
seen beyond the precincts of her little domain, even 
her person was unknown to the doctor's wife and 
daughters ; the latter indeed had once visited the 
cottage ; it was at their own request, to try a 
pianoforte^ an instrument till then scarcely heard 
of in Killamey : the visit had been short, and its 
repetition had not been requested. Lucy and 
Emma gave a rapturous description of the music 
room, which had been fitted up by Katheren with 
her continental importations. Their mother en- 
quired concerning the mistress of the mansion, 
and was planet struck, at finding that Mrs. Jermyn 
had not appeared. — " Poor thing," cried Mrs. 
Elwin, contemptuously, ^^ quite unused to society, 
put out completely by a mere morning call, in a 
fine flurry about refreshments, perhaps obliged to 
send them in herself! — Poor thing !" 

The doctor's placidity was not in the least dis«- 
turbed by this slighting mention of a person whom 
he considered perfection; it was too ridiculous; he 
pictured to himself the refined recluse, busied in 
such preparations, and burst into a fit of laughter: 
— ** My dear Ellen," he cried, " you have never 
seen Mrs. Jermyn." 

<« Very little advantage to be derived from the 
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acquaintance, I fancy," replied the lady, <^ Patrick 
says her establishment is entirely directed by old 
Susan, that foreign servant is live lumber, so some 
one must at times assist the old woman you know, 
had she applied to Priscillar or me, we could have 
put her in train at once, but some people never 
reflect" 

The extraordinary advantages of such coopera- 
tion seemed indeed not to have been even contem- 
plated by the unreflecting Mrs. Jermyn, who still 
maintained her silence and seclusion. Beatrice 
and Katheren watched her wasting cheek with 
terror ; no remedy had power to still her nervous 
agitation; she found intervals of calm in pro^ 
found solitude alone; even the society of the 
sisters encreased her mental fever, and accelerated 
/the movement of her throbbing pulse — at times 
some heart-rending coi^munication would hover 
en her lips ; she would grasp the hand of Doctor 
Elwin, and look in his face with the gaze of one 
who doubts the issue of the confession she longs 
to make, but ere the parted lips hsid pronounced a 
word, some harrowing reflection would intervene 
to close them. 

Notwithstanding Doctor El win's veneration for 
Mrs. Jermyn, there were moments when vague 
surmise would arise, and reason would enquire, 
" Can aught but guilt produce suoh bitter woe ?" 
Again he would recur to the modesty of her air, 
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the timidity of her manner, the purity of her sen- 
timents, and blush for his suspicions. At first he 
had imputed her dejection to the recent loss of 
some beloved object, but Katheren had informed 
him that her aunt had been a widow even before 
the birth of Beatrice, and had ever since worn a 
mourning habit. — ^' Surely such a lapse of time," 
thought he, ^^ should have mellowed the most 
legitimate grief." 

One morning he found her busily employed in 
writing, and bade her beware of fatigue and 
excitement. 

" Ah ! my good friend," she cried, " have you 
lived so favored, as never to have been forced 
upon the discovery that the surest antidote to care 
is occupation ? Mine, should I have strength to 
persevere in it, will save me from a painful task, 
I can write what I cannot speak, and I feel every 
day more and more the necessity of exertion ; do 
not look so apprehensive, to-day I feel better, 
because more satisfied. You are incredulous." 
She held out her hand. 

" Wonderful," said the doctor, " there certainly 
is a happy change ; after all we are ourselves our 
best physicians ; at least where the malady pro- 
ceeds from mental irritation." 

" Which mine does entirely," said Mrs. Jermyn, 
<^ I shall persevet'e in my present pursuit, always 
with deference to your authority ; you must teach 
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me to be moderate, and my foor girh to submit 
to temporary banishment from my society; I 
commit them exclusively to your guidance; they 
look on you as a parent; Katheren said this 
morning, ahe could not, better, have loved a 
&ther.'' 

*^ I do not believe she can love any one in 
moderation, — what a head, what a heart, what 
an imagination !" 

^' And Beatrice," said Mrs. Jermyn anxiously. 
'^ My dear madam you are angry that ELatheren 
should always be my theme; I acknowledge the 
merit, nay the perfection of Beatrice; but she does 
not excite the same wonder, admiration and inte- 
rest; love, friendship and esteem will be given to 
your fevorite — " 

" My favorite," repeated Mrs. Jermyn, " alas ! 
how much you are mistaken; when you peruse the 
narrative I am writing you will find that — " 

A gentle tap at the door, and the entrance of 
Katheren, interrupted the conversation. ^< I was 
so anxious to hear of you mamma; may we sit 
with you this morning ?" 

Mrs. Jermyn glanced from the writing desk to 
Doctor Elwin. 

^ " I am going to run away with you," said the 
doctor; ^' my daughters, with some young friends, 
are at Mucruss; will you and your sister join 
their party?" 
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Katliereii's expresnye countenance plainly said 
I fiihofild prefer remaining at home: she looked 
tsonfused^and Ihe doctor m<»i;ified — ** As you please 
Miss Momingtoo,*' said he, " this little excursion 
was anunged purposely for your pleasure, nerer-^ 
theless — '*' 

*^ Do not look so coldly on me," interrupted 
Kiftheren, with glowing cheeks, << my gratitude to 
you is boundless, but — ^is Mr. Moreland of this 
party?" 

•* So Harry is the bugbear !" cried the doctor, 
in his usual friendly tone; ^^ were he present he 
would feel flattered at your question." 

^You are mistaken, indeed you are," said 
Katheren, with encreased emotion, ^^ Mr. More* 
land—" 

^ Has never yet expressed all the admiration he 
feels," added the doctor, finishing the broken 
sentence. 

Katheren looked displeased — ^' Mr. Moreland 
wiH not venture to express what he must be aware 
can be of no importance to me Sir — ^feelings of in- 
difference are, I hope, quite mutual." 

" Pray my dear," enquired Mrs. Jei'myn, a little 
-surprised, " who is Mr. Moreland ?" 

Doctor Elwin, vexed that his friend's predilec- 
tion should be so lightly esteemed, took upon him- 
self to answer l^e question. ^^ He is nephew and 
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heir to Sir Patrick Moreland, a baronet of good 
property and ancient family. The Morelands con- 
formed to the established iaith in the reign of Ann^ 
and have, since that time at least, preserved their 
consistency, by intermarrying exclusively with 
families of their adopted creed. The father of 
Henry was the younger brother of Sir Patrick, 
and as such — which is too often the case in this 
country — a scanty patrimony was all he inherited, 
while the great wealth of the family went to sup- 
port the title and dignity of the representative. 
Mr. M oreland died young, and bequeathed to my 
guardianship his only child, and to my manage- 
ment a small property, barely sufficient to support 
his widow. Henry was brought up and educated 
in my house ; I intended him for my own profes- 
sion, as my boy's inclinations are not suited to 
what he terms an inactive life. The unexpected 
death of Sir Patrick's only son, about two years 
since, entirely changed young Moreland's pros- 
pects ; he is now heir presumptive, prime favorite 
and dearest hope of an uncle, who before scarcely 
deigned to notice him, such is the mutability of 
worldly matters ! Harry's heart, however, re- 
mains unchanged; his fine person and bright pros- 
pects are to me his least recommendations ; gene- 
rous, high minded, sincere, with no fault save one, 
impatience of control, and that is the excess of a 
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virtue^ were even Katheren MomiDgton my 
daughter I shoald deem that such a suitor deserved, 
at least, gratitude." 

<* Doctor Elwin/' said Katheren, archly, 
*^ when Mr. Moreland becomes a suito^ I hope 
he will obtain more, but not from your daughter 
Katheren. However to prove that I do not con- 
sider him formidable, I will even face this prodigy 
(of whom be it known I am almost jealous) and 
accompany you." 

** Not me," said the doctor, " I have more me- 
lancholy employment for this morning ; the Earl 
of Dnnane is dying." 

A sudden ejaculation' from Mrs. Jermyn at- 
tracted the attention of her companions; she 
arose, and motioning in silence to forbid intru- 
sion, hurried into an adjoining apartment. 

<' My aunt has fatigued herself with those 
papers ; she writes too much. Doctor Elwin ; dis- 
suade her ?' 

** We shall for the present leave her," said the 
doctor, thoughtfully, ^^ she is certainly better to- 
day, and must not be disturbed ; my carriage will 
convey you and your sister to Mucruss, Mrs. 
Elwin will be on the watch." 

Katheren, with lingering step, sought her sister; 
for once the prospect of a rural excursion failed 
to interest or excite her ; she bad been, frequently, 
since their first meeting in company with More- 
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land, whose conduct, at best, seemed ambigvons ; 
his attention to her was invariable and hi8< looks • 
plainly expressed his admiration; she hoped he 
npieant no more than gallantry, and might have 
felt offended at being made the object of such a 
frivolous seatiment bad not Beatrice informed 
her she had, accidentally, heard him say to Mr* 
Karwin (who rallied him ou his devotion to the 
beautiful M&s Momington) that he as soon should 
think of wooing * a bright particular star.' Yet, 
was his manner most equivocal ; when engaged in 
animated conversation he would often become 
gr^ve and absorbed; sometimes she fancied he 
had, with herself, penetrated the cause of Lucy's 
hauteur, and was determined to resent her inter- 
ference : Katheren had, at first, abstained as much 
as possible from exciting this jealousy, by avoiding 
Moreland, but, perceiving herself still regarded 
with coldness and suspicion, she was roused to 
resent conduct so unjust, so hurtful to her warm 
and generous feelings, and in all the irritation of 
wounded pride, she p^mitted what, slie still 
wished to persuade herself, were the unmeaning 
effusions of gallantly, deriding the supercilious 
looks of Lucy, and condemning, as unmerited in 
an equal degree, the constrained maimer of the 
once frank and affectionate Emma. It was not 
until awakened to cool judgment by the mild re- 
proof of Beatrice, that she became sensible of the 
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consequences which her equivocal and blameahle 
conduct might produce, and bitterly upbraiding 
herself, she determined in future to avoid all 
temptation of relapsing into error, by shunning 
the society of Mr. Moreland. 

Thus, though the intimacy between the cotta- 
gers and the doctor's daughters had encreased, 
their friendship had diminished in inverse ratio ; 
pique and jealousy operated on each like the 
power of repulsion* Mrs. Elwin would have 
shared Lucy's indignation, had she been aware by 
whom and on what subject it was excited, but 
absorbed in her own important speculations and 
experiments, with Priscilla as coadjutor, in some 
novel plans for pickling and preserving, curing 
and fermenting, she busied herself very little in 
metaphysical subtleties, in tracing effects to causes, 
or penetrating the recesses of the human mind, 
while the doctor, entirely unconscious of the 
family politics, with the utmost simplicity, en- 
couraged by every method in his power, what he 
considered the growing partiality of Moreland for 
Katheren. He had always looked upon the former 
as a son, and in the guilelessness of his heart, 
made it a necessary consequence that his daugh- 
ters should consider him as a brother ; it never 
entered into his chapter of possibilities that Henry 
Moreland, the heir and hope of a proud and 
wealthy house should think of his darling Emma, 
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172 THE PREDTCTIOir. 

comparatively poor, and of far inferior birtb ; he 
loved hiB child, but he had no ambitious hopes 
for her, and perhaps for that reason, had never 
perceived the prospect of her exaltation. 

With Lucy it was far otherwise; she adored 
her sister; naturally reserved and reflective, she 
cared little to be placed in any situation which 
might, by compelling exertion, abstract her from 
those pursuits in which she found her purest 
pleasures : all her anticipations of splendour were 
formed for Emma, she had witnessed the partiality 
of Moreland for this cherished sister, both before 
and after his advancement, and for nearly two 
years her fancy had contemplated rank, pomp and 
greatness as the future appendagefe of this guileless, 
happy girl, who, perfectly satisfied with enjoying 
Moreland's society, and with being the person 
most distinguished by his attentions, never thought 
of his rank or 'his riches as objects of ambition or 
causes of disunion. Few would have envied 
Emma's exaltation : generous and self-denying, 
she had no enemies; with a taste as refined as 
her sister's, she would at any time resign her 
dearest pleasures to paint a vase, date the pickle 
jars, or arrange the entremets, to please her 
mother. 

The same self-denying principle was acted on 
in her intercourse with all ; her blooming coun- 
tenance seemed never so bright and animated as 
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when she saw herself surrounded by happy faces ; 
tlie arrival of the " unlucky Jermyns" had cer- 
tainly formed an epoch from which her cares 
might be dated : until then she had felt no sorrow 
save for the woes of others, but where were now 
the laughing eye, the dimpled cheek, the light 
elastic step ? languid and listless, each day seemed 
longer than the last : at her mother's bidding she 
would take her frame, and work for hours, rather 
from indifference than self-denial — ^it was now no 
sacrifice, she cared not how her time was filled. 
All soon perceived the change, but none, save 
Lucy, knew the cause ; her father pronounced her 
indisposition nervous, and insisted that exercise 
and amusement would most conduce to her re- 
storation ; various excursions were planned, from 
which Emma returned in encreased dejection ; she 
would, wiien abroad, exhaust herself by efforts at 
gaiety, and sink into despondency at home. Almost 
every day called forth the indignation of Lucy at 
what she termed Moreland's perfidy and Ka- 
theren's coquetry ; Emma would sometimes listen 
in silence, sometimes mildly appeal against her 
sister's injustice. " Henry never expressed a pre- 
ference for me Lucy." 

" But he showed a preference, Emma, and what 
duplicity must that man possess who would shield 
himself by such a subterfuge." 
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^^ I do not think he will excuse himself in any 
WBj; he is too proud for that, believe me." 

Tins soft remonstrance only senred to enerease 
the irritation of Lucy, whose temper seemed to 
have undei^one as complete a change as Emma's 
manner; her mind had become contracted, her 
language sarcastic and peevish, she viewed every 
action of the offender through the deceitful medium 
of prejudice, and although she would have suffered 
martyrdom for her sister, yet so senseless are we 
when passion blinds us, that she had become that 
sister's bitterest tormentor. 
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CHAPTER XL 

Saspicions amongst thoughts, are like bats amongst birds» 
they ever fly by twilight.— Bacon. 

Thus stood affairs when the party to Mucruss 
was planned. Lucy had for some time forborne 
to urge any objection against the fair cottagers' 
participating in their amusements, for, once, when 
she had fretfully observed that there certainly wa9 
no necessity for always inviting the -Miss Mor- 
ningtons, her father had reproved what he called 
a selfish feeling, of which he had thought her 
incapable. 

A letter from George, who was shortly expected 
from college, in some degree dispelled the gloom^ 
which hung over his sisters ; in spite of their griefs 
they began to think that time might bring comfort 
— happiness they did not anticipate — but as 
George's letter was quite characteristic, we will 
transcribe it : — 
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My dear Mother^ — ^At length I am about 
to fly these academic shades (to me always dis- 
mal and dispiriting) and wing my way to my na- 
tive mountains — now that is sublime ! — I have a 
great mind to make a bonfire of my books — blow 
up the tutor — burn the senate house, or perform 
some such heroic feat, to commemorate my eman- 
<dpation. I expect you will all put forward your 
possibilities in the agreeaHUties, to heighten the 
delight of the pastimes, festivities, recreations and 
rejoicings, which, of course, you will set on foot to 
celebrate my return — and I come not alone — I 
have picked up a devilish odd, though good sort of 
fellow, 'mid the mountains of Wicklow; half 
philosopher, half puritan ! the son of a poor 
Welch parson. He is now performing a pedes- 
trian tour, which mode of travelling I divine, best 
suits his finances; he is a perfect enthusiast in 
mountain scenery, and has journeyed from scorch- 
ing India to the Scythian plains, from Pekin to 
Dundalk; between ourselves, I believe be means 
to publish his travels, for the benefit of his family, 
who are in very distressed circumstances* I shall 
set you down for fifty copies, you can distribute 
them among the Killarney literati. Tell the girls not 
to set their caps at this wandering Grentile, for al- 
though he is as proud as Perieles, I prognosticate that 
the lining of his pockets will nover wear up from 
friction ; nevertheless he must be treated with more 
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than due deference, for, as I said before, he is 
prodigiously high, lofty as one of Priscy's Christ- 
mas pastys, of which, the monstrous fragments 
are generally borne off by maggots — the blessing 
of increase, on the dear little grubs ! how often in 
the days of boyish subserviency to our domestic 
domina, have they saved me from nausea, by de- 
camping with the dainty morsel, which the frugal 
Priscy, in default of grosser appetite, would pre- 
serve for * Master George,* whose stomachus avi- 
dus, was then compelled to be receiver-general of 
mites and millepedae. However I must not de- 
cUdm against the blooming Priscy, who, I expect, 
will now employ her talons and talents to please 
my palate. But how I have wandered from the 
Wicklow mountains and the Welch parson; the 
digression was only a natural consequence of my 
unconquerable predilection for that pure pattern 
of prudence, and purveyor of pie crust, Priscilla. 
There's a specimen of alliteration. Now, dear 
mother, you must positively unlock the best bed- 
room, unpin the curtains, uncover the chairs, let 
the ^ gairish light of day* again shine on your 
cerulean hangings and the genial air expel the 
moth and musty vapour; my friend Morgan is 
very particular, and I pledge my favourite pointer, 
that not even his shirt pin, shall perforate your 
toilette-cushion ; if you poke him into an attic, on 
the score of his being a poor poet, he will revenge 
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himself by putting us all in print, and publishing 
our particularities. My dear father, will, I know 
rejoice at any opportunity of exercising his philan- 
thropy, and Morgan is just the fellow to suit him; 
he will convey Lucy safely over Xerxes' bridge of 
boats, or Mahomet's Alsirat, and fearlessly face 
with Emma, the fires of Tasso's enchanted forest; 
Bay, it is very possible, he may propitiate even the 
youthful Priscy, by proving himself a proficient in 
the < Ars coquinaria,' I can answer for his having 
a decided taste that way, so pray let her provide 
plenty of provender — ^but beware of commencing 
operations too soon ! else we may have to devour 
the lineal descendants of my old friends, a feat of 
ingratitude I am by no means inclined to. 

" My next shall fix the day for my arrival in 
the land of lakes — love to my dear fsither, my 
sedate Lucy, and my sprightly Emma, — tell this 
latter to greet me with all her smiles — ^by Jupiter ! 
there is not so pretty a girl in Dublin ! 

** P. S. How does my friend Harry continue to 
act under the weight of his reversionary honors ? 
Is he as good a fellow as ever ? Or, has the pros-' 
pect of a title and four thousand per annum upset 
his philosophy? — Vale !" 

This letter was Nepenthe to the doctor's family; 
George was a general favorite: no hand save his 
could have ushered a poor poet into the best bed- 
room, nor could other influence have compelled 
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the thrifty Priscy to expose to summer's scorching 
6un, the bright blue hangings for ^^ only nobody." 
The almost stagnant life in Emma's veins was 
quickened, while to Lucy her brother's letter proved 
the Lethean draught which banished, at least for 
a time, the remembrance of her sister's disappoint^ 
ment, and in better spirits than usual, they awaited 
near Mucruss gateway, with their mother and 
Miss Jefferson, the arrival of the carriage. More- 
land and young Jefferson bad walked to meet it| 
Emma sighed and Lucy frowned when the former 
left them, but as both sisters had for some time 
looked on Moreland as the favored lover of Kathe^ 
ren, their emotion was but transient, and each deh 
termined to receive with as much indifference as 
she could assume, all further proof of his incon** 
stancy. 

Poor Emma became painfully sensible of the 
difficulty of adhering to this resolution, when the 
carriage appeared with her beautiful rival, who, 
recommending Beatrice to the care of Moreland, 
sprang from the step, and almost forced herself 
between the Miss Elwins; Lucy, who looked on 
this roanceuvre as an act of contemptible coquetry, 
coolly enquired whether Miss Mornington had any 
thing very particular to communicate, while Emma^ 
grieved at her sister's petulance, mildly observed 
that in any case she felt flattered by Miss Mora« 
ington's preference* 
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^^ Do not call me Mks MorDingtoD, Emma^^ 
said Katheren, for the bandreddi time endeavour* 
ing to banish the reserve with which she was 
treated, and forgiving the sarcasm of the <me sister, 
in consideration of the sweetness of the other. 
' IVfrs. Elwin meantime had usurped the disen- 
gaged arm of Beatrice, while Bob, finding himself 
totally cutoff from the heiresses, in comparison of 
whom the doctor^s daughters were ' nobodies,' with 
a look of indignant wonder, muttered ^^ That's a 
devilish good one," shuffled off to his sister, and 
whispered ^^ I was thought somebody at VersuUes.'* 
• The party now decided on proceeding to the 
Abbey, which Beatrice had not yet seen, and thence 
to Brickeen, a boat having been ordered to meet 
them jthere with refreshments. 

" Miss Mornington," said Mrs. Elwin, "do you 
know that George is coming soon to Killarney." 

This announcement puzzled Beatrice. 

"My brother," smd Lucy, ** leaves college next 
month; you have heard us speak of him." 

" He brings a friend," rejoined Mrs. Elwin, "a 
very clever man,. quite a philosopher, indeed I be- 
lieve an author; George says a delightful man, 
but I have no very great idear of his consequence, 
for he is the son of a Welch parson, and about 
to publish his productions for profit; I take fifty 
copies, you. Miss Mornington, will relieve me of 
half a dozen; it really will be meritorious to assist 
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the poor creature. George says he is very de- 
serving." 

Lucy and Emma, highly mortified, vainly en- 
deavoured to interrupt this charitable recommen- 
dation of their brother's friend: Mrs. Elwia con- 
tinued, " His name is Morgan, and — " 

" Morgan," interrupted Katheren, " what a 
barbarous sound." 

^< Do you attach so much importance to a name 
Miss Mornington ?" said Lucy, drily. 

" Oh yes," replied ELatheren, laughing, " to me 
' a rose by any other name virould not smell as 
sweet ;' a Morgan must indeed be prodigally gifted 
to interest me." 

" Katheren jests," said Beatrice ; " three of her 
very particular friends are distinguished by names 
to which Morgan sounds as — ^" 

" The Eolian harp, to the drone of a bagpipe," 
added Katheren, ^' which harmony saluted my ear, 
for the first time, on landing in Ireland." 

" But who," enquired Moreland, " are those 
very particular friends of Miss Katheren Morn- 
ington ?" 

^* Oh, Beatrice means my three exquisites, Tade, 
Jerry, and Jude, whose appellatives were at first 
certainly rather perplexing, yet I would not now 
change them for the dolcissimi nomi suggested by 
Tasio's muse." 

^^ Thus, from association, do we imbibe our 
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partialities and prejudices/' said Moreland, ^^ and 
thus, Miss Mornington may in time become satis- 
fied with the slighted name of Morgan." 

'^ But surely what Priscillar tells me is impos- 
48ible," said Mrs. Elwin, '^ that you, Miss Morn- 
ington, intend that ignoramus Judith Sweeney to 
supply the place of your French ^^»i»i€ de chambre ! 
why she scarcely knows her right hand ; I was 
petrified when Priscillar informed me that old 
Susan had boasted to Patrick of her niece's good 
fortune." 

" A propos of preferments," said Moreland, ad- 
dressing ELatheren, ^' your and my acquaintance 
Jerry has entreated that I would recommend him 
to you as a candidate for the situation of your 
foreign servant Sneider, who, he tells me, is about 
to return to his own country ; Jerry once lived 
with my uncle as footman; he bore an excellent 
character, until he went into the service of an 
innkeeper, and lost his place for what he called ^ a 
bit of an accident.' " 

Katheren promised to speak to her aunt on the 
subject, while Lucy and Emma exchanged glances 
, of mournful intelligence at what they considered 
an additional proof of Moreland's influence. 

Bob, who had hitherto walked with his sister 
in sullen silence, now broke out ^^ Faith ladies, 
you mean to keep an Irisl^ garrison ; I dare say 
Moreland himself would have no objection to 
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forming one of your establishment, — 'pon soul 
people say so." 

^' Indeed," said Katheren, coolly. 

'^ Faith that they do," cried Bob, with a nod 
which he meant should be impressive ; ^' every 
one says Moreland is in for it ; I tliiuk myself 
'tis a done thing." 

^' Indeed," repeated Katheren, with the same 
provoking apathy. 

** You are very laconic. Miss Momington," ob- 
served Lucy. 

*' Oh," said Katheren, with perfect composure, 
^{ it is my peculiarity never to seek explanation 
of wliat cannot possibly concern me ; thus when 
people endeavour to be perplexingly profound like 
Mr. Jefferson, and puzzle their hearers, I fix my 
mind on other matters, and merely respond by an 
exclamation which, as you perceive, requires nei- 
ther thought nor judgement." 

^^ Does she mean anything at me ?" whispered 
Bob to his sister. 

" Mr. Jefferson," said Katheren, laughing, " I 
have overheard your question, and am satisfied 
that you think me also sapiently obscure ; thus we 



are even." 



" I cry quits," muttered Bob, who had just 
sufficient sense to perceive, that in a war of words 
he should prove a sufferer. 

Moreland had advanced to check Jefferson's 
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impertinence, but was prevented making a retort 
wliich would have proved anything but courteous, 
by Katheren's speech, and the party having now 
reached the abbey, dispersed, each wandering 
whithersoever chance or fancy directed. 

Disturbed by the insinuation of Jefferson, Bea- 
trice anxiously observed Moreland and her sister ; 
their conduct perplexed and surprised her; she 
was secretly of opinion that the former had de- 
serted Lucy El win, but, firm in her conviction of 
Katheren's generosity, she did not once suspect 
her of seriously encouraging his levity. Still it 
was extraordinary, she thought, that Katheren 
should seize every opportunity of extolling the 
beauty and merit of Emma to the lover of her 
sister. Absorbed by these reflections she scarcely 
heeded the homage of the grinning Jefferson, who 
had followed her into the cloister. 

*' Talk of comparing Killaruey to Versailles !" 
cried Bob, ^' what stuff, don't you think so Miss 
Mornington ?' 

" Was such comparison ever made ?" asked 
Beatrice. 

" Oh yes ; a foolish old bishop said, ' The king 
of France might build Versailles, but he never 
could produce Killarney.' Why the man that made 
Versailles I maintain it could make anything.'* 

" Perhaps so," said Beatrice, not wishing to 
detain him near her by dissent. 
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But you would be sure of it, I can tell you, 
if you saw the place ; may be you did though ; 
4idyou?" 

Beatrice, disgusted with his folly, hastily re- 
plied in the affirmative. 

<' Gracious goodness !" cried Bob clapping his 
hands, <' and were you ever at the court ?" 

^^ Not exactly, but my sister has been there, 
she will describe to you the impression it made 
upon her." 

Away flew the delighted Bob to seek for Ka- 
theren, but stopped to communicate this astound- 
ing intelligence to his sister, who, with the 
Elwins, was saimtering in the corridor of the 
cloister. 

To escape from a renewal of his tiresome assi- 
duities, Beatrice stepped through a gothic arch, 
and looking round she perceived her sister and 
Moreland apparently engaged in earnest conver- 
sation pursuing a pathway which led towards the 
lake. 

" How imprudent !" thought Beatrice, *' thus 
to subject herself to the impertinent remarks of 
that coxcomb, and, what is worse, give the Elwins 
reason to suppose that she encourages the ad- 
dresses of a man for whom she cares not ; but I 
will, if possible, prevent unpleasant sarcasm by 
joining them." 

Thus excited, and almost irritated, she hastily 
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f<rflo\red her sister, without thinkiDg of the con- 
struction her own flight might admit, nor. stopped 
until the receding forms of Moreland and E^- 
theren were completely hidden from her view by 
the winding of the path and the intervention of 
the thickly-leaved branches ; she looked around, 
and found herself in a smooth and verdant am- 
phitheatre, surrounded by graceful trees; their 
pendant foliage kissed the clear surface* of a tiny 
lake, whose sparkling ripples swelled in the breeze, 
as if to grant their cooling iufluence to the thirsty 
leaf. Beatrice lingered for a moment, an3 sighed 
regretfully as she hurried forward, for, to her 
pensive fancy, the soft murmur of the waving 
branches chided her abandonment of such sweet 
tranquillity. Wearied and fevered, after devious 
wanderings, she reached a small open bay, and 
strained her eyes along its circling shores in 
breathless anxiety ; but no living thing was vi- 
sible save the voracious gull perched on the 
craggy point of a rocky islet, which seemed as if 
nature had riven it from the main land, to provide 
a secm*e resort in its sharp recesses for this de- 
vouring tribe. Her agitation now became terror ; 
totally unacquainted with the localities of the 
grounds, she knew not whither to direct her 
steps, and seated herself on the sloping bank, as 
much from perplexity as exhaustion. At length 
her eager eye descried a boat rounding the point 
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of a neighbouriDg island and making for the bay; 
she determined to await its approach. 

The welcome bark shot into the little harbour, 
a young man leaped to the bank and stood, in 
apparent dispense, a few paces from Beatrice.— 
A well known voice made her heart thrill with 
joy. " If your Honor will folly that crooked 
path, 'twill take you to the Abbey quite straight." 

** Tade !" shrieked Beatrice, bounding past the 
stranger, whose dark eyes, filled with admiration 
and wonder, followed her flying form. 

** Why then is it yourself Miss Momington ? 
and all by yourself too, like a desarted gosling," 
cried the astonished Tade, laying in his oars, and 
jumping ashore. 

" Miss Momington !" repeated the stranger, 
hastily approaching and extending his hand, ^^ is 
it possible !" then, as if repenting his precipitation, 
he bowed in some confusion, and drew back. 

The bewildered girl fixed her eyes on the en- 
quirer; a noble, dark, expressive countenance, 
fraught with more of pride than humility, met 
her gaze. Yet this pride seemed so tempered by 
sweetness, that the aristocratic expression of his 
keen eye might not have been detected, were it 
not called forth by what, in his ignorance of Irish 
simplicity, he deemed the overweening fami<* 
liarity of Tade, 
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V«iinly Beatrice taxed ber memory to recall the 
features of ber interrogator, wboee frank and fifr- 
miliar addresR, was at strange variance with his 
sabseqnent reseire. 

^^ Why then Miss Beatrice, wcm't yoa speak at 
all at all r^ enquired Tade. 

^* I have lost my party,'' she stammered, ^^ and 
know not where to look for them." 

^^ What harnm then," cried the literal Tade, 
*^ step into the boat Miss, Jerry is there and Mrs. 
Shusan, we are takin' the pnrvisions for dinner to 
Brickeen, and you'll be sure to pick up wid your 
company there, any how." 

The young stranger again advanced to proffer 
his services, and was received with an angry 
growl by Don, who placed himself before Bea^^ 
trice as if to protect her. 

The voice of Moreland was now heard, loudly 
vociferating her name. — " This way your Honor," 
roared Tade, — Moreland appeared, Beatrice flew 
to meet him, and when she again looked towards 
the spot where she had left the stranger, he was 
gone. 

" For heaven's sake Miss Mornington, where 
have you been ?" enquired Moreland, " your sud- 
den disappearance has thrown your sister into an 
agony of terror." 

Explanation ensued^ and Beati*ice found that 
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Katheren and her companion had only sauntered 
to a short distance from the abbey, and had re- 
joined their party by a different rout. 

In fact their absence had scarcely been remark- 
ed, save by Lucy and her sister, who ascribed the 
heightened color and increased animation of Ka- 
theren to the explanation which they doubted not 
had taken place, nor did the concern which More- 
land expressed for Emma, who had fainted — Lucy 
said from fatigue — at all operate to banish this con- 
viction; Emma however soon recovered, insisted 
that she was quite well, in high spirits, and should 
be very much disappointed if her trifling indispo- 
sition interrupted the plan for the day's amuse- 
ment. The party was preparing to proceed to 
Brickeen when the absence of Beatrice caused 
general consternation ; Katheren was in despair, — 
** I'll engage she has lost herself," cried Bob, " I 
saw her going that way an hour ago." 

Moreland flew off in the direction indicated by 
the moon-struck Robert. 

A considerable interval, alarming to Katheren 
and tedious to the others, elapsed, — at length 
Moreland reappeared alone. 

*' My sister !" cried Katheren. 

" Is quite safe," answered Moreland, " but so 
wearied that I compnitted her to the care of your 
trusty friends, Tade, Don, Jerry and Mrs. Susan, 
who were most opportunely at hand, in the boat 
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which conveys our fare to Brickeen. Miss Mor- 
nington was very much terrified, she had lost her 
way/' 

« The very thing I said, didn't I ?" shouted Bob, 
triumphantly appealing to the whole party. 

Beatrice, fatigued and dispirited, had indeed 
eagerly adopted Moreland's advice, and placed 
herself under the protection of Mrs. Susan, who, 
having walked to Eallarney in the morning to 
make some purchases, had met her nephew with 
Tade; they pursuaded her to accompany them to 
Ross Bay and embark, promising to land her at 
Mucruss, ^but now finding her young mistresses 
were of Mrs. Elwin's party, she gladly consented 
to proceed. 

The boat pushed off, and Beatrice, tolerably 
tranquil, had leisure to reflect on her singular 
meeting with the person who had so familiarly 
accosted and so unceremoniously left her. — " I 
certainly never before beheld him," thought she, 
" for his is not a face to be forgotten, and yet he 
seemed perfectly acquainted, at least with my 
name — " her meditations were interrupted by 
Tade. 

^^ That was a grand looking younker Jerry, 
him we pieked up at Ross." 

^^ Not a patch upon Squire Moreland," said the 
other, contemptuously. 

In spite of Tade's partiality for Moreland, he^ 
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could not assent to this, and appealed to Mrs. 
Susan, who very prudently replied, *^ You may 
hunt for a comelier than either a long while." 

*^ What a power o' questions the young chap 
axed consarning the visitors," resumed Jerry^ 
^^ and when I tould him there was a widy and two 
young ones among the last comers, he cocked his 
ears so, and axed where they lived and " 

^^ You spoke too, freely with a stranger Jere- 
miah," interrupted Mrs. Susan a little angrily. 

^^ Would you have us run sulky aunt Chusy ? 
I was standin' near the inn yester' evenin' when 
he come up, so I offered my service as guide, and 
went wid him to Ross and we walked all about 
the island ; sure I must answer when he axed me, 
so I toult him how we were engaged for Brickeen 
and Dinis this momin', and that if he had a likin' 
to see Mucruss we would put him ashore there an' 
welcome." 

«< Was he never here before ?' enquired Mrs. 
Susan. 

" No aunt, he come all the way from forin' 
land, wid nothin' but a wee portmanty, poor 
young thing ! don't look no more than twenty." 

** I never fault you for being ci\41 Jeremiah, 
only He cautious too." 

" Closed mouths shows cunnin' heads," ob- 
served Tade. 
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The party appeared to relish this apothegm^ for 
silence ensued. Beatrice pondered on what she 
had heard, and her companions were equally 
taciturn until they reached Brickeen, where ^Mfs. 
Susan persuaded her young mistress to disem- 
bark, as it would be some time, she said, before 
the remainder of the party could arrive. 

The day was sultry; they seated themselves in 
a glade of scattered trees, on the mai^in of the 
water ; the boat, guarded by the two friends, was 
at a small distance, moored in a little cove, and 
Don lay panting at the feet of Beatrice. Mrs. 
Susan drew from an ample pocket her knitting 
materials and a small volume, which she presented 
to her young companion. It had been recendy 
covered by the thrifty dame with a piece of can* 
vass, being, she said, the fifteenth time it had thus 
exercised her ingenuity. " I always* carry it 
about me," continued she, ^^ though I seldom look 
into it; I like to look upon it, 'twas a token." 

^^ From some favoured admirer of the good 
dame's youthful charms," thought Beatrice, as 
she opened the book : it proved to be a pocket 
edition of the Paradise Lost, and its title page 
bore, in faded characters, the name of ^ Katheren,' 
— " spelled exactly like my sister's !" cried Bea- 
trice, involuntarily. 

'^ Itideed," said Mrs. Susan, observing where 
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the eyes of Beatrice were fixecL — ^^ It is the old 
Irish way of spelling that name ; the angel who 
bore it told me so." 

<* Your sister?' enqidred Beatrice. 

The old woman shook her head ; she l^poke, but 
her accents were tremulous and checked by tears. 

^' For^ve me,'' cried Beatrice, ^' I meant not 
to distress you, it was the singularity of the co- 
incidence which induced my enquiries." 

•* You are very kind, my dear young lady," 
replied the matron, wiping her eyes, ** perhaps an 
old woman's story might help to wile away the 
time, would you condescend to listen to it." 

<< Oh gladly Mrs. Susan ; I have already been 
interested in your history by Doctor Elwin, who 
told me you had met with many vicissitudes." 

^< Not more than I deserved," said Mrs. Susan, 
meeUy: she drew close to her young mistress, 
and, continuing to knit with marvellous rapidity, 
thus commenced: — 
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CHAPTER Xn. 
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Looking tbroush the dark postern ofthne'Iong eiiipsed. 



'' My fatber was steward to the Earl of lUnuMne 
— I mean the present Earl's faUier— *fiiid liTed ia a 
cottage on his master's estate. The Eanl married 
twice; be had two children by his fir«ty and i^ac 
by his second wife : my mother nursed all .three, 
the present Earl^ his sister Lady Mary,^ and his 
half sister Lady Katheren« My moth^ had ako 
three children, a son that died young, my sister 
Ileen, and myself. I was two years younger, than 
my sister, who was the age of Lady Mary, and 
was her foster-sister, while I was the same to 
Lady Katlieren," 

^^ I do not exactly understand what you mean 
by foster*sister," said Beatrice. 

" Nursed with the same milk, my dear young 
lady: fosterage is quite common among the Lish; 
even people of rsmk permit their children to be 
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nursed or fostered by their tenants or servitors, in 
order to attach them to their famiKes, and the tie 
is in that way made so close, that the fostering 
&mily will go any lengths for their fosterlings.— 

Alas ! I should not say so, for I deserted ^but I 

must go on with my story. When Lady Mary 
was taken home, my sister went with her and was 
brought up at the castle. The first Countess had 
died in giving birth to her daughter, and the Earl 
bad married again. The second Countess was of the 
Maoarthy More &mily, and mother to Lady Ka- 
theren, my foster^ter, who would not part from 
met, s^ I also was broi^t up at the castle, and 
bad the same advantages as my sister bad. But 
Deen and 1 w^e quite different ; she was hand- 
some, quick, and high minded-^too much so 
indeed for her birth — while I was plain, dull, afid 
of course humble. The greatest pleasure our 
young mistresses had i^^as to teach their foster- 
sisters ; Lady Mary was quite proud of Been, who 
learned every thing without any trouble, while I 
would sit all day long trying to read what my 
sister would say without a book in half the time ; 
but Lady ICatheren did all she could to give me 
courage and c^mx me on, saying, < Why Susan 
how clever you grow, you quite surprise me !* — I 
only wondered at her patience. 

*^ Well Miss Beatrice, as I said before, we all 
grew up tcgether. No two ever loved their mis« 

K 2 
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tresses as Ileen and I loved ours ; we worsliipped 
the very ground they walked on, and no wonder^ 
for surely never was two sweeter creatui'es ! Lady 
Katheren was however undoubtedly the hand- 
somest : indeed I once thought her beauty coi;ldnH 
be equalled, but I have seen one more beautiful still." 

<^ And that one ?" said Beatrice. 

<^ Is Miss Katheren Mornington/' answered the 
old woman. 

'^ I thought so/* cried Beatrice, coloring with 
pleasure. 

Susan looked at her. — <^ Just so," said she, 
^^ would Lady Mary listen to the praises of her 
sister ! ^ Susan, Susan,' she would say, when 
the gentry came to the castle, ^ only think what 
was said of Katheren !' — And then she'd tell me 
all the fine speeches that were made of her sister 
— never envious — but who could be envious of 
that angel ?" 

" Did she resemble my sister?" asked Beatrice 
thoughtfully. 

^' Not in face Miss, but sometimes I shut my 
eyes when Miss Mornington speaks, and think I 
hear my darling mistress ; the same life and spirit, 
the same wildness, fun and frolic, the same honest 
laugh, that even the saddest was forced to join in, 
the same lithe step and graceful air; and her very 
ways too — just so would my mistress visit the 
poor peasants, and gladden 'em as much by her 
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blitfasome smile as by her bounteous hand ; and 
then, covered with a frieze cloak, the hood drawn 
over her sweet face, she'd come flying to the castle 
and cheat us all with mimicking our Irish sayings, 
just like Miss Katheren. Still the faces ai*e quite 
different ; my mistress's eyes were blue, and her 
half sister's black, like yours Miss. 

" The first sorrow I ever knew was caused by 
our two young ladies being sent abroad for edu- 
cation. When Ileen found she wasn't to go with 
her mistress, she raved, and was so violent, that 
we all quaked at the spirit she showed. I'm sure 
my grief was as great, but I was roused in a 
manner to exert myself, for my sister's passion 
and despair brought on a fever, through which I 
nursed her day and night. Ah ! I then had a 
forethought of the mischief such a temper would 
bring on poor Ileen ! Little Lord Conwaye (the 
present i^larl) fretted too at losing the young 
ladies, particularly Lady Katheren, for he doated 
^ on her, always setting her before his own sister 
in everything. He was a proud, tyrannical boy, 
overbearing to every one ; no one could win him 
off his gloomy moods but Lady Katheren ; his 
step-mother quite feared him, and even his father 
dared not check Ids fiery spirit, for he once, in a 
fit of passion, flung himself into the lake, and, but 
for Ileen, who dashed in after him and caught his 
hair, he would certainly have been drowned. As 
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for me, whenerer I heard his step, I fled as a 
flighted hare ; bat no one hated hhn like the 
person who had saved his life. Protect tis ! how 
I used to stare when she would fleer him in his 
most frightful bursts of rage ; nothing cowed her; 
he dared not drive her from the castle, for ^very 
body knew she had ventured her life to save his, 
and he was afraid they would cry shame. At 
last this unruly boy was sent abroad with his 
tutor, Father Karwin, just as my sister recovered 
from her fever ; this helped a little to quiet my 
mind, but nothing could pacify Been; her passion, 
*tis true, was over, or if she fdt it, she hadn't 
power to show it, and the poor girl would sit all 
day Hke ohe demented, singing some old ditty 
which her mistress had taught her, dud rocking 
herself to and fro as if for comfort. The Countess 
said her brain was touched, and afterwards, when 
1 saw Ileen in her terrible tempers, I remembered 
what my lady said, and shook for fear. 

** Well, Miss Momington, I believe I told you 
thai Lord Ccinwaye was to go abroad, but he 
hadn't gone yet, and one day he stole into the 
room whete I sat watching Ileen, and, catching 
me, he put his hand over my mouth, for I would 
have screamed with fright; he bade me not to 
shake like an idiot, but to listen to him ; he said 
he was determined to see his sister Katheren ; as to 
Mary he didn't care much for her^ particularly as 
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tshe was the favorite of that she devil (pointing to 
Ueen, iWho ««t, as usual, rocking herself, with her 
poor staring eyfs fixed on the wall.) ^ So^' he 
went on, ^ as you are well behaved and humble, 
if you wish to write to your little mistress, I will 
take the letter or any remembrance you may wish 
to send*' My heart jumped for joy; I dared to 
fipeak to him for the first time in my life, and 
thank him for his kindness ; he left the room, 
promising to come for my letter before he sat out 
i>a hi^ journey. I didn't think at the time that 
Been minded much what he said, but I remem- 
bered afterwards that she was more thoughtful 
tmd more herself during the evening, and begged 
I would leave her as she wished to rest. I was 
glad to have a few hours to myself, for I was 
rather slow, and what I wrote cost me a deal of 
pains ; however at last my letter was done, and the 
next day I sat with Ileen waiting for our young 
master. We heard the preparations making for his 
departure, and my brain throbbed as if it would 
burst, for fear he would forget me ; nothing but 
my dread of the Countess hindered me of running 
into the great hall, where the family was ; so I 
walked up and down the room, like one dis-o 
tracted, while Ileen sat without moving at all, her 
face covered with her apron. 

" Well Miss Beatrice, in all my born days, 
before or since, I never felt such joy as when Lord 
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Conwaye came into the room, dressed fcNr his 
journey, ' The letter^ the letter/ says he, * Fm 
in great haste.' He was putting it into his little 
book^ when, all of a sudden, up jumps Ileen : she 
seized his hand — ^ I will bless you and forgite 
you all your crossness to your sWeet sister/ cries 
she^ ' if you will take mine too.' — She took a 
paper out of her bosom : he snatched it^ I thought 
to put it along with the other, but, God forgive 
bim ! he tore it to atoms,^ and threw the pieces on 
the floor. My heart flew to my mouth; I was 
almost choked ; young as I was I shall never lose 
the memory of his malicious laugh, no more than 
I shall forget the terrible look of Been. He made 
a sort of mocking bow and left us. 

" I hardly dared to fece my sister — God knows, 
much as I counted on sending my letter, I would 
with all my heart at that moment have known my 
sister's in its place. The tears ran doTioi my 
cheeks, but Ileen scorned to cry: she stood with 
her veins all swelled, her eyes starting from her 
head. To try and turn her thoughts, I began to 
pick up the torn scraps. < I sat up all night to 
write it,' cried poor Ileen ; * this morning I felt 
so calm, so happy, and now !' — she looked at the 
scattered pieces, shook her head, and sat down, 
again covering her face,-—' I would not tell you 
Susan, that I intended to write, for I feared you 
would insist on my being too weak and offer to do 
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80 for me, and I knew you would have trouble 
enough with your own letter/—* But I could have 
put yours inside mine,' says I, * and so have 
cheated that spiteful boy, which I would not have 
minded at all,' — * Who ever could have thought of 
his being such a savage ?' says Ileen. She dropped 
her apron, clapped her hands together, and throw-> 
ing up her eyes, while her face was ghost-like, she 
prayed that Lord Conwaye's heart might be rent 
as he had rent that paper \ I was mad enough 
with myself for bringing on this burst of passion. 
** But you are tired of my* gossip Miss Mom- 
ington: I only mention this circumstance to shew 
you the enmity that was between my sister and 
the Earl, even from their childhood: you would 
hardly think how it cotdd be and their lots in life 
at such a distance, but you must remember that 
we all played together when we scarce knew the 
lord and lady from poor pensioners like ourselves. 
At that time the country was very much distm'bed, 
and the nobles encouraged the peasantry to make 
free with them, particularly the fosterers, who 
were, in a manner^ considered a part of the family, 
and bound to defend it in every call. Years after^ 
wards there used to be more terrible riots still; 
rapparees and white boys and such outrages, mur^ 
ders, maiming of cattle, and burning of barns ! and 
90 the lords thought the more friends they mad^ 
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with ih6 petemU the better* — Mr. Soeidler vajn 
t}ie lower orders here don't at all ke^ their 4i«- 
timce an they do in ether parte, eo I aupp e mi the 
jloof f rtfih will always stiek tJ^ dieb eid way* : 
(m\y Miss Mot^lngton, shoold you* find.ne <Mr 
Allno at any time making too Iree^ pray Ibrgrre 
UN, ofi the score of the pride wr hare in eld 

rtmiimis/* 

** f t'^o^ifto to fergite ei^ery thing, Mrs; ^^isan, 
If yon will proceed in your story.'* 

•• Aliont this time," continued tli^ i^ld WDman, 
••my mother's fatlrer died^ he wad a^ tradesfnan 
Hittl hud doni) well in the world; my motfa«l*^wa8 
Mi only eldld, and came in fw toll' his vprdp^rty» 
W* my (k%htr fruve up his sitwatioia nnd«r tl» Eitfl, 
wml In ll\*e in Kilhirney atid carri^ on my 
ir^iidfalht^r^ Imsint'ss, lleen was now quite re- 
*M^\*i*it^l% and as wo had no longer any excuse for 
m^alutiiir at lht> oastle, my mother took us home, 
mm^i Htfulnal our inclinations. My sister, in 
^^M1hM^U^ )i)ii«h( and pined, would take no com- 
H^^^ \^ hU^H ^^xvd wr parents wry much, for they 
^Mlhhl^ hw^ (muinft her before me in all things, 
^ ^«l l»^U iw^>w laaiie me jealous, for I saw that 
IHm^h ^#1 Amt W>\mhI me. The Countess had 
^fc^^>^H %n^nK %a' ii« n haiul$iune present when we 
M^ (Wi^^V w«» «^HiA ,i8p«ii, for €;he was fond of 
^^^ V ^ »rviM»wN-sl^ looked so handsome in 
>^> X v^ >>^^V>< x^hOe I ahmys thought they made 
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me look «till plamer, so it was uq credit to J(eep 
from them. . 

'^ Tilings went cross enough for some time ; my 
sister fretting and fretting^ losing all her heautj, 
and my mother losing all her patience, when one 
morning Ueen was missing. Oh ! I never shall 
ibi^et the despair of my father and mother : they 
had a misgiving that she had thrown herself into 
the lake, tmt I had other thoughts, finr although 
she left her clothes behind her, yet I knew that if 
she intended to drown herself she wouldnH want 
money, and she had borrowed all mine; besides I 
had heard her enquiring at the inn the manner of 
travelling to Cork, and of crossing the sea. The 
minnite I found she was gone, I guessed it all, so I 
comforted my mother aswell as I could, by saying 
I was certain we should soon hear of her. Sure 
enough we did hear of her, but not soon« A letter 
came to the Countess from the lady Abbess who 
had the care of our young mistresses-^Ileen was 
with them ! she had positively found her way to 
Lady Mary ! My parents could do nothing for Sk 
week but wonder at the ^irit and courage of the 
girl ; I trembled at such a spirit, for I saw that 
rather than be baulked of her will, she would do 
anything." 

^^ But did she not reflect on the consequences of 
such a step, on the misery and anidety of h^r 
friends ?" en(|uired Seatrice^ 
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Sipan shook her head ; ^^ She never reflected sA 
all, Miss Beatrice, on any thing which might 
thwart her, hut I must say in her behalf that it 
was all for the love of her young lady, a s<Hrt of 
madness, indeed Ueen wats never cool in anything* 
When she was gone I had no companion, for we 
w^ere as yet but strangers ux the town, and, un- 
luckily for me, I made acquaintance with a young 
man who used to come sometimes to our shop. He 
was the son of an innkeeper at Dingle, and himself 
kept a small inn in our. town^ He had been 
married and had a child, but his wife died, as I 
afterwards learned, of a broken heart^^alas ! I 
had no one then to set me to rights as to his 
character, so I liked him. I suppose because he 
liked me : in truth I never had many admirers, 
and bad Ueen been at home I shouldn't have 
bad even this one — a wof ul one for me ! but 
we think diSei^ently at fifteen to what ^we do at 
sixty-^five. 

^^ At last Lady Mary returned, but not Lady 
Kathesen,. who was two years younger, so the 
Countess thought she could not be introduced yet 
awhile*., I went to the castle to see my sister and 
enquire about my darling mistress. Ueen was 
grown taller and handsomer, but her heart was 
not changed. She threw her arms about my neck 
*.-* Forgive me, my deaj: Susan,' says she, * and 
ask my parents to forgive me; God knows I 
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grieved to leave you, but my mind was unsettled, 
and my brain would bave turned had I not joined 
my mistress.' And indeed Miss Mornington I 
believed her, for she was like the waterfall, which 
foams the more for the rooks that check it. Lady 
Mary was a beautiful creature, mild and dove* 
like, no two more unlike in mind than she and 
her wild foster-sister, but if you wish to see 
her very model, you must look into that Lake 
Miss Beatrice." 

^^ How singular !" said Beatrice, ^' is it possible 
that " she checked herself. 

Mrs, Susan resumed her narrative. ^^ There 
was nothing now at the castle but balls and festi* 
vities; every one was metry; the Countess's 
niece. Lady Illin, was sent for to keep Lady Mary 
company; young Lord Conwaye returned, and 
fell in love with her, and this pleased the Earl 
and Countess very much, for Lady Illin was a 
Macarthy, gi*eat grandaughter and heiress to the 
Earl of Glencar ;' so they were betrothed, and the 
gaieties went on more than ever. As for me, this 
racketing didn't suit me; my mistress wa^ not 
there to encourage me ; the foreign servants ridi« 
culed my sheepishness, and but for Ueen, who 
kept them all in awe, I should have led a sad life. 
As it was, I was glad to return to my parents—^ 
perhaps I had also an inclination to see Patrick 
Sweeneyi who wouldn't come to the castle for the 
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■t I afterw au r J i hevd, dnt im tkmntta 
loioini there. Decn often tisiled w^ mnd 
broogfat us all the news of the goings cm and ct 
the admifere which her yoimg lady had, anMmgst 
the rest, a Cokmel Sc i^monr." 

Beatrice Ktarted; this name biaoiigkitoherTe- 
collectioa the veiled figure she had seen in ihk 
oratory at Innisfallen with all the ciseoBistaiices 
attcDding that day's adventures. 

^ He was the younger ten of Lord Ctaniiiore," 
continued Mrs. Susan, ^ who had in the xevolu- 
tion gone with King James, andhad been attainted 
(I diink they call it^) deprived of hi^estates, which 
were very large; however it was said thatrthe 
English ministers had promised to do away with 
the attainder, and that if so, the C^olonel would-be 
a great match for Lady Mary, as his elde# brother 
had declared be never would marry and the Co* 
lonel should be his heir. This was what Hem 
told us, but she explained it much better than I 
can, for her head Was quick at anything. She 
also told us that the person who had succeeded my 
father as steward to the Earl was making love to 
her, that she didn^ much care for him, but that 
if her parents wished she would have him, because 
he had promised she never should be parted from 
her mistress, and she despaired of ever getting ^ny 
one else to make the same promise. My fether 
and mother were oveijoyed at Ueen's good fortune, 
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fbv the steward was counted a very rieh man, and 
of' a good fieiimly too, so they persuaded my sister 
to have him. .< . 

5^ Well INGss^ to make my ttorysbort) they were 
all three married on the same day; Lord Con- 
waye to Lady Illin, Colonel St Elmour to La^ 
Mary, and Ueen to Thadeus Q'SulUran^ grand- 
Mtm to 0ur Tade." 

"ThenTadeis '' 

.^ My graiuhiephew Miss, but still I don't. con- 
sider biin as I eotasider Jerry, although Jerry is 
only my husband's> nephew, for it is but within 
four or- five years that I come to know Tade, 
whib^ Jerry and his sister were thrown on me for 
hdp since th«y were babes almost. I woat to the 
castle to see the bi-ides ; Lady Mary and her sister- 
in-law Lady Illin . looked beautiful, and Seen 
looked beautiful too ; all in white, with her fine 
Mack hair twisted about her head, her eyes, like 
diamonds^ fixed upon her mistress. I'll be bound 
she thought more of Lady Mary than she did of 
her husband, who, poor man, looked as if he 
thought Tery much of himself, so proud was he 
of his handsome wife. Oh, Miss Beatrice," eja^ 
cdated Susan, dropping her knitting and clasping 
her hands, ^'to see my poor Ileen that day, and to 
see her as I saw her last !" 

« Is she dead ?' 

" Would to God she were/* said Susan earnestly. 
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*^ but I must go OD, for the party will be here 
soon. I thought there was only a little to tell, 
but an old woman loves to dwell on an old story. 
It was settled that Lady Mary, Lady Illin, and 
their husbands should spend some time at the 
castle; the Earl and Countess were grown old 
and were loth to part with 'em ; every one was 
happy ; even Lord Conwaye seemed won from his 
perverseness by his wife i he doated on her, and 
as long as she lived, poor thing, there was some 
peace* Ileen and her husband too got on to« 
lerably ; Sullivan indeed would sometimes venture 
to find fault with his wife's daily visits to the 
castle, but a look from her would soon silence the 
poor man, for, in all my life,' I never saw any one 
who could give such a look as she could ; however 
little by little he lost his great love for his wife, 
seeing that she thought nothing of him in com^ 
parison of her mistress. He would often try to 
make her jealous by his praises of the homely 
Susan, but so far was he from succeeding in this> 
that I really believe Ileen never looked on him 
with affection but when he was praising me. She 
wished me to live entirely at the cottage, but I 
would neither give up my parents nor Patrick, 
who still made fove to me by stealth. 

^^ At last came the grand disturbance; Colonel 
St. Elmour received a letter from his brother, call- 
ix}g liim ta England, in great haste; Lady Mary, 



THE PREDICTION. 209 



m 

though not very fit to travel, resolved to go with 
him, and Ileen, without saying a word, immedi- 
ately began making preparations for attending her 
mistress. I was then at the cottage, but did not 
try to shake my sister's purpose, for I knew it 
would be of no use, besides I saw that Sullivanf, 
in spite of his promise, was making up his mind, 
and gathering all his courage to stop her. At last 
he spoke. Ileen at first tried her old plan of 
daunting him with a look, but that wouldn't do — 
Sullivan saw he must be master now or never, and 
that, once Lady Mary out of the way, his wife might 
ehange. He veiy coolly told her, stay she should, 
if she looked ever so glum; that if he had pro- 
mised to part with his wife, it didn't follow he 
should part with the child he expected soon to have, 
«— What a scene took place! Ileen called him 
pitiful and prevaricating; go she would, Und let 
her see who'd dare prevent her ! Her look and 
manner made me quake; they would have made 
me meek had I been ever so passiopate. Oh, how 
frightAil is a furious woman ! She carried her 
point however, hut Sullivan swore that she should 
be dependant on that child she seemed so little to 
heed, for that he would instantly make a will and 
leave it every thing he had. This made matters 
worse — * Do you think to frighten me,' says Ileen, 
< by 9iaking oie ^ beggar ?' Jler look of contempt 
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destroyed whaterer love Ire mighti still ifaantekad 
far ber. 

'<<Well Miss Mornkigton^ off tbey irent^ bat 
they soon returned. The Earl got ^a paoraJytic 
stroke, and a messenger was despatched in all haste 
for Lady Mary. She was evertaken at^tisM sear 
port where they were about, to embark; the 
Colonel attended his lady baek t6her fiiitkeifS|)but 
was obliged to leave* immediabely,' and before he 
saw Lady Maiy again, site had> a son, ^an^ my 
fiister a/ ^t^ter^ 

^^ Sallivan was so pleased with his child libat we 
thoaght he woald have forgiven his- wife,- who 
also nursed 'l^Iaster Charles St. Elmour, Lady 
Mary being very poorly, In great grief for- her 
father, who died at this time^ She would have 
had my sister stop entirely at the eastle, but we 
all advised Eeen not to provoke her husband by 
leaving him again, particularly as she might see 
her mistress every day. Now came the mischief, 
Ileen sickened, and the doctor pronounced her in* 
capable of riursing both the children. Without 
making the least trouble aboubit, my sister parted 
with Peggy, her own baby, and kept her mistress's ! 
Sullivan said not a word, but he had it in his eye 
to punish her. 

" Master Charles was a fine boy, and throve so 
well under Ileen's care, that when the Colonel 
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Wrate for hfa wife to come to faim^ die was pev-- 
suaded by her brother (now Earl of Dunane) and 
fldl her other friends, tO' leave the* child until the 
GAonelfB aSfam' were settled, about which they 
were very uneasy^ soke was Ieft.-^The new 
Eadi aodd the Cioinitess lUin doated on him, had 
ham brougiit to the caetle every day^ and quite 
made him an idol, btot the boy caned for none of 
them as he did for his foster-mother, whose very 
life stemed wrapt in his, nor could any one in the 
world have kept her from her mistress, but only 
tbkcMlda 

- '*^ Lklle Peggy, who had been nursed by a neigh- 
boiMr^ wae now weaned and sent home. She was 
her father's darling; Sullivan always looked with 
a jedloliB eye upon Master Charles, couldn't endure 
him. He was a surly, unforgiving man, never 
forgetting an injury, for he died about this time, 
and led every farthing he had in ihe world to his 
dhild ; even ^ the very cottage that covered his wife 
was i» be given up to Peggy when she married^ 
^iy all6wing Ileen a small income while the child 
temained' with her, but the moment either left the 
Other the annuity was to cease ; all went to P^gy* 
Every one called oat al this will but Ileen, who, 
with her many faults, was never sordid, Sullivan, 
she saidy "was quite right to take care of his child ; 
for her part she was glad she had nothing to 
thank him for; she would trust to her mistress 
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and Master Charles — better for her she had trust- 
ed to Providence ! 

;; " When the boy was two years old, the Earl, 
who had no children, wished to have him entirely 
at the castle, but Ileen sturdily refused to give him 
up to any one but his parents. — ^He has been 
entrusted to me,' says she, ^ and neither letter nor 
order shall tear him from me until I see my 
mistress.' 

^^ This brought to life the old enmity between 
her and the Earl ; he would have stopped the sa- 
lary she received for nursing the boy, but {(x the 
Countess Illin, who was ever, like an angel, soften- 
ing his heart. The Earl wrote to complsdn of 
Ileen, but Lady Mary had -always a yearning 
towards her fosternsister, so she sent a letter to 
say that she and the Colonel Would soon be over 
in Ireland, and bring with them Lady ILatheren, 
who had just returned from Italy, where she had 
been on a wedding trip with a schoolfellow ; and 
the letter went on to say that perhaps, as little 
Charles was so well, he might remain the short 
time she should be absent, with his nurse. I was 
with Lady Illin when this letter came — ^it made 
the Earl very angry — 'passionate people have no 
prudence, so without reflecting he let out before 
me every thing which was in the paper-^— Ileen did 
not try to conceal her triumph, when I told her 
the news. As to me, my wits bad well nigh 
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flown — ^Lady Katheren, my sweet mistress, was 
coming at last ! I fi]^t ran to the Countess Ger« 
tude, (for so we called the Dowager,) and forget- 
ting the. distancebetween us, I caught her hand, 
and fell crying, like a fool. She was almost beside 
herself, poor, lady, for she began to think she 
should never see her darling, her only child again, 
as Lady Katheren's coming had been put oif from 
time to time. The young Earl indeed, who, to do 
him justice, doated on his half sister, was going 
for her when his father was taken ill, and the 
Countess would not entrust any one else with the 
care of her, except Colonel St. Elmour, who pro- 
mised to bring her over, but one thing or the other 
prevented his coming; indeed it began to be said 
that Lord Clanmore was not to have the estates 
back again, on account of some great man in 
Lreland, (Primate they called him, but I forget 
his other name,) who went against the bill that 
was to take off the attainder; so all this was 
enough to craze the poor Colonel, and hinder him 
of coming to Ireland. However, he and Lady 
Mary were now determined on seeing their 
child. 

« Well Miss Mommgton, after I left the Coun- 
tess I flew like lightning to Ileen's cottage with 
my story, and there I determined to stay until my 
mistress came. How my heart beat when I heard 
that she was at the castle I" 
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^ Th' oars were silver 

Which to the tune of flutes kept strok'e.-^lBAlc^kAUt. 



JfjsTtts MrikSufian hadarm^ed attfaia'|nfftt>f 
her 8tory, Don started, cooked ^bk eani^ >tragged 
hi» tail, and set off in « canter to meet Kathbren, 
whoflearms were soon thrown round her •Relief's 
neck* 

^^ Mightjr sublime, 'pon hmior !^' c^ied Bob| . 

<^ Quite a ^cenaP* whispered Lucy to Emma; 
** Miss Mornington understands «£»ct; ofaacrve 
her attitude — how theatrical !'' 

<^ How natural," exclaimed Moreland,^ in- 
dignantly* 

Katheren, quite unoonseious of exciting JIl- 
natured animadversion, was expresmig what she 
liad re^y felt during her sister's absence. She 
now unhesitatii^ly acc^ted Moreland's offered 
arm, and walked towards the boat. Beatrice per- 
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G^ved that some explanation had taken place, as 
all reserve seemed banished, and Katheren con- 
versed so freely with Moreland that some of the 
party concluded it was une affair jinie^ while 
BeatricCi perplexed more than ever, observed her 
sister with alarm. 

The remainder of the day was passed at Dinis, 
pleasantly to some, painfully to others ; perhaps 
the person who most suffered appeared most gra- 
tified; pride roused Emma to exertion ; her gaiety 
was unbounded, her indisposition forgotten, and 
HO o^e, save Lucy,.€oiUd detect, in her somewhat 
wild mirth, the proud resolve of an injured sjnirit 
to eoneeal its> keent sense of affeetiofi sliglM<ed and 
w&fidenoe beirayedi 

I <^ liow beaatifal Emma Elwin Jooks to-day," 
whispered Katheren to Moreland. His glance at 
the fair speaker was remarked and variously in- 
terpreted by those who were disposed Ik> Bote and 
aatiri^ his assidinties^ These ^symptoms of en- 

• 

creased confidenoe between MorelaUd and her 
sister were to Beatrice peculiarly annoying, for 
she perceivtBd the pointed observations rtliey eli- 
cited. Lucy was either silent or satirical; Miss 
^effinrsoa and her brother sknpered, excfaai^ng 
looks of prodigious aneaning, while. Mrs. ]Slwin9 
iifter iiavuig extolled the skill of Prisoy in pro- 
ivMBng fbr a pic nic,>and deecaftted on the exquisite 
eboioe of her oondimenis in the manufafiluro of a 
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Teal pie, seemed guddenly to have made an ^ un- 
lucky' discovery, and stared in dumb amazement 
at Moreland and KLatheren, who, totally regardless 
of h«r oration, had wandered from the party, and 
seated themselves at a short distance beneath a 
spreading ash on the borders of the lake, appa- 
rently engrossed in interesting converse* 

** A lucky fellow that," lisped Bob, observing 
the direction of Mrs, Elwin's eyes, 

" Who — what do you mean?' cried the lady, in 
panting perturbation. 

" Why how blind you are !" cried the polite 
beau, " can't you see ?' 

" Henry is lucky indeed," said Mrs, Elwin, im- 
willing to receive the intended impression ; <^ the 
death of his cousin has cleared his way to a fine 
fortune." 

<^ I wonder who Miss Momington will choose 
for bridesmaids ?' cried the calculating Miss Jef- 
ferson ; ** I am quite up to the etiquette of the 
office, for I have been at two weddings already." 

** Nonsense," cried Mrs. Elwin, who was only 
alive to the disagreeable confirmation of her 
* unlucky* conjecture, "you don't want to per- 
suade me, do you, that there is any thing serious 
between Mr. Moreland and Miss Momington? 
He has been quite as attentive to Emmar; but 
indeed I discountenanced the thing, for Henry is 
dependant on his uncle, an obstinate mule, who 
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declares that he will not settle any thing on his 
nephew daring^ tiis lifefim'e." 

"Oh, forgive me 1" saicl Miss JeiFerson, "you 
arc misinforiiied'; 1 know from the very best 
autfadrity that * Sir Patrick has declared he will 
provide most ftahdsomely for Mr. Moreland, if he 
marry to pl^'e hiih-^hut then he requires a great 
deal — ^birth,'accbmplishmentR, fortune — Miss Mor- 
nington is just the person to suit; she has nothing 
tofear.** 

Beatrice would fain have checked this compli- 
nienfary lady, by suggesting the probability that 
Miss Mornington's hopes or apprehensions might 
, not be in the lea:st excited on the subject, but, 
niortified and confused, she could only listen to 
the debate, and watch Katheren. 

" I think," said Lucy, interrupting her mother, 
whb had commenced a reply, " we are wasting 
much valuable time in a discussion entirely unim- 
pOrtant, at least to us; it can be of no consequence 
surely to you mamma, when or to whom Mr. 
Moreland may choose to throw the handkerchief; 
— certainly," she added, smiling contemptuously, 
" neither Emma nor I am disposed to quarrel for 
it — vnW you walk Miss Mornington ?" 

Hurt at Lucy's manner Beatrice coldly assented. 
The party had been seated on the grass while the 
boatmen dined, and Jerry now advancing, enquired 
whether the ladies would " mind being rowed 

VOL. I. L 
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round Turk Lake, afore tbedaB^pfi,^ adcUog, ^'ti« 
an illigant evenin', aa' tlM wators as clear. a|i 
crkhtul." The ElwioHS willingly agreed^ pleased 
at any interruption to sucb a eonversatJAOk B^ 
tired of exhibiting in the baek ground, es^rly 
jumped on board and seized an oaiv determined t^ 
distinguish himself in some way, wl^le bis sister, 
rather feeling than understanding that Mis& Mor* 
nington was displeased with Lucy, officioiasly 
offered her arm to the heiress, hoping to supersede 
the doctor's daughters. 

^^ You will prefer remaining here of course," 
said Lucy, addressing Katheren, who was still 
quietly seated, so much absorbed by admiration of 
the landscape as to be unconscious of the g^^ral 
movement ; ^^ we can return hither for you and 
Mr. Moreland." 

" Indeed," replied Katheren, " provided Mrs. 
Susan will beai* me company, I think I should pre- 
fer enjoying a little longer this tranquil scene." 

" Mrs. Susan !" repeated Lucy, sharply, " you 
surely expect to be proffered more efficient pro- 
tection." 

Moreland, who had arisen, and was busily em- 
ployed in cloaking Emma, caught these words, 
and turning abruptly to Katheren said, ^^ Certainly, 
Miss Mornington, I cannot permit you to remain 
under the single guardianship of Mrs. Susan." 

<' Nay then," said Katheren, rising with alacrity.. 
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** I must shake off my pensive mood, or rather 
war against my lasdnessy for — *' she blushed and 
hesitated. 

<^ For you are not quite decided as to the pro- 
priety of your perf<M*ming Eucharis to this modem 
Telemaehus," ssud Lucy. 

Katheren glanced at Moreland: his contracted 
brow portended a storm, and she exclaimed 
promptly, ^^ I should be quite determined, Lucy, if 
you would become the Calypso of the party, and 
Beatrice our masked Minerva — come," she con- 
tinued, accepting Bob's assistance, as she stepped 
into the boat, ^^we shall rehearse our parts 9l 
leisure, and be ready to perform when next we 
visit thee, romantic Dinis." 

**How I could love her," murmured Lucy, 
** were she not my sister's rival !" 

'^ Stop one moment," ejaculated Mrs. Elwin, 
** pray, pray Patrick take care of my pie-dish; it 
belongs to the best dinner set! Priscillar will 
run wild if any thing happen to it." 

Beatrice gazed on the lessening island — " What 
a sweet retreat," cried she, " for one weary of the 
world; for betrayed friendship — ^" 

" Or defeated ambition," continued Moreland. 

" Or disappointed love," added Katheren. 

A profound silence followed these observations; 
some of the party seemed buried in reflexion, some 
occupied only by Turk's magic lake, which spread 

l2 
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a shiiuDg and trmnsparent plaiD, dieltered by sylran 
shades. It was a scene calcolated to steal one » 
thoughts from the trifling to the transcendant: all 
seemed in some degree to feel its elevating influ- 
ence; even Bob, perceiving * il penserosd to pre- 
vail, stroked his chin, gave his head an oblique 
inclination, and looked sublime, while his opposite 
neighbour, Don, stared curiously in the face of the 
fop, as if wondering at the singularity of its ex- 
pression. The boat had coasted the south and 
east sides of the lake, and was now skirting the 
northern shore, which, from its inconsiderable 
elevation above the water, forms a singular con- 
trast to the opposite bank, where Turk stands 
proudly precipitous, a wooded height of ' stateliest 
view.' Suddenly from the low shores of the 
Peninsula was heard a strain of music; the sweet 
tones of a flute, drawn forth by no unskilful har- 
monist, were borne upon the balmy air. Beatrice 
and Katheren started; their musical taste, early 
and well directed, was strictly chaste, and they 
scarcely breathed as they looked towards the spot 
whence the sounds proceeded. Moreland motioned 
to the men, who instantly rested on their oars, 
while a wild and beautiful Swiss air was wafted 
to the listeners. — It ceased. 

" Well done ! we thought you went astray," 
cried Tade, resuming his labour; " that was a 
very inthricate turn 'Squire Moreland; uncoipmon 
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like Dan Shine's when he plays the Boyne Water 
on the bagpipes, only Dan gives his tune more of 
a twist, and comes to the point just as you're goin' 
to cry, ^Dannil my diamond you've lost yourself.' 

" Pity 'tisn't the pipes that one plays Tade, 
whispered Jerry, " then the ladies would b6 
milted entirely, 'twould stale on um like TiTinkles 
and gray hairs." 

** 'T would go through an' through um like the 
toothache," rejoined Tade. 

" Hark !" said Moreland, " pull in shore ;— 
softly !" 

The harmony now seemed to rise from the 
margin of the lake ; the musician was still invisi- 
ble, but as the notes of one of Mercy's beautiful 
solos struck the air with fuller swell, a young 
man was seen to emerge from the woods which 
skirted the water. He drew near, and Beatrice 
recognised the * unknown' of the morning. " I 
am a stranger," he said, addressing our aquatic 
party; " beguiled by the beauties of this place, I 
loitered 'till the close of day, and having missed 
the track by which I was advised to return, had 
recourse to my flutet with a view to excite your 
attention." 

Moreland gathered their wishes from the coun- 
tenances of those of the party whose inclinations 
he chose to consult, and made a proffer wliich the 
young man seemed rather to expect than request. 
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With an air equally free from assoranoe aad con-^ 
alraiitt he aeoepted Moreland'a offer, and seated 
hianelf near Mrs. Elwin, while his eyes were fixed 
on Beatrice, who involuntarily made a salutation, 
wUeh he respeet&Uy returned. Katheren looked 
tIttrprisedyandMrs. Elwin stared — ^ These girls^'' 
thought she, ^ are determined to i^prc^riate aU 
the men." 

^ A mighty convenient way of carrying one's 
livelihood," whispered Bob to his sister, as the 
-stranger arranged his instrument in a case. 

^^ What a handsome creature !" observed Miss 
J^erson, in the same tone, ^^ I'll answer for it 
Ws somebody." 

^ Yes, a wandmng fifer," replied the other ;^ 
^^ he'U send his hat around befcn'e we're diut of 
him ; Moreland is always setting himself up for a 
patron of such chaps as this." 

The young man soon succeeded in exciting the 
interest and winning the confidence of the re- 
mainder of the party; be had visited various 
countries, and was fiill of anecdote, playfulness 
and originality. ^^ You have travelled a great deal 
^Sir, for one so youug," o})served Mrs. Elwin ; 
** your time has not been misemployed." 

** Pray Sir," cried Bob, " were you ever at 
Versailles ?" 

The stranger thought fit to reply to the lady's 
observation rather than to the gentleman's ia^ 
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terrc^toiy. — ^< My travels, Madam, were eom- 
meaced at an 9^ bo early, that I was then only 
conscious of that shifting, v;M^ed scenery, so allur- 
iog to a childish ftuacy. I have since pursued my 
desultory rambles with avidity ; habit has made 
me inconstant; I see and admire, but seldom 
search kito'^or undenstand*" 

<' If your inconstancy be habitual and insu* 
pwable," cried Moreland^ laughing, *^ you will 
prov^e a dangerous companion." 

^^ It is restrained to places, can never extend to 
persons," readied the otlier eag^riy; then col(»ing 
deeply, oons^oiis of having appropriated More- 
land's compliment, he added carelessly, ^^ and 
tho^h it did, of what importance ?' 

^ May I be so bold as to ax your honor," said 
Tade, ^ whether you were all day iilgnderin' in 
Mucruss ? for in that case you'll be special glad 
to see the inside of the inn, an' a cut o' salmon ; 
'tis nine long hours since we left you, as I take it, 
for see, ould Glena sends his shadow quite athurt 
the Id^e." 

" Patrick, Patrick," vociferated Mrs. Elwin, 
*♦ are there no remnants of our pic nic ? — can you 
not find up something for this gentleman? — a 
bone of ham or veal, or " 

The stranger interposed. — " Your solicitude is 
very flattering Madam, but excuse me, I have 
&red sumptuously to-day." 
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*^ I don't know what inn you could have dined 
at," said the perplexed and inquisitiye lady,, *^ but^ 
perhaps you fell in with a friend." 

<< May I not have been ministered to by a wood 
nymph, or have joined in a fairy revel ?" cried the 
young man, sportively; ^^ this is the land of 
< urchins, ouphes and fairies, green and white.' — ^., 
I am not a stranger to your l^endary lore," he 
continued, turning to Moreland, ^^ having mad& 
myself acquainted with some of the extravaganzas 
of this romantic r^ion. How beautiful I** he 
ejaculated,, apostrc^hising the picturesque passage: 
between Dmis and the main land, which the^ 
skilful rowers had chosen. 

The boat now glided into Glena's tranquil bay: 
the evening was still, the silence alone disturbed 
by the strokes of the oars, and the voice of the 
waterfalls reechoed from the rocks and caverns ;. 
the last gleam of sunshine had faded from the 
mountain top, and the sober coloring of night 
came slowly on. The silver rays of the rising 
moon depicted in visionary splendor on the lake's 
clear surface the glories of Glena's wooded base, 
the placid plain reflecting earth and sky, the 
starry heavens and the convex mount. Tade 
chuckled as he watched the admiring looks of the 
stranger. " I wish to my own heart, Miss KLa- 
theren," he exclaimed, " that the Doctor was 
here; I warrant his honor yonder haa been to 
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Genevy, ah' yet for all he thinks Killamey the 
finest place he ever see ; don't you your Honor ?" 

His Honor's attention was however fixed on 
Katheren, whose face had been hitherto averted, 
but who now turned towards the young man a 
smiling glance, as if to win assent to the inter- 
rogatory of her humble follower. She recoiled in 
some confusion at meeting his intelligent eyes, 
full of mingled delight, admiration and interest, 
rivetted on her features. Ashamed of having 
given rise, as she concluded, to this assumption of 
familiarity, by her unguarded manner, she sat with 
downcast eyes, severely censuring what she con-^ 
sidered her indiscreet freedom, and resolving to 
check all further approaches to intimacy on th^ 
part of this presuming young man., 

^^ Miss Elwin„" said Moreland,. addressing Emma^ 
^^you are not sufficiently protected against the 
night air; we feel the breeze in this unsheltered 
lake," he added, wrapping bis boat-rcloak around 
her. Emma would have declined thiB attention, 
but, wearied from the day's exertion, and over-* 
powered by such unlocked for interest, she burst 
into tears and leaned on the shoulder of Kathere% 
who sat beside her. 

" Emma !"^ exclaimed LucyJ reproachfully* 

'^ I am glad you share my weakness," said the 
kinder Katheren, <^ this scene is so sublimev it. 
steals unconscious tears." 

X. 5 
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with whom the stranger had regaled. ^^ I must 
have put it into my pocket this morning inadver- 
tently/' she exclaimed^ ^^ and drawn it out with 
my handkerchief.'' She stole softly to her aunt's 
dressing-room, found the tablets, replaced them in 
the case, and retired to rest, pleased at having 
solved an enigma at first so perplexing, now so 
apparently simple. 

Several days elapsed before Beatrice could find 
an opportunity of applying to Mrs. Susan for the 
remainder of a story in which she felt peculiarly 
interested. It had given rise to a surmise the 
truth of which she was anxious to ascertain 
ere she communicated any part of the narrative to 
her sister. At length, hearing Katheren and 
Doctor Elwin fix a day for an excursion to 
Aghadoe, she excused herself from accompanying 
them, and requei^ted Mrs. Susan would meet her 
early on the same day in the garden. 

The morning was delightful, the dame punctual. 
Beatrice fiew to her favorite lime, whose leaves 
were now so fully expanded that its pendent 
branches, trained by art, formed at once shade 
and skreen^ Mrs. Susan quietly followed, and 
taking from its depository the eternal knitting, 
seated herself at a short distance from her young 
mistress, and began— 
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CHAPTER XIV. 



'Tis better to be lowly born, 
And range with humble livers in content^ 
Than to be perkM up in a glisfring grief, 
And wear a golden sorrow. — Shakspkarb» 



" Where was I in my story Miss ?** 
^^ You had just mentioned the arrival of Lady 
ELatheren at the castle^ Mrs. Susan." 

" Sure enough ; well Miss, little Peggy was on 
my knee when I heard the news, and she screamed 
when she saw me take my bonnet^ for the child 
loved me dearly, so I took her in my arms ; Ileen 
took Master Charles. I eould hardly walk ; joy 
upsets one quite as much as grief, only one kills 
and the other cures. ' It is but eight o'clock/ 
says Ileen, 'they will scarcely yet be stirring ; let 
us sit down Susan under this tree, and rest our- 
selves.* I willingly seated myself, for my limbs 
trembled, and my heart began to fail. * MightnH 
she forget me ?* thought I, * or be too grand 
to speak to me?' I couldn't bear to think it»^ 
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and burst out crying. — ^ Susan, my dear, dear 
Susan,' said a sweet voice — ^it was herself Miss 
Beatrice! it was her own dear self! unchanged 
in heai't, in manner ! her arms were around my 
neck, and the daughter and sister of Earls, the 
fairest flower of the proud house of McCarthy 
More, did not disdain to embrace her poor and 
lowly servant ! I looked at her through my tears 
— ^it was not she — I wiped my tears away-— it was 
my mistress, her dancing eyes, her dimples, her 
weeny mouth, her shining curls falling below her 
waist; it was she indeed, but more queen-like, 
more noble ; as I gazed at her, I curtsied, I couldn't 
help it — she laughed ; there was always something 
catching in her mirth; like Miss Katheren's, no 
oae could stand against it; my awe vanished, I 
ventured to kiss her hand : ^ My dear Susan,' 
says she, ^ how often have we rolled upon the 
grass together, like those children ; do you and I 
love each other less, now ? Come Susan, come, 
introduce me to my nephew.' She seized my 
hand and ran towards my sister, who was watchr 
ing the children. ^ Ilecn,' she cried, ^ my good 
Been, how glad I am to see you ! — and my nephew V^ 
— she snatched up the child and kissed him 
fondly. — * And this is Peggy Sullivan ; you fiud 
I already know the little interlopers who dared 
intrude here in my absence ; come hither Peggy^ 
here's a charm to secure your loye you roguish 
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thing :' — she took from her neck a chain fastened 
to a small incense box, marked with a cross, and 
threw it over the babe's head — "Peggy often vowed 
never to part that chain. How could I help wor- 
shipinng sudi a creature ! so kind, so condescend-* 
^Sf ^ generous ! many's the heart danced when 
she came again amongst us ! Lady Mary I must 
say always gave freely too, for asking, but Lady 
Katheren gave without asking; she would seek 
the distressed, just like your sister, and indeed just 
Hke yourself for that matter, but your aunt canH 
always spare you, you know, Miss Momington." — 
Beatrice smiled at this saving clause. Mrs. Susan 
continued, *^ We all set o£P again, in high spirits 
for the castle ; Lady Katheren said that her sister 
was dying to see the child, but was ill and weak, 
not able to walk so far, as she soon expected an- 
other darling. Poor Lady Mary looked ill indeed, 
quite cast down ; no wonder, for we learned that 
her husband's afiairs were in a very unpromising 
state, and that he would be obliged to leave her 
again immediately, as it was necessary to keep 
near the English court, the minister being back- 
ward about the bill for giving back the estates ; 
however the sight of the child seemed to cheer her 
up : but protect us ! how the boy shrieked when 
be saw Ileen going away without him — ^it was 
frightful! I took him in my arms, but he 
shrieked the louder, tore o£f his cap and away it 
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went to pieces ; had he but the power I really 
think he would have murdered us. To see a 
thing not three years old so furious, was enough to 
frighten one. God forgive me ! I couldn't help 
thinking that with his foster-mother's rnilk^ he 
had sucked in a little of her spirit. 

*^ Ileen came back, and the boy fell' asleep in her 
arms ; Lady Mary then took him and my sister 
stole away; I staid however for fear of mischief. 
Oh ! Miss Beatrice, what a beautiful creature he 
was ! I saw him but once when he was big, but I 
can never forget him ; Squire Moreland is no more 
to him than a crow to a canary bird, no, nor even . 
that very handsome youth that came with us to 
Mucruss, though the new comer has a more win* 
ning facey for Master Charles had a sort of dis- 
dainful look out of his brilliant eyes, and such a 
sneer when he was crossed ! — but I must go back 
to my story. Lady Mary had brought some beau-< 
tiful toys for her child, so we set them all out 
against he woke, hoping to turn his mind from his 
nurse, and there we sat watching, I, Lady Mary^ 
and Lady Katheren, as fearful of the little tyrant 
as if he had the power to punish us. At last the 
cunning thing opened his eyes, raised himself on 
his little arms, stared first at me, then at his 
mother, and set up such a scream ! Lady Katheren 
stopped her ears, and flew out of the room; I 
snatched him up, while Lady Mary (tremblingi 
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every limb, for. the boy was black in the face) 
kept giving him the toys one after the other, 
which he as quickly dashed to the ground with 
all his little might. Think of our fright, Miss, 
when tJbe blood gushed from his mouth and nose 1 
this weakened him, and he lay patient like. The 
doctor came, and said the bleeding was nothing, 
which quieted the poor mother, and soon after 
came Ileen, (for my mistress had been off to the 
cottoge to fetch her,) but the Colonel wouldn't let 
her see the child, saying he would conquer the 
boy's spirit. We put him on the floor, and the 
toys in his lap, but he took no more notice of 
them, nor of us, than if he was a bom idiot; 
stubborn as ever ; he didn't shriek indeed, but 
when we went near him, he shut his eyes, and 
when we offered him food, he shut his mouth : 
there was no help for it — ^he conquered us. Co- 
lonel and all, so my sister was sent for — ^gracious 
goodness Miss Beatrice ! had you but seen the 
boy's face when Ileen stood in the doorway and 
stretched out her arms ; the dull eyes lighted up, 
the pale cheek grew crimson ; he looked again and 
shouted ' Mammy, my own mammy,' as if to 
mock us all, — up he starts, down go the toys, 
away he flies, Ileen stoops, and the loving little 
thing's arms are soon twisted round her neck, and 
who'd be the one would dare unfasten them ? It 
was now a settled matter — Ileen and Peggy were 
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to livo at the castle. My dear nrntress hadrn't 
brought an attendant with her j < No one,' mye 
she, * could euit me like Susan/ so my father and 
mother, that they might be near us, gave up bu- 
siness, put their money into a lawyer's hand,- and 
came to live at Ueen's cottage. How happy we 
all were I Oh ! Miss Mornington, when I look 
hack to those pleasant days, and think of the 
fidling off; — but let me be thankful for great 
great mercies; I have been spared, wiuJe 

others 

<< The only one that suffered, or that said be 
suffered by his change, was Patrick, yet I s1^ 
continued to meet him sometimes, though I thought 
him wonderful shy of coming near the casde, 
where everything was again alive; dancing, music, 
feasting, stag-hunting. The Countess Gertrude 
was pleased, because she saw her daughter courted 
and followed by the first in the land. The Earl 
and Countess lUin tliougbt of nothing but Lady 
Katheren and Master Charles; you couldn't tell 
which they loved the best; it was always ^ What 
will Katheren like to do to-day ? — and where shall 
wo take oui* sweet boy ?' ^ 

^^The Earl had now been married three years, and 
because he had no children, he took it into his 
head, that he never was to have any, nor did it 
seem to vex him, he was so fond of Master St. 
Elmour. So all was friendship and harmony; — 
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even Ileen was quite in favor with my lord, who 
said it was owing to her management ihsi the boy 
grew so fine a fellow. I had my missings, some- 
^ times^ on this >6Core, for to tell the truth, they all, 
except Lady Katheren, seemed to be trying which 
amongst them would most spoil the beautiful 
creature, who even now began to put on airs of 
dignity, for he was a mighty forward child of his 
years, and would scold and stamp, if one dared to 
«all him any thine: but Lord Charles, which the 
EarUncouragedlim in, vowing he «bouid b. a 
lord one day^ and inherit all his estates into the 
bargain. You may think how proud my poor 
ttister was ! she would look at the boy, and fancy 
liim a real Earl, already. Miss Mary was now 
bom." 

^ Miss St. Elmour ?" said Beatrice. 
- ^* Yes my dear young lady, a sweet child^ the 
model of her mother; not so handsome may be, 
but still a lovely babe ; and I think it was also 
about this time that another person came into the 
family ; I shouldn't mention him only that I heard 
your sister, Miss Katheren, once speak of him, and 
he had likewise some share in a terrible part o( 
my stolpy." 

*' Pray proceed Mrs. Susan." 

*' This person was nephew to our blessed Father 
Karwin ; he and a brother, — ten years younger,— 
were left orphans, but they found a kind parent in 
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the holy maD, who asked the Earl's leave to bring 
the elder boy into the castle, as he wished to rear 
him himself, and make him fit to fill his own 
place ; but that plan was soon put an end to> for 
this boy, though shrewd and wonderful clever, 
was sordid, mean, and cringing ; no calling at all 
for the priesthood, nothing clerical like, but a fine 
voice, which would fill the chapel from one end to 
the other, and the wonder was that when he spoke 
it was like the croak of a raven ; our mistresses 
would often sing hymns, and as this Karwin was 
then quite a lad, they made no scruple of his join- 
ing them sometimes; however in course of time 
every qne was disgusted with him, saving the 
Earl, who took the boy under his own care, in- 
tending by aiid by to make him his agent; The 
lad had more bent for persecuting than praying, 
but finding he couldn't be made a lawyer on ac- 
count of his religion, he shook off all shame, and 
turned his coat." 

" Turned his coat !" repeated Beatrice. 

" Yes Miss, changed his faith, became an 
apostate ; every good Catholic cried shame, except 
the poor priest his uncle, who said nothing, 
though this disgrace made the first furrow in his 
blessed brow: his patron, so far from blaming, ap- 
plauded him, but they do say that the Earl him- 
self is no great things of a Catholic, hand and 
glove with the English ministers, a Protestant 
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under the rose, and would be one openly to-mor- 
row, if those in power didn't think it better he 
should sham a little longer, for the sake of com- 
passing their ends in this divided land ; but this is 
only hearsay, and nothing at all to my stoiy. So 
in course of time the elder Karwin became a 
lawyer, and the younger was taken into the castle 
by his uncle and made a priest instead of his 
brother. 

" Well, all this while, Miss Beatrice, the grand 
doings were going on, every thing to set off Lady 
Katheren, who was certainly a glorious creature ! 
It was not her beauty alone, but her manner, her 
learning, and the power of tilings she could do ; — •• 
as to her singing, no one could compare with her, 
not even her sister, who was counted a fine voice, 
— ^you would wonder to see us crying at hearing 
her sing in some language we couldn't under- 
stand, — for she would often come into the nursery 
and lull the babes to sleep ; — it used to vex me at 
first to find her old songs all forgotten or put aside 
for strange ones in a foreign tongue, but after- 
wards I got to like the new ones myself, and Ileen 
and I would sit listening to her, of a Summer's 
evening, the windows open, looking on the setting 
sun shining through the trees, she rocking Miss 
Mary, I with Peggy, and Ileen with Master 
Charles. Oh ! how beautiful it was to hear her ! 
Still we would wonder, my sister and I, what 
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words she could be saying, for oftea she wouldr 
clasp her hands, burst into tears, and run out of 
the room* At this I was yery uneasy in my 
mind, though Ileen thought nothing of it, putting 
it all on the words ; but love made me more clear- 
sighted, for she had not been home a month wfaeor 
I saw that something preyed upon her. — She 
would go among all the grand folks, (full of life 
and spirits as I thought,) sing and play and dance 
and talk, make every one wonder at her wit and 
her talents win fifty lovers, leave 'em all, and 
come back so wobegone ! — *Take off this frippery 
Susan,' she would say, ^ I am so sick of the w(Nrld^ 
a nun's vocation would suit me now,' ^ Since 
when Lady Katheren? I would cry, — * Since 
you left Italy ?' — For I had a strange notion tha4 
somehow or another her going to that misdoing 
place had brought on the mischief. — ^ My deav 
friend, my school companion was with me there!* 
says. she. — 'And your sister, your mother, the 
Countess Illin, not to mention poor me,' says I, 
^ do they go for nothing, in comparison of one 
friend, Lady Katheren?' She would make no 
answer, but would cover her face and weep. 

^^ This schoolfellow she talked so much of, was 
the person she went to Italy with. I never can 
remember her name, though I heard it often, but 
'tis somewhere in my little book Miss, hereabouts." 

Mrs. Sus^ took the volume from her pocket, 
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tamed over the leaves, aad under the deseription 
of Eve there was a refereace to the name of 
Miriam, whick was written ia the margin. 

<^ My aunt's name !" ejaculated Beatrice. 

The old woman started. — ^^ What a fool I am/' 
said she, resuming her knitting, ^^ to think it might 
be her; that word was written, I dare say forty, 
aye five-and-forty years ago !" 

^* And my aunt is only in her thirty-ninth year," 
said Beatrice, smiling, ^^ but you were speaking of 
Lady Katheren, Mrs. Susao." 

^* Well MissMornington, sorrow at last made her 
sick; there was such a to do when the doctors ad- 
vised change of scene. At first they sent her to 
Dublin, thinking the gaieties there might amuse 
her; I went with her, as did the Em'l and his wife. 
She was taken to court and, as might be expected, 
was followed and flattered; all the men were dying 
for hex — amongst the rest, two great . lords, so 
great, that her Inrother thought 'twas a pity to give 
them denial with the rest, so he teased her to take 
one of them. — ^'Stead of that she took ill, and was 
carried home, the doctors said going into a decline; 
my heart felt like a lump of lead, and though I 
saw Patrick when I came baek^ who said my ab- 
sence was near being the death of him, and that he 
would die certainly if I went away again, yet all 
woiildn't do to raise me. — Woes are like waves, 
they come tumbling after one anot)ier. — Lady 
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Mary's babe sickened, my mother died, and the 
Colonel got a letter from his brother, saying that all 
hope of the estates was at an end, that there was 
nothing left for him but tomakehis way in the world 
by his swoixl, that his father was outrageous mad 
with the ministry and requested to see the Co- 
lonel immediately. — Poor Lady Mary was almost 
beside herself; she was obliged to let her husband 
go without her, for she couldn't leave the children; 
indeed it would have been dangerous to thwart 
the Earl, who was now her only hope, and who 
again promised to make Master Charles his heir, 
provided he was left with him. Every thing was 
in confusion, my poor wits more than all — ^my 
mother dead, my mistress ill, the babe dying, — 
'twas enough to bewilder any one ! 

" Ileen how proved her sense and her firmness ; 
she stifled her grief for the sake of her mistress, 
and was the only one amongst us who showed any 
brains ; she first sent off the nurse who, she per- 
sisted, was the cause of Miss Mary's illness, and 
took the babe herself. She then went to the 
Dowager (nobody else had the courage) and told 
her that there was nothing for Lady Katheren 
but a warm climate, that as the Colonel was 
obliged to leave, he could take her with him to her 
friend, who was then in Devonshire, and who. 
Lady Katheren said, was going back soon to the 
Continent; that I would go with her, and the 
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Earl and Countess if necessary, but that go she 
most^ and at once too, while she was able. The 
poor old Countess wrung her hands at the thought 
of again parting with her child, but there was no 
help for it^ so it was all settled-^Lady Katheren 
went off with the Colonel, but she went without 
me — would you believe it Miss ? I had the heart 
to desert my mistress !" 

The poor woman sobbed at the reoolleetion of 
her ingratitude. ^^ You had good reason no doubt," 
said Beatrice, soothingly. 

<* There's the scald, Miss. I had no reason but 
a selfish one. Alas ! woe has fallen on me for^ it, 
and on the man that beguiled me. When Patrick 
found that I had a notion of going to a foreign 
laud, he fell on his knees, raved and ranted, 
vowing he would certainly put an end to himself; 
80, poor silly I believed he meant to be. as good as 
his word, and that I should have his murder to 
answer for. I was only nineteen then, and God 
help me ! I was always simple; so I gave in to 
what he asked, — this was to marry him privately, 
and he swore a thousand oaths, that he would then 
take me to Italy, or wherever else my mistress 
might be. Ah Miss Beatrice! you would have 
pitied me the morning that Lady Katheren was to 
go and I had to say — ' I must bid you good bye 
Lady Katheren.' She looked at me with wonder, 
but never said a reproachful word, only sighed^ 

VOL. I. M 
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didn't ask a queBtion — < Gk>d bless you then my 
dear Susan,' says she at last, ^perhaps we may 
never meet ^ain — take ibis,'-r-«lie offered me a 
purse, but I put it aside, and pointed to this Httle 
book. I couldn't speak for crying: she put it into 
my hand and I rushed out of the room--*a minute 
longer and I ^ould have broken my promise to 
Patrick; — would to God I had!— After that day> 
Miss Beatrice^ I never saw Lady Katheren !" 

The old woman paused, then in a tremnlou* 
voice proceeded — " I agreed to marry Patrick im- 
mediately, for I thought it a thousand years till I 
joined my mistress. He persuaded me to let the 
marriage be private, for fear, he said, of bis father, 
who was very fond of bis grandson, Patrick's 
child by his first wife. — How pale poor Ueen 
turned when I told her I was married to Sweeney, 
for she bad heard something of his character from 
Sullivan; but she said nothing to distress me, only 
begged I would tell my father. He was very 
angry indeed, as well be might, and gave me but 
a small portion; this enraged Patrick and he 
dropped his mask. 

" Why need I torment you Miss with the misery 
of my ajpter years ? — My husband was a villain ! 
and the fortune for which he married me was soon 
leKpent in riot and drunkenness. — I had always to 
endure harsh language often blows. The child I 
spoke of engrossed all his affection, he was a fine 
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boy and might haye tamed oat well, but for bad 
example*: he loved me, and, though but seven years 
of age when I beeame his father's wife, he would 
<^n try to shield me from his brutality. Ileen 
soon saw how matters went, though I never com- 
plained — ^why should I ? 'twas my own doing. — 
My spirit was firm to conceal my sorrow, but my 
poor frame showed it— I wasted, md my sister 
b^ged Patrick as a favor to permit me to sp^id a 
short time with her at the castle, or with my 
fiither at the cottage. By means of my step-son 
Comey I got leave to go with Deen, for I couldn't 
bear to face my father* My mind became more 
calm when at the castle; there were constant 
letters from my mistress— she was getting better, 
and always sent her love to her ungrateful Susan. 
I b^an to think that times and my husband might 
change, for I loved him still. — Been was quite a 
queen among the great folks — ^nothing done for 
the children without consulting her — she had cer- 
tainly saved Miss Mary's life, who was now a 
thriving babe, and Master Charles, looking a young 
hero; like his foster-mother nothing daunted him; 
Ileen encouraged his spirit, and to be sure, for a 
boy of four years old, he was a marvel ; but he was 
also a little tyrant, no one dared controul him or 
call him any thing but Lord Charles, not even 
Ileen — ^poor child, his greatness was soon to end ! 
The Countess Blin sickened and the physicians 

M 2 
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pronounced her pregnant! My sister clung to hope 
to the very last, * It might be a daughter Susan/ 
says she, ' it might be a daughter.* Never shall I 
forget the morning when the nurse who had been 
hired for the Countess came into the play-room, 
with a babe in her arms — * A girl ?' gasped Ileen — 
* A young lord !' cried the nurse; * Master Charles 
come here and kiss your cousin.' The boy was at 
the far end of the room, a ball in his hand: it flew 
instantly across the chamber, 'twas meant for the 
nurse, but it hit the child — * Call me, master, again 
will you? says the beautiful creature, his little 
face swelled with fury. The screams of the babe 
frightened the poor woman; she screamed too: the 
Earl burst into the room — * My lord, my lord,' 
cries the nurse, * that little wretch would kill vour 
child, he struck the babe.' Oh, Miss Beatrice ! 
what was my horror when I saw the Earl's 
clenched fist raised; Ileen darted forward — she 
was too late — the stunning: blow fell — and his 
sister's son lay to all seeming dead !" 

" Gracious heaven !" exclaimed Beatrice, " the 
hoy he loved so fondly !" 

" 'Twas a selfish love Miss, and was declining 
from the time he thought he might have an heir 
of his own." 

"Pray, pray continue Mrs. Susan." 

'• ' Murderer !' shouted Ileen, raising the child, 
' he's dead — ^he's dead,' she shrieked, ' and by the 
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Almighty powers you shall hang for it.' The Earl 
never forgave that word — her brain seemed gone ; 
I flew to the Countess's room and beckoned Uie 
doctor, who by good luck was in the way and 
IVIaster Charles was broilght to life. 

" From that hour it was all up with poor little 
Charles, yet the brave boy fought hard to get the 
mastery, and it made my heart ache to see the 
servants and all the family followers neglect and 
snub the creature they had helped to sjioil ; I have 
often thought that fair means might have answered 
better, but the boy grew quite a devil when he 
.found himself pulled from his height at once ; his 
poor mother and Ileen stuck by him to be sure, 
but even the Dowager and the Countess lUin 
were made to believe all manner of tales against 
him ; most of them, I must own, true, for he was 
'cute enough to find out the cause of the woful 
change, and he hated his cousin. One day he stole 
softly to Ileen, and pointing to the babe> who wad 
asleep in the cradle, he whispered, ^ Kill it, Uy, 
kill it !' 'Twas near dying however without being 
killed, fDr one morning my sister rushed into the 
play-room, where I was with Master Charles and 
bis sister, ^ Susan," cries she, ^ for the love of God 
haste ! haste ! the babe is in convulsions !' Her 
look frightened me more than her words, her eyes 
were wild, and her pale face had quite a horrid 
cast. I ran after her into the nursery; sure enough 
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there lay little lord Conwaye as Uad^ as a negro; 
I snatched the babe, loosed its thii^and did what 
I had seen the docUnr do, when poor Miss Mary 
had fits, all the while b^ging Been to send for the * 
Countess or call the nnrse, who it seems, had 
gone below to speak to a friend leaving her charge 
with my sister — ^bat I might as well have spc^en 
to the wall as to Been; she had fallen on her knees 
and was watching me, gasjHngfor breath, seeming 
as if her heart would fly, the long black hair 
streaming over her shoulders, and the hands joined 
together. — I never thought till then that she cared 
at all about the child; quite the contrary: Grod 
forgive us for fancies we canH help! I often sud 
to myself that she wouldn't blind herself with 
crying if the boy went to heaven. So you see how 
prone we are to misjudge others, for Ileen now 
looked exactly as if the child's death would doom 
her to misery not only in this world but the next. 
At last the poor thing came to itself, and my sister 
began to breathe again; the babe, however, didn't 
thrive with its nurse, but dwindled away to no- 
thing, so, for the sake of his child, the Earl 
swallowed his spleen and condescended to my 
sister, beg^ng she would take the management of 
it, — The Countess Illin, with tears in her eyes, 
joined the request, * Ileen,' says she, < you saved 
my niece, oh Ileen $ save my child, and a mother's 
bl^sltig wiU attend you/ 
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They say we Irish are superstitious Miss; may 
be so, for I often thought that blessing fell upon 
my sister in her grandson Tade; heaven help her! 
she wants some comfort ! 

^^ So Ileen took the babe, and, a miracle ! it re** 
covered. — To be sure she never spared herself, but 
watched his every turn, hanging over him and 
seeming so devoted, that the servants called her, 
pickthank, tliinking it was done to please my lord; 
but I knew t'lut Ueen's heart was staunch, that 
she did all this thinking it her duty, and that she 
no more oared for hotd Ck>nwaye in comparison of 
Master Charles, than she did for the Countess ia 
comparison of her Mistress. 'Twould have melted 
the heart of a savage to have seen poor Lady 
Mary crossed, as I may say, in every way: — ^her 
child's prospects blighted, her husband a b^;gar; 
for, thinking they would have plenty by and bye^ 
they had spent all Lady Mary's fortune, and it 
began to be whispered that Lord Clanmore was so 
angry with the ministers for not giving him back 
his estates^ which they had pledged their hand and 
word to do, that he vowed to leave the country for 
good and all, and go over to the Jacobites. The 
colonel was still in England, making, they said, a 
last push : he wrote to Lady Mary asking her to join 
him with the children, as, if he had no success, 
be would quit with his &ther and settle in France 
a follower of the^ Steuarts. At this his poor 
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wife was well nigh distracted; she couldn't bear 
to forsake her husband, but then the bitter thou^t 
of becoming an exile and ruining her children, 
for the Earl still promised that he would provide * 
handsomely for Master Charles if he behaved him- 
self) and the Countess Illin declared that Miss 
Mary should be brought up as her daughter, and 
more than that, they told hsAy Mary she was 
welcome to live with them as long as she liked, 
and her husband too, b^ging her to persuade him 
not to become a rebeL So she wrote requesting 
the Colonel, for the sake of his babes, to come 
once more to Ireland before he should make up 
his mind to desert the lawful government. 

^^ Ileen told me all this, and a great deal more 
I didn't imderstand, so it was settled that things 
should continue as they were until news came from 
the ColoneK^ Still there was little comfort for 
poor Lady Mary; she would have sunk under her 
misfortunes but for my sister, who kept up her 
heart by always saying that things would mend. — 
When her mistress was out of the way, however, 
Xleen would despond herself, throw her arms 'round 
her foster-child, cry over him and call him her 
poor persecuted boy. At other times she would 
fix her eyes on his fine, noble looking figure and 
foretel that he would be an Earl at last in spite 
of 'em. However, for all this she never flinched 
in her care of Lord Conwaye, but nursed the poor. 
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puny thing as if it belonged to herself; so the 
Countess thought nothing good enough for her. 
As to the Earl, he and my sister were now seem* 
ingly civil to each other for their own interest, 
he for his child and she for her mistress, but 
it was only month outwards, gall was in their 
hearts." 
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CaAPTER XV. 

* 

There sUndf my Dative eot ; its fable ead^ 
The little window shews where I so oft 
The fairish sua and gentle moon have watcbed> 
And rapt commnaion held with other worlds. 
And wished mjseirin beavan. 

^^ I WAS ntting one day with my Utile iayprite 
Peggy in the play^room, when Ileen came in wiUi 
the babe in her anns — < I have news of your mis- 
tress Susan/ says she; ^you need not look so 
frightened for she is nearer marriage than death/ 
— ^ Don't keep me on the tenter hooks Ileen,' says 
I; — she went on — * I was in the Countess's pri- 
vate room dressing this babe, when I heard the 
Earl come hastily into the bed*-room where his 
wife was sitting—' For heaven's sake why are you 
so flurried ?' said the Counte'ss, ^ What letter is 
that ?'**<-' Read it/ says he.-^I heard him walk up 
and down the room very quickly for some minutes; 
the Countess then said something in alow voice — 
* By heavens P cries he, ' it shall never be — ^never 
— I swear it most solemnly ! — Is it not sufficient 
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that Mary has ruined herself? But that was doti^ 
unwittingly and oenaure attaches to me rather 
than to her; I should have been more cautious* 
But Katheren, such a creature as Katheren I to 
be thrown away on a foreigner, a fellow nobody 
knows, who claims his title perhaps from the pofr* 
session of a few paltry acres purchased it may be 
by his grandfather, nay ten to one if he can traca 
his pedigree so far ! I could make my maQ Jenkins 
a Count in that frippery place, if I pleased, but I 
will not lose a moment; to-morrow I go: order 
Katheren's apartments to be prepared, you shall 
soon see her/ — ^ Nay, nay Henry,' said the Coun-^ 
tess, ' do not leave me, your child is by no means 
re-established; should any thing happen, how 
could I ever see your face again? Besides you 
will terrify Katheren; let me write Henry, let 
Mary write; our representations will do mor«^ 
with her than your violence — she will return tOt 
us/ — • Unprotected f* cries the Earl, < say no 
more lUin^ I am determined-^to^morrow I depart, 
no daughter of our house shall ever wed a foreigner 
while I live and can prevent it,' he was rushing 
from the room when Lady Mary came in,— ^ lUin,* 
sajrs die, < wish me joy; I have a letter from 8t^ 
Elmour; he is now in France, but assures me I 
shall soon see him, and once here, my in6uence^ 
yours, and my brother's will be efiPectual to pre* 
3veat bis fatal plan«-*-<He will take char|^ of 



852 THE PIUCDICriON, 

Katheren !' says the Countess to the Earl; < Mary 
will not think of the trifling delay his going for 
her sister will occasion: I will write immediately 
and prepare Katheren to accompany him/ — ^ Have 
you heard of Katheren? my mistress asked — < The 
child was now dressed, and I took him into the 
room. The Earl started when he saw me, but I 
noticed nothing, only curtsied to my mistress, 
gave the Countess her babe to kiss and very quietly 
left the room, not without many a bad wish, I 
daire say, from that haughty man; however he is 
very much mistaken, if he thinks I would deign to 
be a listener ; had the child been dresysed when he 
first came in, I should not have bad this piece of 
news for you, Susan.' 

^^ You may think it surprising Miss Beatrice, 
that I should so well remember what passed so 
long ago, but for tbe last six or seven years of 
my life, I have had little else to do but to think 
of old times, bring back old scenes and circum-« 
stances, with what we all said and di^ on such 
and such a day. This has been my sad employ- 
ment, and would you believe it Miss ? I recollect 
things better ths^t took place forty years ago and 
upwards, than things which happened, may be, 
only a month since," 

« Did Lady Katheren marry this foreign 
Count?" enquired Beatrice. 

^^ Alaa ! she did Miss ; ran away with him ; it 
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broke the old Countess's heart, but before she 
died she made a Will leaviug every thing she 
could from her own child to her niece Lady Illin, 
for she was a monstrous high spirited old lady, so 
proud of her family, and so bitter against fo-* 
reigners — she had good reasons indeed for that. — 
As to the Earl, he was more like a wild beast 
than a human being; not satisfied with cursing 
his sister, and himself if he ever consented again 
to look upon her, he made his wife and poor Lady 
Mary swear also never to see her. They dared 
not refuse for his passion was terrible. — How 
gladly would I have gone to my mistress, could I 
have told where to fimd her; but I had no money; 
Patrick only fleered at me when I asked him for 
some ; I was always a chicken hearted thing, so 
Ueen persuaded me to be quiet, saying my mis- 
tress might write for me ; but my heart was sore 
with a sad misgiving that Lady Katheren's lot 
would prove as hard as my own. What a change 
in the castle since the time she returned from 
Italy ! all was now dismal and death-like. Lady 
Mary in despair, for her husband had again left 
her, promising however to come back, the old 
Countess lying in state, the young one the living 
image of woe, shocked at discovering to what 
dreadful lengths her lord's temper could carry 
hini)' the Earl himself dark and silent roaming 
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•bout like a troubled fl|Riit^ aeeriii^ whoever be 
met. '- « 

** Been and I, with the poor babesf- woidd dl 
looking at each other, oar hearts too fiiUrt^ speak^ 
thinking of former bsffty day% and wondermg 
whether they were real, or urtiether we had onlj 
dreamed of 'em. Lady Mary and the Coontest 
often j<Hned ns — never were nM»e mdancholy 
meetings. One horrid day— it.wiU ever Uve in 
my poor brain— we were aU sittiiig together eYen 
more sad than usual, one would think we had a 
warning; a servant came in Imd gave a letter to 
Lady Mary. It was sealed with black^^ She 
turned, deadly pale, trembled, opened the letter^ 
read a few lines, screamed out^ * My* sister is 
dead !' and fainted. I heard nor saw no morew 
They took me to the cottage in a l»ain fever, gave 
me in their terr<Hr and oonfusioii improper mo* 
dicines and for two years I was a mdancholy 
maniac ! quiet indeed, but totally unmindftd of 
every body. Even Patrick who had been bribed 
by my father to let me remain so long at th# 
castle, now showed heart enough to come to the 
cott^e, but he was to me like the rest, a stranger^ 
so he thought my wits gone for ever, and left me 
to my fate. 

^^ One morning I felt as if awaking from a con-^ 
fused dream. I was sitting on a low stool; the 
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room was fiuniliar to me, and yet not that in 
which I thought I was when I went to sleep; 
there w«s. pain in my head) and my gown was 
covered with Uood. I called out quite frightened^ 
and a woman came rushing in. — ' Purtect us i' 
cried aba^ * the poor thing has struck her head 
against the bed post i' — she boimd my forehead*— 
^ Where ia Ueen?' was all I could say at first.-* 
f Father Francis be praised ! her wits have come 
back again after goin* a woolgatherin' for two 
years,' cries the woman, < come agrab^ come lay 
your poor crasy head on the pillow, and I'll tell 
you all about it.' — ^ Where is Ileen ?' I asked 
again. — ^ At the castle avoumeen,' says she, 'and 
your father is dead, lost all his shiners ; that thief 
of a lawyer runned away wid urn, so the poor 
man your father caught your complaint asthore 
and died of it, only he was worse nor you, for he 
was raving mad, whilst you was only simple Hke; 
forgive us I 'twould make us b'lieve what Rooney 
toult us wonsi, that there was a mad vein in the 
bones of all your people.' Her horrid words sank 
deep; thty were the first I had understood for 
two long years, yet they have haunted me like au 
evil omen from that hour ! I would have stopped 
her shocking tale, but my tongue clove to the 
roof of my mouth, and I lay without power to 
stir. She went on — < Then there's your husband ; 
bis father too^ has cast up his books, gone to get 
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paymeDt of his biUs. I hope he liked the coin 
they gave him. So Pat you see is off to Dingle 
,to make a smash there too Fm thinkin' — make 
yourself asy, he'll go the divil in the long mn, 
though at present they say he's got his father's 
custom, carries on a good trade, and makes little 
Comey stick to the bar. What o' that? the old 
one's mark is on him, he may humour the joke by 
giving Pat his fling for awhile that he may have 
finer fun when he nabs him at last !* I groaned ; 
she went on, ^ keep clare of him asthore, give him 
the gQ by, he wouldn't have you widout your wits 
an' you're not the fool to go to him, now you've 
got um back again. There ha' been sad doings at 
the castle too Mrs. Sweeney, but them come about 
I b'lieve afore your misfortin' ; may be you don't 
know — ' 

^' At this moment the latch was softly lifted ; 
some one entered. ^ I thought I heard you speak 
Norah.' It was the blessed voice of my sister ! I 
started up, held out my arms, ^ Ueen !' I shrieked, 
^ Ileen !' She rushed towards the bed. * My 
poor, poor Susan, are you restored to me at last ?' 
8Hy8 she throwing herself on my neck. Oh ! Miss 
Beatrice, the joy and the sorrow of that greeting \ 

" My sister would tell me nothing for some 
days. She little thought that I already knew the 
worst. At last she ventured to begin and looked 
quite surprised at my composure, but when sho 
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came to speak of the cause of my illness, the 
death of my mistress, which, would you believe 
it? I thought was only a dream, my brain be- 
came again unsettled and I fell into the same 
stupid state. My sister flew to the castle for 
Doctor Elwin who was attending the Eiurl. 

" Our Doctor Elwin ?" cried Beatrice. 

Mrs. Susan smiled. — ^' His father Miss ; the 
present Doctor, God bless him ! was then a boy, 
not much older than Master Charles, who was at 
that time but eight years of age — indeed they 
were great cronies after they grew up. The 
Doctor, Mr. Charles and young Karwin the 
priest, brother to the lawyer, used to be called 
the three friends, always stood by each other, the 
Doctor particularly (or as he was then called Mr. 
Elwin) would never hear any evil of Mr. St. 
Elmour without excusing it, laying the fault to his 
uncle's tyranny." 

** You were saying that your sister went to the 
castle for the doctor Mrs. Susan," said Beatrice^ 
who began to think that this digression might 
prove interminable. 

<^ His skill saved me," continued the old woman, 
<^ for I was before in the hands of ignorant people 
who pretended to cure me with quackeries. — My 
second illness was but shorty and the doctor told 
my sister, that my entire recoveiy depended on 
my being sent to a distance from everything which 
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might bring to my mind the cause of my misfor- 
tune; he also forbade all mention of the subject, 
or even of my mistress's name before me, saying 
it was connected with my insanity and would 
assuredly bring it on again uhtil time should work 
a change. 

^' This advice made Ilecn listen more willingly 
to Patrick, who, hearing of my recovery, and 
thinking perhaps, that his new establishment might 
be better conducted if a wife looked after it, made 
up his mind to request I would live with him 
again — he could hardly insist on it after deserting 
me in my foriorn state.— 

<^ The thought of going thirty miles from Deen 
to live with a man who had used me so badly wafi 
very bitter — still it was but a just penance for my 
sins — my sister sufiered even more than I, — * You 
should never go to him Susan,' says she, ^ if I had 
a shelter to offer you, but I cannot leave the castle 
and Sullivan has not left me the power to be gene- 
rous; I grieve at his will for the first time; 
but let me know, dear Susan, how you get on and 
I vow to you solemnly that if Patrick ill treats 
you, I'll beggar myself or I'll break the marriage.' 

^^ Peggy was then a fine little girl about eight 
years old, and I begged her of my sister — >< Keep 
her as long as she will be a comfort to you,' says 
Ileen; ^ I know she cannot be in better hands; the 
castle is not a proper place for her now, she gets 
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Into a thousdnd scrapes fighting for her foster- 
brother, my poor unfortunate boy !' — * Why un- 
fortunate Ueen ?' says I, < sure the Earl has pro- 
mised to befriend him.' — Ileen shook her head — 
< God help him and his poor mother/ cries she^ 
* his father has gone over to the rebels Susan, and 
is fighting now in Scotland for the Young Preten- 
der, as they call him, though I don't know for 
what, only I suppose he pretends to what belonged 
to his grandfather. My mistress is but the shadow 
of herself) it would grieve you Susan to see her 
trying to smile while her heart is breaking, I think 
I must be made of marble to bear up against it as 
I do.' — ^ Thank heaven for that Ileen,' says I, < for 
what would become of Lady Mary and the poor 
young things if they hadn't you to look to ?' — I 
asked her then how the Earl behaved to her — ^ The 
tyrant,' she cried, ^ do not speak of him} it 
surprises me how he can be the father of that 
sweet child.' — * Lord Conwaye ?' says I. — * Yes 
Susan, one can hardly tell how a baby only three 
years old will turn out, but I think he bids fair to 
be a 8aint.'-^A martyr she should have said Miss 
Beatrice I — ^ And Master Charles, Ileen ?' says L 
— -* Has too much spirit for dependance Susan ; 
oould the cousins change places they might both 
be happy, but I fear — ' she stopped, as if unwilling 
to say any thing against her darling ; from that 
time I bad my forebodings of their fate. 
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*' We parted, not to meet for many years, I 
tried to do my duty by my husband and for some 
time tilings went on tolerably well. As long 
as his father's money lasted Patrick kept his 
temper though he couldn't keep the money, squan- 
dering it as if it gi'ew in the garden. Thus though 
we had plenty of custom at first, for want of care 
our trade went down and in seven years we were 
be^ars. My husband had the meanness to write 
to my sister for help (unknown to me) ; she sent 
us all her little savings with a letter begging I 
would send P^gy back, but never mentioning a 
word of the money she bestowed (I may say) on 
Patrick, for she did not expect the payment. It 
'seemed to me that my sister avoided telling any 
thing of the family; I could only make out that 
Lady Mary had been for some years a widow, her 
husband having been killed in Scotland, and that 
Ueen herself had left the castle and lived in a cottage 
near, which had been built for her by the young 
lord. 

** Peggy fretted and pined when I spoke to her of 
leaving Dingle — the mischief came to light — she 
and my step-son Corney were plighted, had ex- 
changed tokens, and these fools of fifteen and 
eighteen took upon themselves to fix their own 
fortunes. Alas ! I couldn't chide them — for what 
had I done myself? — Corney at least was of better 
promise than his father, but as Peggy was in her 
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kumble way an heiress, I wrote to my sister for 
counsel ; she answered that if Comey was a good 
lad, she had no objection, but insisted on Peggy's 
not marrying for two years. 

" Ileen's money was spent in that time and 
Patrick's temper, bad in days of plenty, couldn't 
be expected to improve in poverty ; however he 
was under some restraint as long as Peggy re- 
mained, for fear of her breaking with Comey, but 
the girl was just like her mother in figure and 
temper, handsome, generous, and firm as a rock ; 
so she married her lover though he hadn't a six- 
pence, and with her mother's consent, too, Ileen 
only insisting that they sliould leave Dingle and 
live near her in the cottage which, by Sullivan's 
will, came to Peggy on her marriage. I couldn't 
blame my sister for this, though it Was a me- 
lancholy thing for me to be left alone with 
Patrick, and had Ileen only suspected what I 
suffered, she would sooner have risked her daugh- 
ter's fortune than made them leave Dingle. They 
went, and all comfort went with 'em. 

^' Patrick didn't dare tell his son how impru- 
dent he had been, though he made no scruple of 
borrowing money from him under the excuse of 
opening a larger trade, but soon after, all was 
gone ! my husband gave up business having no 
means of carrying it on. 

^^ I then set up a school and earned where- 
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withal to keep us from starving; four more mi- 
seraUe years dragged on, my school encreased, 
the poor children became attached to me, I had 
none of my own, and gave all my care to diem* 
We might have been comfortable still, could 
Patrick have kept from drinking* AH <^ a 
sudden my neighbours took their little girls from 
me ; nevertheless money came in, I couldn't tell 
from what; we never want a goodnatured friend 
to bring evil tidings, a gossip informed me 
that my husband had joined a set of desperate 
smu^lers who frequented the Bay. I questioned 
him, he bid me be silent for a fool — ^I reproached 
him, — he struck me. Oh 1 how I r^retted our 
former poverty; that, at least, was free from 
guilt 

'^ We now went to live in a lonely hovel on the 
beach, a f^w miles on this side Dingle: one moim- 
ing my husband came to me with a less surly look 
than usual — ^ I'm going to see Corney, Susan,' 
says he, <will you come?' — ^I was ill and weak, 
but the words gave me life — ^I thought it a thou» 
sand years till we set ojBf, every mile of our journey 
seemed ten. At last I saw the neat white ootti^ 
where I had passed so many sweet, aye and so 
many wofdl days ; Corney and Peggy flew to meet 
us, as loving as ever. My niece looked ill, she 
had buried two children and still fretted for them. 
My heart was with my sister — ^ She lives now at 
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tiie other side of the castle,' says P^gy^ ^in Lord 
Conwaye's cottage.' — I would go thither at once^ 
and they led me to her pretty dwelling: the roof 
nicely slated, the windows with fine sashes, the 
neat green door, the shed with two good cows, the 
well stocked garden, the white paling surrounding 
all ! I stopped to admire this little Paradise; 
Ileen saw me from the window and was soon in 
my arms. I gazed at her; thirteen years had 
passed since we parted, yet neither time ncnr 
sorrow seemed to hare toadied her; she was older 
than I, yet her hair was still black and glossy, 
while many a gray straggler marked my troubles. 
Heaven knows I didn't envy my sister ! but when 
I entered the cottage and saw tbe comforts, the 
neatness, the quiet yet cheerful look of every things 
I dioi]^t of my own miserable hut and tears ran 
from my eyes — < Yoa shall not leave me,' says the 
kind hearted Been, ^Lord Conwaye allows me 
plenty to support us both; this cottage cannot 
bring* any past misfortune tp your mind and there 
is quite room enough ; this is only the kitchen, 
see' — she opened a door at one side of the fire^ 
place — < here is my bed-^^hamber and here, oppo- 
aite, ny spare room and my little parlour; throi^h 
that back door there is an outhouse where the ser- 
vant sleeps; Lord Conwaye will have me keep a 
girl to scrub, so you see what a fine lady I am 
grown — ^but Susan you will promise to be mistress 
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of this room, doesn't it look inviting? — ' 'Tis too 
good for a sinner like me Ileen; -I shonld think 
the Almighty had forgiven me if I was at liberty 
to live in such a peaceful place !' — ^Mysister's face 
became quite scarlet when I said these wOrds ; she * 
looked angry, she always did *^hen I ^ spoke ef 
judgment upon sinners. ^ ' . ' 

^^ We were still standingwhefti two young tomi 
came in, one indeed seemed quite a 'lad, the eldest 
thinks I, is certainly Master Charles, bat what wt 
grand looking gentleman; seemed to think the 
ground not good enough for him to tread upon — h& ^ 
came up to me however and held out- hii^ band; I 
felt sheepish enough and dro{^>ed a eartey, ^ An old 
acquaintance, I am sure,' cries he, ^ though she^ 
will not acknowledge me.' — * 'Tis fifteen years 
since I saw you Sir,' says I, ' do you really re- 
member poor Susan ?' — * I will not impose upon 
your credulity,' says he, laughing, ' my memory 
is not so tenacious ; Corney told me of your arrir 
val, thus you see it required no great skill to dis* 
cover you are Mrs. Sweeney, my foster-mother's 
8ister.' He meant to be kind, but he awed me, 
the more he spoke the more I kept my distance. 
— * Will you not introduce me to your sister, 
nurse ?' says the other youths in a low soft voice." 
— ' Susan,' said Ileen, * this is Lord Conwaye.' — 
He didn't hold out his hand like his cousin Miss, 
but he brought me a chair, saying so kindly, ^ Sit 
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down Mrs. Sweeney^ you look weary, my good 
nurse is ceremonious, and Charles in his pleasure 
at meeting an old friend forgets that she has just 
performed a long journey.' The words went 
straight to the heart ; there was no flummery in 
them, I forgot he was a lord and cried, ^ God 
bless you !' while my eyes filled with tears, were 
fixed on his sweet face — and yet he wasn't hand- 
some either, nothing to the other, but his smile 
was that smile which you might fancy a pitying 
angel bestows, and the look from his deep blue 
eyes was just as heavenly — to remember him and 
his sad fate is enough to break one's heart. 

^^ The cousins chatted with us near an hour, 
and went away together. ^ They seem very good 
friends at any rate,' thought I, and so I said to 
Ileen; she shook her head; Peggy gave me a 
meaning look, and whispered, ^ The fire is stifled 
to be sure, but a puff will set it blazing.' I asked 
after Miss Mary and her mother. Miss Mary 
was a fine woman Ileen said, but more fit for a 
nun than an Earl's grandaughter. ^ She plagues 
her mother to let her go into a convent,' says 
P^^. I asked whether she was crossed in love? 
My niece seemed disposed to tell me something, 
but her mother checked her and I didn't wish 
to pry. 
,_ ** A happy week it was I spent with dear Been; 

VOL. I. N 
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IDT hodbaiidl steid with Conwy sad Peggy, 
> luckl«M Tint to thtaa W w fw ^ iiMr PMridL 
vingled his sen to beeouMs.rfnuvr in lii»MHiigM 
gKng risks* Cmnejr it smos Ind been impnibr 
dent, spent tiie bsst psort ef kis wife's fortane and 
by way of making^ ksses Tonturad Die rest in 
this dangsrons trafio, not daring to confess Ins 
wastefnlnsBS to kis motfaer^ia-law whose iirmnosi 
might kave saved hnn trowt min. All tiiis I found 
out afterwards by the frsqiient visits my step-son 
made to Dingle Bay. 

^^ A dissMd day it was I left my sister, she tried 
to show a okeerfed &oe, but i had sad ferebodings. 
Ileen nsed many aigmnents to psrsnade me to 
remahi wiA her; howiever I was bent on keeping 
witih Paftriok as long as I could, so, itfter many a 
kiss and aaeiiiy a gocd bye, we parted. 

*^ Time dragged on very heavily at Dingle. 
Patrick gave me money to buy provisijons, but not 
to keep us decent; the poor fishermen looked on 
us with suspicion, some of them would oftmi 
kincHy tell me, that my step-son wsa ^ a chip of 
the old block' and that the same fidre would hnm 
both. 

.'' The only comfort I could find in Comey's visits, 
was the news he sometimes brought me df -the 
castle, and the two dear cottages, for as to the 
lad himself be seemed quite dnuaged, oosheriog 
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only with his fitther, and when he did speak to me^ 
'twas ahnost always of Mr. Charles, who was grand 
fitYorite with him and P^gy — ^no blame to her 
however, he was her foster-brother." 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

Heard you that ? 
What prodigy of horror U disclosing.— -Liixo. 

Latet anguis in herb&.— Yirsil. 

" About two years after my visit to Killamey, 
Ueen wrote that the Countess was rery il], so ill 
that Lord Conwaye, who was abroad with his 
tutor, had been sent for. The next news was that 
the Countess was worse, that her son scarcely ever 
quitted her, that Lady Mary and Mr. Charles 
were gone to Switzerland and Comey Sweeney 
with 'em. I wondered much that Lady Mary 
would quit the Countess and Comey his wife, but 
Ileen said they would soon return — they did soon 
return — Lady Mary in a deep decline. I wrote to 
comfort my poor sister, but had no answer; week 
after week passed away; I heard nothing — ' Lady 
Mary is dead^' thought I, * and poor Ileen dis- 
tracted : but where is Comey ?' — At last my step- 
son came ; he went straight to his father and they 
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Trepe shut up for an hour. After they parted he 
only stopped to tell me that all was well, P^gy 
expecting her confinement every day, which made 
him wish to hurry back. He left me rather angry, 
and in great suspense about my niece. I would 
fain^ave gone to her, but Patrick wouldn't let 
me; day after day I looked for news, and day 
after day I was disappointed. At last my husband 
got a letter; my niece was with her mother, had 
a son and was doing finely; Lady Mary better. 
Patrick spoke of going to KiUamey ; he wished to 
consult Comey about something, and would bring 
him back. I begged for leave to visit my dear 
sister — * I'm going in a skiff up the river,' says 
Patrick; ^ the waters are out^ it may be dange- 
rous; besides I want you to prepare for a guest; 
we may bring back a lady.' He left me in a 
maze — ^bring a lady to such a miserable place, a 
poor hut on a sandy beach ! hardly a shelter from the 
weather ! December too ! However I made every 
thing put on its best look, and went to bed with 
the hope of seeing Corney on the morrow and 
hearing something to cheer me. The next day 
passed — ^night approached, the clouds looked black 
and dismal — the wind rose — the gulls set up a 
wild and boding scream — the sea swelled and 
swelled as if 'twere trying to touch the sky. I 
sat at my little casement, praying for the wicked, 
and watching the gathering storm. At last it 
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hunt— Miglitjr Pnmdenoe^ wImA a oonfionon ! lA 
figktiiig togedicry thuider^ lightnings rain, haU, 
ae% fikyv aU n ir i vi ng wUdl wmdd get the upper 
kand. — ^Twas a night for a dark deed^and a durk 
deed was done upon H— -murder P' 

*^ Wheee?^ cried the horror stricken Beatrice. 

The old woman bent towards her shrinking and 
afirighted aoditress; her voice was low and solemn 
— << On that night, three and twenty years i^ 
come Christmas, Lord Conwaye was irtabbed to 
the heart in my sister's cottage by his connn." 

Sosan, too much engrossed by her story to ob- 
senre the deep emotion of her companion, jhxi^ 
oeeded — ^ The murderer fled on foot: he remem* 
bered <me person wiH> might befriend him, and 
made for Doctor Elwin's. The terrible shridEsdP 
BGsB St. Elmour, who was present at the deed, 
and flew to the castle for help, spread the alarm! 
The Countess rushed forth in the thick of the stormy 
met the dead body of her only child, and never 
spoke again. The Earl, wild with grief and ven- 
geance, sent all his followers in different directions 
after the wicked one, then mounted his horse and 
jmned in the pursuit. By accident he took the 
right road, and finding himself in the town, rode 
up to the doctor's, and demanded whether his. 
nephew was in the house — ^No,' says the poor 
doctor, < no my lord, upon my honor.' — ^'Twas pre- 
varication to be sure Miss, for though he wasn't 
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in the house^ he was siiiig ia the 8te]»le» and that 
white lie the doctor t<dd went Mar te ruin the 
good gentleman afterwards, for Mr. Charles was 
taken im hk way to Tralee by some of the EarPs 
followers, mounted on a horse which was katown 
to he Doetor Elwin's, He waa oarried before the 
nM^ifttrates, and then lodged in the body of the 
gaol. 

'^ The Earl was furious that the doctor should 
dare to connive at the escape of such a fdon, (so 
he called his nephew^) and it would have gone 
Tsry bard indeed, Miss Beatrice^ with this friend 
of the distressed, if powerful interest had not be^i 
made for him by Sir Patrick Moreland and aU the 
gentry, ao, after a great to do, the Earl at last 
£(H^ve him. This however didn't cure him of be- 
friending Mr. St. Elmour, as I shall tell you by 
«nd by. I didn't know the whole of these oir"^ 
camstances till long after, for when Patrick and 
Corney came to me, they seemed quite bewildered 
with fright; all I could hear from them was that 
Mr.. Charles had killed Lord Conwaye, the Coun* 
tess was dead, and the Earl like a madman, 
swearing he would himself go and see his nephew 
hanged. 

^^ Corney brought me a note from Ileen; I have 
it still among my letters." Mrs. Susan drew forth 
her portable store-room, a cotton housewife, which 
•he carefully unpinnedi and selecting from several 
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written memoriak a scrap of paper^ she presmited 
it to Beatrice, who read as follows. 

^ Thejr tell me that my mistress is dying Susaiiji 
dying of a lMt>ken heart! that I cannot help^ nor 
wonld I if I couldr-^sweet, patient sonl! She is 
not fit for snch a world; but no tyrant order shall 
keep me from her; nor bars, nor bolts, nor even 
that monster. — ^They tell me also Susan that my 
child is to he hanged — ^that I can help — ^and I will! 
— Charles St. Elmour, ihe noble heir of two noble 
houses, hanged! — ^they are mad who say so. Keep 
from me Susan, keep from me; if I strangle the 
serpent who has caused such mischief you will 
curse me !— Hang my child, my proud, my spirited 
child! — The threat has gone near to make his 
mother a saint; it has already made his foster- 
mother a tigress. What ! live to hear that lordly 
form doomed to the death of a common felon! — 
If I do, think' nothing too horrid for my rage and 
my despair.- Ileen." 

'^ A terrible spirit," said Beatrice, returning the 
paper. 

^^ Yet she had a generous, warm heart Miss.'' 

" But who," resumed Beatrice, " does she allude 
to as the cause of this calamity?" 

" I never could learn, Miss; Comey once 
dropped something about a foreign lady, who came 
with Lady Mary from Switzerland or Italy, being 
at the bottom of the business: if he knew any 
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thing more he was bound I suppose to heep it 
secret, for when I questioned him concerning this 
lady he turned away, saying I had dreamed of her* 
Many years afterwards I asked Ileen whether, a 
foreign lady had not been in the castle at the time 
of the murder, but she gave me a look that well 
nigh withered me, and told me I would be vnse to 
enquire no further. I took her advice Miss, for I 
had ever after a sort of terror on the subject, 
which I cannot account for otherwise than by 
Ileen 's terrible and mysterious look." 

^^ And the murderer,'' said Beatrice, '^ what 
became of him ?'' 

^' Shall I tell you at once, or will you listen to 
the rest of my tiresome tale ?" 

<^Do not call it tiresome Mrs, Susan, I am deeply 
interested." 

" A verdict of wilful murder was returned 

against Mr. Charles, the coroner was lawyer 

Karwin. There had been bad blood for sometime 

between this man and Mr. St. Elmour — I once 

heard the reason, but it is not for me to mention— r- 

however I believe the case was strong enough 

against the prisoner, without Karwin'^a malice 

making it worse. I never knew all the circum- 

istances; indeed I never wished to know them, 

but there was no doubt of Mr. Charles' guilt, and 

that he would certainly be hanged. I was in 

agony for my sister, knowing her violent piMssionSi 

N 5 
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and her devoted attachment to this unhappy ywrng 
mm^ ab I looked forward to tibe aarises with £ear 
and tremhiing. They were to come on hi three 
ttonihe; all this while Corney was like one heside 
himeelf; he was more with ns than with his wife^ 
imd I saw plainly that there was some secret {dan 
carrying on, vrhioh Patrick and he wished to oon^ 
ceal from me. Arms were brou^t into the 
faoQse, and I knew by signals which bad not es- 
caped my watchful eye that the smuggling linger 
was hovering on the coast; strange men were 
always prowling abont> they often came into, our 
calnn, and were shut up for hours with my hiUK 
band and Corney. 

** I lived in constant terror, for the white boys 
were then beginning to commit all sorts of out- 
rages. Not that I feared for myself, God help me! 
I bad nothing to lose, but 1 thought that Patrick 
and his son had joined a party of these unruly men 
and were preparing for something desperate. I 
begged to be taken to my sister, but Patrick swore 
at me, saying that be had enough to think of 
without being plagued with a fool who would fiui^ 
at the sight of a spider, and hid me go pray, for I 
was lit fm nothing else. I took his advice, and 
prayed with all my heart, for deliverance from 
dangers wbkA I could not think existed (as my 
hudbaud said) otaly in my own foolish fancy. 

^^ Tlie aarioMB drew nearer and nearer; I waaiU 
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from uncertainty, now beginning to feel for the 
beautiful creature, I bad so often looked at witb 
wonder. I thought of hk high birth, his spirifr- 
even when quite a child he would fill us all with 
terror, by clearing frightful chasms and springing 
from rock to rock, as fearless as a young deer* 
And was all this proud daring to perish so soon ? 
Was a common hangman to place the rope round 
that noble neck ? I grew sick at heart, and for 
the first time prayed that the murderer of the 
tainted martyr might escape such adreadful doom.'* 

^^ And was he hanged?" cried Beatrice^ who 
now felt almost interested for the assassin, 

^^ You shall hear Miss : it wanted but a week of 
the fearful day; the nightly meetings grew longer 
and longer; sometimes the morning's dawn found 
my husband and son with their ill-doing comrades. 
One day Patrick came to me and giving me some 
money, said, < Susan, we are going on a cruise.?-** 
^ You will then be away a long time,' says I glanc* 
ing at the money. He answered nothing, but 
shook my hand, and looked kinder than usual. I 
foresaw something dreadfbl and couldn't speak 
but I clung to him« He turned away his head, 
un&fitened my hands, not harshly, and rushed out 
of the house, crying, ^ If ever you want a friend 
go to Doctor !EI win,'— ^I never saw him afterwards I 

^^ Comey then came to me — ^my heart was sore 
and bitter; I spoke to him angrily ; he didu't tak^ 
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it unkmdly, said I should soon know all, but he 
was bound to seerecy for the present. I asked for 
Ileen ; she was with her mistress, who was gather- 
ing all her strength for a journey to Tralee. 
Every one said she would die on the way, but she 
was resolved to see her son before he was con- 
demned--H3he felt she could not have the heart to 
look upon him afterwards — Oh, Miss Beatrice! 
how I felt for the miserable mother. 

<^ Corney said too, that Miss St. Elmour had 
been shut up in her own room ever since her 
cousin's murder ; that she was to be one of the 
witnesses. No one ever saw her but Father Kar« 
win— --only think Miss, she had to go into court 
and swear axl^y her brother's life ! 

^' I wa& agsan left alone but more wretched than 
ever, for I couldn't even pray, so I strayed along 
the beach all that day, like one distracted. No- 
body came near me, for my husband was shunned 
like a plague, and I was shunned also because I 
was his wife. Another day passed, I ate ihy 
scanty meal in bitterness of soul, longing for the 
morrow — * Surely, surely,' thought I, ' something 
must come to light to-morrow,' certainty may be 
a bitter draught, but suspense is slow poison ; I 
went to bed — I couldn't sleep, at one time I 
thought there were persons talking outside the 
door; at another I fancied people were stealing 
along the beach. I opened the casement, and 
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looked out : the roar of the surf, as it broke upon 
the beach, was all I heard, the night was too dark 
for ine to see any thing clearly, but I fancied there 
were figures moving round a distant point.— < Can 
it be Patrick and Corney,' says I, * they often go ^ 
on their smuggling cruises at this hour.' I dressed 
myself, detennined to see my husband and know 
the worfet. I had hardly got outside the door 
when I saw, at a distance, a light flame brightly 
for a minute, and then vanish ; it was answered 
by another in the offing. I was too well ac- 
quainted with the signal not to know that the 
lugger was in the bay : my husband was then cer- 
tainly on the beach, and the answering beacon 
was lighted by him. I made towards the spot; 
presently I heard a splashing of oars ; I quickened 
my steps, the splashing ceased, the oars were 
drawn in — there was a shrill whistle — then 
another — then the sound of stifled voices. I was 
at the near side of the point; the sound came 
from the other. I thought I heard the voice of a 
woman, and feeble cry of an infant — * Whist !' 
says some one, in a sort of whisper ; I tried for 
courage to advance; the harsh greeting of the/ 
keel struck my ears, as the boat pushed off — I 
darted round the point — too late ! I could see 
nothing, hear nothing, but the quick strokes of 
the rowers, and in a minute all was still. 
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««GodgvideB tfe waatecr! cfae die sw IbU 
sight nrigfat IttTe been ay bed, fcr I was so be- 
wildered tbet I Hugbt as wdl bare walked into 
tbe bay as into wkj cabin. I lay on my bard pallet 
Cmt some boms in a sort ai stopur: towards the 
evening of the next day I was alarmed by a nonn 
her ai men entering the boose: <Mie of them said 
be bad a warrant to seardi it. I seised the man's 
arm, and begged, fior the mercy ci bearen, be 
would tell me what bad b^ipened — ' Happened,' 
says the man, * a pretty job of joomejrwork has 
happened; the yoong villain that murdered the 
Eaii's son has given us the slip.' — ^Tme aiOQgh 
SGsB, Mr. Charles had^ escaped! I learned afker* 
wards that the gaoler had received orders to admit 
Lady Mary St. Elmour to see her son the vary 
day before the officers came to search my cottage; 
that she had gone to the prison in a post-chaise, 
and told the driver not to return for her till nig^t; 
that she had staid with the prisoner until it was 
quite dark, when the keeper came to let her know 
that the chaise was waiting; that Lady Mary 
seemed in deep distress, holding a handkerchief to 
her fiace; that she got into the chaise aad drove 
away; that when the man went into the cell some 
time afterwards, the prisoner was stretched on his 
bed, asleep as he thought; that next morning he 
entered the cell again, the prisoner was standing 
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with his l»ek to the door — the keeper spoke — re- 
eeived no answer, advanced, and found — not Mr* 
Charles, hat who do you think Miss?" 

*^ Hk mother," exclaimed Beatrice. 

^ His foster-mother Miss ! my daring, spirited 
sister ! The poor panic-struck man instantly gave 
the alarm; the country was scoured for miles 
around, all in vain; no traces of the runaway* 
Hie gaoler^was examined * He remembered,' he 
said, < that a man he knew to be Comey Sweeney 
was seated with the driver of the chaise when it 
first came to the gaol, but he didn't know whether 
he was there when it returned at night; that as he 
was conducting the person he took for Lady Mary 
down stairs, going before her with the candle, she 
dropped her han'kercliief, and stooping for it, she 
struck her hat against the light and put it out.* 
Still the man protested he never suspected any 
thing ; he was asked how he came to know Corney 
Sweeney, and he answered because Comey had 
before visited the prisoner once or twice, the 
owner of the chaise was sought for, but could 
aever be discovered; it was thought that it came 
frcHU a great distance — whoever formed the plothad 
certainly a clever head ! They then tried to get 
some information from Ileen, but she was dumb; 
never opened her lips until she discovered that 
Mr* Charles had escaped entirely, when the shout 
•he sent forth frightened the stoutest heart amongst 
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them. She was put in close eonfinement, so was 
the keeper, for they suspected him of having 
favored the plot. The Earl was fiirious and vowed 
vengeance against- my sister. Lady Mary St. 
Elmoor was found in Peggy's cottage, and carried 
to the castle in a dying state. Search was made 
for the two Sweeneys, bat they of course were 
not forthcoming. 

^^ There was no doubt on my mind that Mr. 
Charles had gone off with Comey and Patrick in 
the lugger. Next day I took what money I had 
and set off to Tralee, to see my unfortunate sister: 
they had the cruelty to deny me Miss, and I had 
to come back again with a heavy heart. Then I 
thought I would go and see P^^ — the cottage was 
empty ! my last hope was gone. I remembered 
the voice of the woman which I had heard on the 
beach, and guessed that she was off with the rest. 

" I returned to my cabin, but the door was 
barred against me. The owner, hearing my bus* 
band had deserted me, seized the little we had in 
it for rent, and thus I found myself a forsaken, 
houseless, destitute creature ! not a friend in the 
wide world of whom I could ask relief. In this 
extremity a younger brother of my husband, one 
that Patrick klways pretended to despise, came to 
my succour; he was a poor fisherman who lived 
near the bay, the father of those orphans Jeremiah 
and Judith — I should be a wretch indeed to desert 
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them ! — ^ Come to my house, Mrs. Sweeney,' says 
the honest man, *my wife is sickly, you'll be a 
comfort to her; our means are small, our £EEre is 
coarse, but you shall share it as long as you like, 
and my wife will be so obliged for your company.' 
— ^Ah Miss Beatrice ! the rich might learn to be* 
stow a favor from poor Cornelius Sweeney. I 
offered him what was left of the small sum which 
my husband had given me, but he wouldn't take 
a shilling." 

^^ And Ueen," said Beatrice anxiously. 

<< She was to be tried Miss by the same judge 
who was to have tried her foster-child. The day 
was fixed; my blood ran cold when they told me 
that by some law lately passed she might be trans- 
ported for assisting the escape of a murderer; 
indeed other Job's comforters went so far as to 
say that my sister stood in the place of the prisoner. 
So Mr. Charles was outlawed, and poor Been was 
to be tried for her life, as I thought." 

The old woman paused, overpowered by har- 
rowing recollection; Beatrice, tears trembling on 
her lids, bent a sympathising look on the weeping 
narrator, and awaited in painful suspense the con-i 
firmation or removal of her fears respecting the 
fate of Ueen. A light bounding step made both 
start-^they had been so busied with days long gotie, 
that they glanced at the form of Katheren, as it 
flitted before their leafy screen, scarcely conscioua 
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of the present hour. The latter now stood aear 
the steps whieh led to the river, and looked 
searchingly around: at length descrying tbrois^ 
the pendent hranches, the wUte robe of Bestriee^ 
she adranced softly and gliding beneath tho leafy 
eorert, stood in amazement gassing at the hidden 
pair — *^ So, so," she eried at last, '^here I find you 
seated en caehette^ silent and sorrowful, weeping 
no doubt over the piteoos tale of the fom^ hundred 
and forty-four thousand priests who wero barlMH 
rously murdered in the abbey of ^ the beautiful 
island' by the ferocious Macarthys, in the year one 
thousand one hundred and eighty. I could weep 
at the tale myself, even though the ckte is so £s- 
tant, were not my sympathy div^ted by some 
strange and rather ludicrous l^ends of these same 
monks related by Mr. Karwin: also, I have be^i 
puzzled in my researches at Innisfallen to discover 
where the four hundred and forty-four thousand 
(which number Tade sweai*8 to) could have been 
accommodated before this bloody massacre. But 
how I loiter; the doctor's carriage k waiting; 
mamma sent me in search of yon Beatrice, she is 
at her favourite employment, wishes not to be 
disturbed, and requests you will accompany me; 
I hardly venture to hope you will, you seem so 
quietly established for a comfortable t£te d tHe 
with Mrs. Susan. I could almost give up my 
excursion to join you." 



/ 
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*< Not seeing yea at Inreakfhsl," said Beatrice, 
^< I took it for granted you had departed; where 
Iwve you been ?^ 

<^ VisitiDg my cottagers, or rather cottiers, 
scoldii^, soothing, playing, preaching, lairing, 
leetnring« You cannot conceive what multitudh- 
nous powers this versatile people compel you to 
pat forth; by turns stupid and witty, lazy and 
ktboriooB, dull and acute ; always interesting ; 
their faults more than redeemed by their suf- 
fering." 

** Miss Kaiberen," said the old woman, ^^ whose 
eyes are tearful now?** 

<' Mine, but from something more serious than 
kgendary taleaMrs. Susan. Beatrice I perceive 
you-^ure speU-faound; on my return I shall request 
your venerable enchantress will extend her m^gic 
circle, and permit me to enter it ; I am jealous, 
^positively jealous of Mrs. Susan's partiality ; she 
would find me quite as rapt a listener, even though 
hep tale were of the sacrilegious Macarthies — 
lareweU." She embraced her sister, in mock di»- 
pleasure menaced Mrs. Susan with stately nod and 
re|»ehensive wave, then like a lapwing darted 
t^eaeath the bending boughs and disappeared. 
Beatrice fondly marked her receding form — ^^ Just 
like her namesake !" sighed Mrs. Susan. 

^< Her head is full of the Macarthies to-day," 
cried Beatrice, ^< Tade has been amusing her with 
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some terrible tradition as monstrous as mar- 
vellous," 

" 'Tis a true tradition however," said Mrs. Susan 
gravely, ^^ though there mightn't be so many 
massacred as Miss Katheren speaks of, but the 
monks were murdered, and for this crime a curse 
hung for a long time over the house of 
Macarthy." 

^' Is it still under mfilediction ?" enquired 
Beatrice. 

" They say," continued Mrs. Susan, ** that one 
of the chiefs of this branch of that great fitmily 
built a chapel where the priests were slain, and 
gave himself entirely to fasting and prayer, in 
order to free his descendants from the bitter ban, 
so the curse was suspended or changed into a 
prophecy." 

" A prophecy !" 

" Yes Miss, 'twas foretold by the holy man in 
his dying hour that the curse should no longer 
prevail, but that in process of time the avenger 
of blood was to come; a serpent should spring 
from a foreign soil whose breath would blight 
the fairest scions of this noble race. Ages 
have passed away since and the family too 
almost." 

" And yet the prophecy remains unfulfilled," 
said Beatrice, smiling. 

The old woman heedless of the observation 
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continued — " The strangest part of the prediction 
is, that this avenger, whose coming should bring 
disgrace and death, was to be, herself, a female of 
the house of Macarthy. I remember my mother 
telling me how desirous Lady Gertrude of Mac- 
arthy — the old Earl's second wife — ^was, to have a 
son; being, they say, a very superstitious woman 
she thought a great deal about the prophecy and 
was a long time before she recovered her disap- 
pointment at the birth of Lady Katheren, fearing 
the mischief would come in her person." 

" Lady Katheren too, married a foreigner," ob- 
served Beatrice. 

<^ And was cut off in the flower of her days," 
sud the old woman emphatically, ^^ while my pil- 
grimage has been lengthened more than forty 
years ; but had she lived, who could fear that evil 
should ever spring from her? Though Ileen once 
bid me not be too sure.^ 

<^ Been," ejaculated Beatrice, *^ pray Mrs* Susan 
proceed in your narrative ; this luckless prophecy 
made me for awhile foi^et that we left her in 
prison and in peril ; pray, pray go on." 

The gratified old woman moved closer to her 
auditress, passed her hand across her eyes, arranged 
her snowy apron and resumed her knitting and 
her story. 
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Wherefore that feirid lore? ao stroiif, so fierce, so wild \ 



Aa Irish peaiaalshe— he wtii \et teter-cbild. 



*< Thb day before the trial, as I sat more dead 
than aKve, rockiiig the boy Jerry, CorneliuB eatne 
to me, and said, *'T1a not many miles from ha*e to 
Tralee Mrs. Sweeney; Fli borrow a horse and be 
off — ^may be FU bring you good news, somethiii^ 
to comfort yon.' I blessed the kind hearted crear 
tm^ wix>te a note to my sister, into which I put 
the trifle of money which Cornelius had refusedy 
and pvayed that the Almighty would prosper his 
errand. Oh ! how I oeunibed all the hours of Ihat 
iiHBenA>le day and the fidlowing. 'Twas as much 
as my sister-^n-law could do to keep me fcem 
setting off to Tralee myself, though I couldn't tell 
how I diiould manage when I got there. Cor- 
nelius returned next night — I stood before him — 
if a word would hav^ saved my sister's life I 
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couldn't have said it ! ^ Theresa no use in cheat- 
ing you Mrs. Sweeney,' says the honest man with 
tears in his eyes, ^ your sister pleaded guilty, and 

is sentenced ' — * te 4ie?' I shrieked. ^ I didn't 

say Uiat did I ?' says he ; ^ no Mrs. Sweeney, they 
wouldn't have the heart to put hear to death for 
nothing at all, Imt indeed I didn't hear the sen- 
tence passed, I couldn't stand it so I ran away 
out of the court when your ttster had finished her 
speedL' — He burst into tears. I was in an agony 
of suspense. It was some tu»e before the poor 
man could give me the particulars. The court 
was crowded, €emeUns could hardly make his 
way in ; he looked about and saw the poor pri- 
soner standing in the dock; her eyes were fixed 
upon the ground ; she was. very pale ; never moved 
'tiU she was Asked ^guilty or not guilty.' * GuHty 
my lord,' says she, firmly. There was a great 
boKsm the court ; the Judge besought her to say 
she wasn't gmky. f A lie would avail nothing to 
my cause,' says Ileen, < with all respect to you my 
lord lisay it; I know there is sufficient evidence 
to eonvii^ me; if to have planned and effected ^e 
escape of Charlea St. Elmour is a crime, I am 
guSty. I adc pardon my lord, but I cannot even 
aay Aat I would not do it again.' There was an- 
other great buzs — >the lawyers spoke together — 
Cornelius oouldnt remember what passed; he 
only said that Ileen was nothing daunted, clearing 
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every one but herself and those who, she said, 
were far enough from danger. The Judge then 
asked her whether she had any thing to say before 
the sentence was passed. — ^ And would you be- 
lieve it Mrs. Sweeney,' says Cornelius, ^ she made 
as fine a speech Fll be bound to say, as was ever 
made by the biggest wig amongst 'em ; the whole 
court, judge, jury, ladies, lawyers and all were in 
tears; they seemed struck of a heap by her codl- 
ness and her cleverness, never stopping nor 
missing a word, but got cute and clane to the end 
of her defince !' 

^^ Cornelius could only remember the last part 
of the speeeh — ^ Which of you,' says Ileen, look- 
ing round the court, * which of you to save your 
child would not stand where I now stand ? You 
will say perhaps he was not mine. It is true 
gentlemen, I am not the mother who bore him, 
but I am the mother who fostered him, who fed 
him with her life. It has been said that I was 
bribed to this great hazard — ^that man has said it.' 
She pointed to lawyer Karwin. ^ He thinks it 
impossible that a poor peasant would do what a 
rich lawyer, such as he, would not — ^incur a risk 
without a bribe. He thinks it impossible a simple 
country woman could form this daring plot with- 
out direction. It is true gentlemen, I have been 
bribed — by fidelity and attachment ; I have had the 
direction of a higher power than be will ever look 
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to — ^Heaven has he&a mf guide and my support 1 
It' is |>itiful to b6&l^ ^nflemeUf but I cannot 
CilHto^ttetyto'8haiflM'*aiiiik I'ti^ led to this by 
iM^e^bniiiii^^Wl'S^iU aftk hswy^t K&n;«in what 
%rtbfeFf€lcciv<il^*>r'oUiee siYtng the Hfe of my 
prosecutor* at tfa«^' vetettlte ttf tA-j OTinti ? I tlo not 
Itnbir wlfat )[)l^na2hy i bareineiirred : they tell me 
f tday" he }iiit>riiKlhM^ trans^^orted^ hafiged. To 
iiMe'ota^^s lifh hf the ^ill df €t6d ik nothing, when 
hilvr^ love^are'gotie, but to lose one's life bf the 
VHH'bf man is fearful ;'- and yet my lord, i£ it be 
your good pleasure, I would rather die now in my 
bwn country, thun Hve an exile in a foreign land/ 
^— ^* I couldn't listen' any logger,* says Cornelius; 
^ my tears blinded me. I got out of court and 
came home, but I'll go again to-morrow Mrs. 
Sweeney; I can spare another day.' All this 
while I suspected that Cornelius knew more than 
he chose to tell, and so it proved, for my sister 
was sentenced to be transported. There was 
however powerful interest made for her by some 
great person who was present at the trial, and her 
sentence was changed to a short imprisonment. 

'^ From her appearance in court no one sus- 
pected that she could be in want, else I am sure 
many a hand would have been held out to relieve 
her, but she had spent every farthing she had. 
My unhappy husband has helped her into this 
strait; she had sent him all her savings. Ah! 

VOL. I. o 



290 THE PR£DICTIOK« 

IVGss Beatrice, neen had an open hand and an 
open heart; she gave as loi^ as she had it to 
^ve, and now she was a beggar. 

<^ At last she was freed from prison and went 
home. The girl that was left in care of the cot- 
tage told her that Lady Mary St. Elmonr was on 
her death bed : my sister flew to the castle ; the 
servants shut the gate against her, but, through a 
secret entrance, known only to herself and Father 
Karwin, she gained her mistress's room. The 
Earl was there, so astonished by my sister's ap- 
pearance, that he conldn't bid her go^ and stood 
staring at Ilcen like a demon. There was a ter- 
rible scene ! Lady Mary died that night ; my 
sister instantly left the castle ; but you see. Miss, 
she was as good as her word: she saved her 
foster-child, and watched her mistress in her 
dying hour. 

" I went to her, and found a woful change ; all 
her little comforts gone ! she was dressed like the 
poorest peasant — she whom I bad always seen so 
gay ! But the sorest pinch of all was the ill will 
that followed her; she found more pity among 
strangers than she found at home. Every one 
seemed to shun her; even those she bought her 
morsel of, laid it silently before her, and turned 
away their heads as they took her offering. The 
truth is Miss, Lord Conwaye was adored and Mr. 
Charles detestedby allour country folks; the murder 
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of the young lord wag laid to his cousin's door and 
— ^heaven turn the hearts of the slanderers ! — they 
went so far as to say that Been had a hand in the 
black bui^iness. She didn't try to change their 
minds, her heart was too proud for that; but she 
became gloomy and desponding: she that used 
once to scoff at me when I spoke of my misdoings, 
was now more given to remorse than myself; her 
eyes, she said, had been opened, in her dark prison, 
to the crimes and errors of her youth ; poverty 
and persecution were welcome because they were 
inaictions which might save her from perdition. 
Yet her spirit was not broken; she exclaimed 
against the Earl afe bitterly, and reproached lawyer 
Karwin as roundly as ever, when this man came 
to her cottage on his malicious errands. 

^^ I must hurry over this part of my story Miss 
Beatrice, for it is very painful. Poor Ileen didn't 
show the charity of a christian, and I have often 
thought that there was more superstition than 
submission to the will of God in her repentance, 
for surely there was no cause for the strict pe- 
nances she put upon herself, refusing all the good 
offices of the very few who were friendly disposed 
towards her, and even denying herself and me the 
satis&ction of working together for oiu* support. 

^^ There is little more to be told. Miss : I went 

' back to my brother-in-law and remained with. 

bim seven years, when his wife died giving birth 

o 2 
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hr thfir pnafc li—li. I had 
of htap i Bg kMMCw •» I nj wlred to 
Oaeof tke MgiUoara agreed to 
thetwodiUm far a triffiag nm, but 
it vas niff iiT I dboiiM vwk to cara tikat. Alas 
Mks ! I had a had same to oontnd with — who 
would take Pit Swccnrr's wife and IIeen'« aster? 
In Bjr dire dtstreas I thov^t of buy husband's 
parting words, ^ Susan, if too doold ever want a 
friend, go to Doctor Elwin.' I hadn't the money 
to make the jonmeT, bat I wrote to that good 
man ; with little hope indeed. Mar the friends 
of that blessed DoctM' Elwin nerer fail him ! He 
sought me oat Miss, came to me himself, and 
from tliat hour my vi'ants upon my own aooouni 
were oyer. 

^^ He took me into Lis house, and I worked 
hard to please Mrs. El^-iu, but I had a seyere 
taxk mistress in her favorite servant Priscilla — no 
one c^n please her. I remained there however 
three years, but my master saw I was unhappy 
and told me he would try to get me a situation 
elHOwhere. About tliat time the Earl of Dunane 
was taken ill; at death's door, they said. He 
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had never been on friendly terms with my master 
since the affair of Mr. Charles, but the drowning 
man will hold out hand to friend or foe, so the 
Earl sent for my skilful patron, who, with the 
help of heaven, saved his life. My master was 
now in higher favor than before, and might have 
snapped his fingers at lawyer Karwin too, who 
had tried to keep him from the castle ; however 
the Earl made matters up between the doctor and 
the lawyer, so they are seemingly good friends, 
as far as civility goes. Wei] Miss, I went on 
working like a horse to please Priscilla, when, 
one morning, my master told me that the house- 
keeper at Dunane was dead, and that I might, if I 
pleased, have the situation. I trembled every 
limb at thoughts of again living where .my youth 
was passed ; many a bitter and fearful fancy came 
into my mind ; still I had a hankering after old 
scenes. ^ I shall be near lieen,' thinks I, ^ besides 
I shall escape Priscilla, I shall have a good salary, 
Jerry is a great boy and wants a little money to 
help him on, and Judy might in time be settled at 
the castle.' Doctor Elwin gave me to understand 
that I was to have no intercourse with my sister, as 
the Earl was as wrathful towards her as ever. I 
gave no promise Miss Beatrice; if Ileen didn't 
want my help I wouldn't offer it, but I determined 
that selfish motives should never keep me from 
serving her. 
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<^ Well Miss, I gathered my courage, took leave 
of Priscilla, and went to the eastle. When will I 
forget the day I again saw the old walls ? Let no 
one say that the lowly cannot feel like the lofty; 
had my darling mistress returned to her home 
after an absence of thirty years, she couldn't have 
suffered more from a sore heart than poor Susan 
did ! my old companions dead or gone ; my mis* 
tress, Lady Mary, and the Countess Dlin where 
were they ! I did think my heart hardened Miss 
Beatrice, to find I could look without its breaking 
into the deserted nursery, the sadly quiet play- 
room. Where too were the babes we used to 
nurse and fondle ! I shall never die of grief, 
never, else I couldn't have outlived that day ! Not 
a soul in the castle whose face I remembered, for 
it was many months before I saw the Earl, and 
he was terribly changed. At last I bethought 
myself of one good man ; in the folly of my youth 
I had too often shunned him, but now I sought 
him with an humbled heart ; he was my only stay 
in this gloomy mansion. The saint-^like com- 
forter reconciled me to myself; taught me to 
think of Lady Katheren without that bewildered 
feeling whiph bad unsettled my poor brain : he 
hade me offer thanks to beaven that she had been 
called away from dreadful visitation. ^ Daughter,' 
said the holy man, ^ seek to leam no more^ hexid 
to the wiU of ^ merciful master/ 
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<^ Yoa speak of Father Karwin ?** said Beatrice; 
^^ony sister once met him in the cloisters of 
Mocruss." 

<< 'Tis him I mean, indeed Miss ; let those who 
scoff at Irish priests look at Father Karwin and 
l«am reverenoe ; he taught me to feel that there 
•s no oom£)rt like the comfort of religion, no hope 
like the hope of heaven ! Through him too I 
heard Been ¥ms well, poor indeed, but not des- 
titute. I was satisfied with this and determined 
not to draw on myself tlie Earl's displeasure by 
vkttiBg the cottage. I made this sacrifice for the 
sake of the orphans, but it was a very painful 
thing to be «o near my sister without se^g her. 
•She oooe sent me a note to say she knew how I 
was circumataaced, and bade me keep clear of 
every thing which might deprive me of my place, 
and of the power of supporting the friendless 
children. ^ I love you Susan,' said she, < heaven 
knows I dearly love you, but I will not see you, 
I will not involve you in my ruin and desolation.' 
'Twas surprising Miss Beatrice how beautifully 
she could write and talk ; fine words seemed as 
natural to her as my plain homely speech to me/' 

** Wby did you leave the castle Mrs. Susan ?" 
adred Beatrice, finding the old woman was 
eilent. 

^ I had a great fashion Miss, of sitting to knit 
iinder the old tree where Lady Katheren fbund me 
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on her return from abroad. One morning I walked 
forth as usual in my idle hour, and sought my ia- 
Tourite seat. It was seven years ago and sixteen 
since my husband left me. A lad lay stretched on 
the ground beneath the old oak ; he was crying bit- 
terly. — ' What ails you my boy ?' says I, he looked 
at me with a pair of eyes that I ccmldn't help 
thinking had looked at me before. — < My granny 
is dying,' says he ; ^ I went to the castle just now, 
to ask for Mrs. Susan, the housekeeper, bat the 
servants drove me away and called me the son of 
a scatterling.' The lad looked scarcely sixteen ; 
'twas cruel to taunt one so young. — ^.And who is 
your grandmother my boy? says I. — ' Ileen Sul- 
livan,' cries he ; ^ she that every one points at — 
shame to the scofiers !' Think of my astonish- 
ment Miss ; that lad was Tade, the deserted son 
^f ^^SSY - ^ always thought she had taken her 
babe with her, for you may remember my fancy 
of hearing the cry of a child on the night of the 
escape ; but I found that the poor boy had been 
left with a neighbour, who had nursed and reared 
him until he was big enough to be of use to his 
gran'mother. I went to my sister's cottage as fast 
as my shaking ]imbs could carry me — pitying 
father what a fearful sight !•*— Ileen was not dying 
but worse — don't ask me to say more Miss Bea- 
trice — I can't, indeed I can't. Night and day I 
watched her; could I do l^s? She had done the 
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same by me. I questioned Tade, whose heart 
seemed bursting, for the poor child doated on his 
gran'motber, but he either could not or would not 
tell me the cause of her illness. She recovered 
and I lost ray place ; the Earl would never permit 
me to enter the eastle again*" 

*^ What a vindictive man ?" cried Beatrice. 

^^ Very true Miss, but we must remember his 
misfortunes,— -wife and child both cut off in a day I 
Luckily for me I had saved a little money. Jerry 
who had been living with an innkeeper at Killar* 
ney lost his place too, for a slight misconduct, so I 
had to set him up in another catHng. To my 
great surprise I found that he and Tade were 
cronies. Jerry told me a wild story of a 
strange, frightful man visiting Killarney a little 
before my sister's illness; his tale was rather 
marvellous; at first I thought him craay too, 
but he swore to its truth, and that it was through 
the means of this man he lost his place; he 
added besides, that Tade could tell more about 
him if he would — however Tade had learned to 
keep his own counsel, as well in that as in other 
matters; for my sister (I don't know her reason 
for so doing) had told him the family history; 
but he deserved to be trusted ; close as wax when 
he ought, or thought he ought to be silent^ even to 
me he never spoke of the murder, though 'twaa 



^8 THE predictxok;. 

piMn he knew more of it than I did; yet h^vr the 
boy would chatter of hiotA Gonwaye !*' 

^' Did he ever mention Mr* St* Elmour?'* en- 
quired Beatrice. 

^ Never Misa in my hearing, asid I dared not 
speak of him before my rister. I quitted the cot- 
tage when my services were of no further use, for 
I wouldn't be a burthen to poor Tade, who en- 
tirely supported his grau'mother. Thank heaven, 
I was then, fmd am still capable of earning my 
livelihood, and a little matter to leave to the 
orphans when Pm gone. Poor Judith wite sadly 
neglected at Dingle ; she had an exacting mistress 
so I sent for her.'' 

Beatrice, who during the latter part of Mrs« 
Susan'ls narrative had been revolving the circum- 
stances relating to the principal incident of the tale, 
associating them with the persons she had seen on 
the battlements and in the oratory, and with the 
mysterious conversation of Doctor El win smd Mr» 
Karwin, now enquired whether Mrs. Susan had 
not hinted that Doctor Elwin had favoured the 
second escape of Mr. St. Elmour.^ 

'* I wouldn't for the whole world that smy other 
person heard me say such a thing, for it might ruin 
my benefactor, but I may safely tell you Miss 
Beatrice, that I did once hear a dispute between 
the Doctor and Mrs. Elwin, in which she accused 
him of having taken her little fortune out of the 
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English bank and given it to forward an outlaw's 
escape. Passionate people enjoy plenty of repent^ 
ance$ I dare say she was frightened enough when 
she saw me walk out of her dressingnroom which 
t had been patting to rights; however my mast^ 
never even s«id,«^* Don't speak of this Susan/^-* 
there was no oeeasion.'^ 

<^ And Miss 81. Elmour, you have scarcely 
mentioned her," smd Beatrice, stUl pondering on 
the persons who, Mr. Karwin had insinuated> 
were so closely allied* 

" Will you believe it Miss, though I lived at 
the castle six years I scarcely saw her ! She is a 
grand looking woman, more like the old Countess 
Gertrude than her own mother, very stately and 
singular, visits none of the great folks, and never 
stirs from the castle, only with Father Karwin 
when he goes his rounds. Once indeed she went 
to Mucruss with Tade, who is of late a great fa« 
voiuite of hers." 

^' But she dare not show kindness to the grand* 
son of Ileen?'^ interrupted Beatrice. 

Mrs. Susan smiled. ^' The Earl doesnH know 
there is such a person in the world as poor Tade.'^ 

^< And Mr. St. Elmour has never been heard 
of?" 

^^ It was reported Miss, that the linger waa 
wrecked ; whether the runaways perished we never 
heard,'* 
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*^ Did Jerry ever describe to you the stranger 
ivho made such an impression on his fancy?' 

^^ Yes IMSss^ tor though I don't know how> yet 
it did get into my head once, that it might possi- 
Uy have been Patrick and Comey who ventured 
hith^ to look after the poor forsaken ones, and by 
coming unawares on Ileen had upset her mind ; 
-but 'twas no such thing; the man Jeremiah des- 
cribed was pitted with small-pox and blind of 
an eye." 

Mrs. Susan was again silent, and Beatrice sank 
into a reverie.. 
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CHAPTER XVIIL 

She said, and strait witch Molly \?attle^ 

Starting from out a huge stone bottle, 

Cries, casting off her hooded rug, 

" Sure Madam 'tis myselfso smug ! 

I come well armed, and in a whiff, see, 

To read your palm like any gipsey. 

Or, should your wits have left their room, quick 

Drive 'em back with hoot and broomstick ; 

Then speak yonr mind, (br well can battle 

With goole or goblin, Molly Wattle. 

Witches' Pla^i^tt. 

A SLOW, measured, heavy step, very different 
from that which had before startled them, now 
approached. Sneider, with fixed and downcast 
look, as if counting his paces, passed the tree, 
cautiously descended the steps to the river, and 
loosing, a light boat or cot, which was tied to the 
trunk of a bald holly that sprung from the bank, 
stepped into the little skiff and paddled up the 
stream. 

" One might fancy," said Beatrice, " that our 
trusty Sneider is employed on some secret mission^ 
he looked so thoughtful and mysterious/' 
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" That cotta is quite his hobby," observed Mrs. 
Susan ; ^^ he bought it a short time back of a man 
who lives a little higher up the river ; and often 
scuttles in that direction." 

^' How well do I remember," said Beatrice^ 
contemplatively, ^^ when Katheren and I were 
children, our gliding over -a far distant lake in a 
shell scarcely larger, which that w<»lhy man 
would navigate for our amusement. He would 
place us in our light shallop, throw up the spark- 
ling spray, and enjoy our childish mirth as we 
caught the glittering diamonds which perished in 
our grasp. To no other guardianship would my 
aunt commit us, for Sneider was as skilful as 
careful." 

Mrs. Susan enquired whether he were not soon 
to leave with the French woman. Beatrice replied 
in the affirmative, adding that Katheren had per- 
suaded Mrs. Jermyn to supply their places with 
Jerry and his sister, provided the latter should 
prove tameable. 

" Grod bless you both P' ejaculated the old 
woman fervently; the orphans have indeed found 
friends." 

" Alas ! we are orphans too !" cried Beatrice, 
the lustre of her dark eyes dimmed by painful 
reminiscence: " and if we should lose — ** she 
stopped abruptly. 

Mrs, Susan plied her knitting needle with re- 
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newed alacnty, running over in her mind all her 
legendary lore, anxious to hit on something which 
might divert the grief of her young mistress; but^ 
as if to mock the ei^rness of her research, her 
fairy fictions seemed to have hidden themselves in 
some undiscoverable comer of her cranium. Tears 
fell from the eyes of Beatrice, and the old woman, 
in an i^ny of solicitude, looked around, hoping 
that some outward object might furnish niatter 
for remark. All was provokingly still, save that 
the hum of bees floated on the balmy air in sounds 
dull and monotcmous. It was noon; the sky blue 
and cloudless, the river silent, not even the chirp 
of the grasshopper disturbed the stillness of the 
scene; the very groves were mute as if in mockery 
of Mrs. Susan, who now began to think herself 
tongue-tied — "Hark!" she exclaimed, as the soft 
breathings of a distant flute stole on her greedy 
ear — •* the Virgin be praised ! what a blessed re- 
lief ! How prettily he plays Miss," she continued, 
addressing Beatrice, who instantly recognised the 
peculiar style of the stranger she had met on the 
Peninsula. " He has not then yet departed,'* 
thought she while a deep blush crimsoned her 
cheek on finding her heart throb pleasurably at 
this conviction. The musician ceased; Mrs. Susan 
looked at her mistress in renewed alarm, but the 
eyes of Beatrice, no longer dimmed by tears, shone 
brighter than before. The stroke <^ paddles uoir 
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annoonced the return of Sneider; the strain of 
melody swelled louder, nearer; Beatrice, with 
eumest look, pressed her finger on her parted lips, 
while an expressive glance at Mrs. Susan bespoke 
silence. The little skiff touched the landing-place; 
Sneider ascended the steps, and the astonished 
Beatrice heard a light, springy tread pursue, and 
soon outstrip the cautious and almost stealthy pace 
of the solemn Swiss, who catchiugt^e young man, 
j ust as he had sprung to the topmost step, and stood 
within a few paces of the cowering pair, held him 
back, and sent a wary glance around, but as no 
suspicion of crouching observers crossed hi^ mind, 
the breathless Beatrice and her more composed 
companion escaped detection. 

" Softly, softly Sir !" said Sneider, in a tone 
which, though low, distinctly struck the quickened 
ears of the involuntary listeners; " I must be 
assured that my young ladies are not returned*'' 

" Would to heaven they were !" said the youth 
impetuously breaking from him, and rushing to* 
wards the house. 

" There !" cried the old man, slowly following, 
" my mistress will be finely flurried, but the matter 
must be soon discovered, and so—." The remainder 
of his soliloquy was lost in the distance. 

Beatrice looked at Mrs. Susan, as if to be 
assured that her senses had not deceived her« 
— " Don't you know that young gentlemaA 
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Miss ?' asked the old woman, with a face full of 
meaning. 

" I never saw him but once, and that was — ^" ' 

" The day we went to Dinis, wasn't it Miss 
Beatrice ?" 

Beatrice nodded assent. 

<^ You didn't know he has been at the cottage 
many times before now ?'* 

** At the cottage !** repeated Beatrice, in en- 
ereased perplexity. 

Susan cast down her eye% as if conscious of 
indiscretion. Beatrice observed her confusion, 
and an awkward silence ensued. At length Mrs. 
Susan said, ^< The young gentleman lodges at 
Michael MuUins', the man of whom Sneider 
bought the boat; Mrs. MuUins told me, that he 
pays well for her spare room, though he seldom 
goes into it, except to sleep, spending all his time 
in the open air, which is very convenient, for 
Mike and his wife don't agree marvellous well." 
Beatrice made no observation; rising, she re- 
quested Mrs. Susan would accompany lier to an 
arbour at the opposite extremity of the garden, 
determined to remain there until assured that the 
clandestine visitor had departed, for, though un- 
able to assign a motive for such secrecy, she would 
not investigate what Mrs. Jermyn so obviously 
meant to conceal from herself and Katheren. 

They had scarcely seated themselves on a rustio 
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bench when for a third time their privacy seemed 
threatened. A loitering, irresolute footfall was 
heard, and a voice exclaimed in desponding tone, 
'^ To come so far, and find never a christian soul 
but Frenchy! and she's only a hathen,. beav^i 
help her! a flauntin' flyblow — she's sooa goin', 
God be praised, and the divil speed b^r — ^but 
where's Jude I wonder ; shanamonin' mth Gooth 
Mullins I'll engage, and lavin' me huntin' after 
her high and low : that same Jude is a clane^ 
clever girl of late ; her eyes are quite as black as 
Miss Batrisses, and her skin, now that one can 
see it, quite as clare as Miss Kathrins." Here a 
loud hem from the ind^nant Mrs. Susan sto|^)ed 
Tade's soliloquy. '« Whisht ! what's that ?" he 
ejaculated, '^ Jude as sure as a pasecod an't a 
primrose, skulkin' among them honeysuckles on 
purpose to plague me. — Well many's the fool goes 
out for wool and comes home shorn — I've a grate 
mind to go and lave her where I found her." 
Thus saying, but not suiting the action to the 
word, he stole softly to the entrance of the bower 
and stood agape, staring alternately at Beatrice 
and her companion. 

" Why then the Saints be sweet to us, an' the 
skim o' the momin' to you Mrs. Sweeney, though 
I b'lieve the sun's gone south now. Sure Miss 
Batriss am't you with the Doctot and Miss Ka* 
tfaeren? 'tis double then I'm thinkin' Master 
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Sneider saw, when he said yoa were off, hours ago 
to the round tower/' 

" What's that you are twirling in your fingers 
Tade ?" enquired Mrs. Susan. 

<^ Nothin' at all at all," answered the rustic, 
promptly sliding a paper into his vest. 

" Nothing," repeated Beatrice, ** surely you 
lidd a letter." 

*' Was it a letter in earnest ?" cried Tade^ ** see 
that now, and I not to know it !" In seeming 
haste and perplexity he searched each pocket of 

then turning out their linings he looked with a 
qmracal assumption of simplicity at Beatrice, ex- 
claiming, ^^ Mightn't you be lying under a misK 
take Miss Momin'ton ?" 

<< Nay, nay," said Beatrice, smiling, *^ I have 
no wish to search into your secrets Tade." 

Mrs. Susan cast a reproachful glance at the 
delinquent, who, returning it with one of depre- 
cating humility, pulled his glib, gave with his foot 
most musical scrape, and ejaculating, ^^ Truth is 
wisest when one's in a wisp; plain confession 
mars puzzlefication," slunk away, leaving his 
aunt not a little disconcerted at this proof of the 
sad discrepancy between the preaching and prac- 
tice of her unfathomable relative. 

A sweet cadence, its dying fall almost lost in 
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the distance, now told the departure of the 
stranger, " There goes Mr. Sneider and the 
young lord," exclaimed Mrs. Susan. 

" Lord !" repeated Beatrice. 

" Surely Miss he must be something very par- 
ticular, or my mistress wouldn't admit him, and 
deny every body else." 

Beatrice made no reply; after thanking the oU. 
woman for her narrative, she walked towards the 
house, ruminating as she went, endeavouring to 
forget the stranger, and to recall the personages 
of the story. From her window she beheld Tade 
still loitering near the cottage; Katheren soon 
after appeared and Beatrice saw, wiih surjMrise, 
the letter which had been so dexterously concealed 
from her, transferred to her sister. " It is from 
Moreland," said she, sighing away her last hope 
of Katheren's consistency. 

The sisters met; abstraction or consciousness 
checked the vivacity and clouded the brilliancy ol 
Katheren; she no longer sought to amuse her 
sister by playful description or entertaining rattle, 
but silent and absorbed, seemed not to mark the 
serious countenance of Beatrice. At length, as if 
musing, she said, ^^ He must have commenced his 
journey yesterday." 

** Of whom do you speak Katheren ?" 

** Of Mr. Moreland ; he is gone to the Con- 
tinent." 



THE PREDICTION. 809 

" To the Continent !" repeated Beatrice, " he 
has then been discarded." 

'^ Has he ?" said Katheren, evasively, with a 
faint smile. 

" Surely sister it was cruel to win him from 
another, receive his attentions, and then reject him." 

** Beatrice !" cried Katheren proudly, but tlie 
anxious, agitated look of Beatrice, checked the 
meditated reproach. 

" You have not then trifled with the peace of 
this inconstant?" said Beatrice, drawing her 
inference more from the looks than the words of 
her sister. 

" You are harsh Beatrice ; Moreland is a noble- 
minded creature; he will not be happy at the 
expense of " 

« Of Lucy Elwin !" 

Again a faint smile dimpled the cheeks of 
Katheren. " You are wilfully blind and perverse 
Mster ; to punish you I will disappoint your curi- 
osity, and leave Moreland's justification to time. 
I have now other, and more serious matter to 
speak of; Emma Elwin is ill ; a messenger from 
her mother found us at Aghadoe; poor Doctor 
Elwin hurried home in a state of distraction ; I 
stopped to make enquiries, found the family in 
confusion, offered my services to Lucy in nursing 
the invalid, but they were almost rudely rejected ; 
and yet I must see Emma — I will see her !" 
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Beatrice looked in astoniriimeiit at her idster, 
who now paced the apartment, fludied and agi- 
tated. — ^^ But my dear Katheren, surrounded 
by friends, how can poor Emma require your 
services ?^ 

^^ No matter, I must see her, must speak widi 
her. Will you drive to Doctor El win's ? Lucy 
is not prejudiced against you; entreat her to 
permit my visiting Emma ; I can tranquillise her, 
I only; shall I order the carriage?" 

Beatrice, wondering at friendship the fervency 
of which she never before suspected, made no 
opposition; too generous to seek explanation 
when she fancied confession might be painful, 
she made no allusion even to the mysterious letter^ 
to which nevertheless she could not forbear as* 
cribing some part of her sister's agitation. The 
carriage was announced ; Katheren again entreat- 
ed Beatrice to win, if possible, the assent of Lucy 
Elwin for her admission to Emma. The wonder- 
ing giri drove away, doubting her own <Usoem- 
ment in the judgment she had formed of her 
sister's character. — '^ Is it possible," thought she, 
^' that the proud spirit of Katheren can thus 
bend to propitiate one who meets affection with 
coldness, civility with rudeness!" A painful 
surmise struck her — ^was this gratuitous humility 
granted as compensation for injury? — Shrinking 
indignantly from the involuntary su^icioo^ she 
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endeaToured to prevent its recurrence by dwell- 
ing on the generority, sincerity and truth of 
Katheren. 

The latter, too closely resembling the suscep- 
tible people among whom she now dwelt — influ- 
enced in equal degree by joy and woe — always in 
extremes — ^passed the interval of her sister's ab- 
sence in portraying the sufferings of Emma and • 
the despair of her father and family, deepening each 
sombre shade, and carefully excluding the slightest 
sunbeam from lier gloomy picture — ^' Should she 
die !" thought KLatheren : this climax of horror 
was too much; " I shall never, never forgive 
myself!" she cried sobbing aloud; " Why did I 
interfere ? — Why advise ?" A slight knock at a 
door which led from her sister's dressing-room 
into hers, arrested her lament ; she tried to subdue 
her emotion. The door was slowly opened and a 
figure discovered, which seemed doubtful whether 
to advance or retreat. Katheren, her grief and 
almost her respiration suspended, gazed on a girl 
in whose eountenance were singularly blended 
anxiety and confusion, affection and fear. She 
was dressed in a jacket of light blue cloth, fastened 
in front by a row of bright buttons which seemed 
so tightly to compress her rotund and bulky form, 
that any sudden expansion of the lungs, caused by 
cough or sneeze, might have occasioned their vio- 
lent disruption: her crimson petticoat of shining 
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texture, resembled in breadth ^tbie pi^epefst^Hf^ 
proportions, of oar ppesj^t^^pi^hi^^f ^d^^^^&[ 
out from the stout snppprtersy whose ^lidi.^u^ ffk 
it scarcely reach^ ; her legs w^i^.,ca8edL .in opf^f^ 
mara of the Tynan die, h^ fee( for^e^.^lq i^^ 
of inadequate length, whose stngps .w4^0||iB^<^,l(j( 
clasps of glittering metal, a ne^t ip^b ^cag^n^^I^^ 
the circumference of her chubby |ac^ it^ ca^l Yff^ 
filled with her luxmiant hair, which .yf^.d^jffis 
from her lustrous forehead so tight^ tl^a^ ^ 
declination of the head seemed iappQ6aibl^;.||^ 
whole figure giving an idea of ^itiffne^ JTJgiclity 
and constraint, and ludicrously contr||st^^.]a^h 
the changeful, tragi*eomic countenance* . ... ,,^,.f. 

Katheren continued to gaze in silent astopish- 
ment at the intruder. 

" Why then is Judy Sweeney gone clane. out ol 
your ladyship's mind?" said the girl, the, curves 
of her mouth vacillating between the mirthful anij. 
the mournful. . ; 

^^ Judy !" cried Katheren, kindly apprQiuJiii:^ 
the apparently immovable figure, ^' what a tran^r. 
fonnation !" . , . j . 

^^ A lamentation ! that was it that brought xa^ 
sure enough," said Judy; ^^ I thought 'twas aft^ 
breakin' your heart you'd be, so I made . bold . to 
let your ladyship know there was them nigh bji 
that would scuttle through thick an' tbiu, poke 
themselves into the pillpiy, or plant them^lves in 
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the stocks to sarve an' please your ladyship,' — ^tfae 
appearance of Judy furnished ample proof of the 
truth of her last assertion-^^^ don't ye go for to 
think," she continued, slowly advancing, ^^ that 
I'm eockahoop at your ladyship's notice, or wanted 
to come afore I was called, but I went all of a 
twitter when I heard you takin' on in that pitiful 
way, so I never stopped to ax myself — as aunt 
Chusy tould me — ^ Jude what are you bint on,' 
but I knocked while my heart thumped; I had no 
tongue to spake, so I opened the door/' 

^^ You are a kind hearted girl," said Katheren, 
<^and to prove to you that I am not displeased, 
henceforward you shall attend on me." 

" The only good luck in all my born days I ever 
prayed for on my legs," cried Jude, clasping her 
hands with wild delight; *'mornin',noon, an' night, 
an' every minute o' the day, I tased the saints for 
that same; I may stop with you now, your lady- 
ship, may be ? I've milked the cow an' claned 
the dairy, I've fed the poultry an' pulled some 
posies for your ladyship's windee; I've just finished 
her t'other ladyship's dressing-room, an' have no- 
thin' now to do but to comfort you — if you don't 
contempt me." 

Katheren, too much pre-occupied to be amused, 
sought for some excuse to soften her dismissal — 
** You must not call me 'ladyship,' my good girl." 

^'I called my old mistress, (Molly Mulloy) 

VOL, I, P 
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^MjBSy* maswfrei Jiufe, in^expostekisry >to#f^ 
^' you wouldn't have me pat you upon a par^wkk 
her, w#ald you ?t-^Tkk #ai»<if Snaday fiholSe ut 
J>iiigle,'' she oontinaed, complacently cafttingidbwii 
ber eye^ and layinf bar Ju^foo' <the badtof 
Katbeaen\i dmir, faaUl gradually obUtOTatk^illioBl' 
leBMmB o£ fiilente and m^et itacoleailiMl bjii/lKt 
aged relatrre; ^< wken 'taa warn oofby amt Ghafiy 
sayg Vm to be dreBsed in Cma^n hsin&a^ to ivnt 
upon yon/* »• ^^ '.f^iV .. :>iii*A 

<^ Whose ikdiioa ?' cMfiored KatlMten^i Ttf/r >r 
^^Cauth'fi, Mike Mallitts's pnaancoi'^ i!{ /:<./i 
^^ Penance," rapeated KatiMrea* i!^'bi.! 

<* Yes agragal-r~I mane yoar ladydiip-^^MiBfr^ 
Mike was a wieked one, broke his mother's > heart; 
the prieiA hid him pot upon himself th# higgott 
piunanoe he could, so betook Cauth, ixiamed?hefiy 
an' got idMolution. — WeU he may! 'twas Bkt 
plasterin' himself with couage ; the piunanoe will 
stidc to him I'm thinkin'." 

KathareU) not feeling particularly interested m 
the late of Mike, was again absorbed in pataful 
refleadoB. Judith continued — *^ C^uth had- some 
subttaDce, was a gossip o' mine at Dingle, so; I 
sometimes give her a call, though aunt Chusy^don^ 
quite comproye the '^uaintanoe, an' e?^'er since the 
young lacd lodgies there Tade don't quite oom* 
prove it neithen***^Ye have seen him your fcuiys^ip 
ham't you ?" enquired the girlj noting the deep 
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rigbs of Kadieveii,' and affeetiioiiatdiy anxious to 
amuse. 

^< Sem. wiH»?' asked ^Kathferen almoet uncon- 
namusAjk '- ■ '■ ^ 

' ' ^^ Hi»7oiuigl0rddhip^\¥itk the blackberry eyes an^ 
the raaberry lip%" replied jthe descriptive damsd^ 
^ wid loebafike MoUy Mallojr's black ram, curly 
entirely^ and teeth like Tade's^ dog, only he have 
niver a one now, poor dear Donny ! Why then 
what a di£Per seven year makes in a dog, an' 
nothin' at all in a CUiristaan; Til be bound that 
Tade in seven year-r" 

Judith's warrantry of what Tade would be in 
Severn* years was cut short by the entrance of Mrs. 
Jemjm, who hastily enquired for Beatrice. Dur^^ 
iBg.Kathereii's explanation of her sister's absence, 
the damsel, awed by the presence of Mrs. Jwmyn, 
asjid no longer apprehensive of her ycmng lady's 
^ dyin' o' grief,' made a deep dip and exit. 

<^ Poor Doctor Elwin I I cannot then embarrass 
him with other cares," exclaimed Mrs. Jcormyn; 
^ yet it is a sad disappointmeiit. But why look so 
moumfol my love ? Your friend's death is not an 
bievitable consequence of her illne m, and though 
it were, yon should not murmur a*; a decree which 
may spare her many a bitter pang. You are 
youiig-*-death to you is fearful, but to me " 

<€ Yon do not feel worse Mamma ?" interrupted 
.... P 2 
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Katfaeren, losing the lesser apprehtinsiim in tte 
greater. 

'' No my child, on the contrary; and could I^^" 
slie stopped irresolutely — "during Miss Ehvin's 
illness this retirement will be irksome and lonely 
Katheren." 

" Irksome, lonely," repeated Kath^ren, (et^ 
vently; "could it ensure Emma's recovery I wotdd 
never leave it." '^ 

"Moderate this sensibility Katheren,'* said Mrs. 
Jermyn, solemnly; " you make me ttemble fbt Its 
effects; the excess of any passion is most fi^ 
qaently productive of misery. — Alas! iii this, 
world our woes bear so fearful a proportion to our 
joys, that she who indulges enervating feelings en- 
counters perilous risk." 

Confession hovered on the lips of Katheren, but 
Mrs. Jermyn, engrossed by sad recollectibps, 
heeded not her agitation, and Katlieren, as slie 
gazed on her aunt's mournful countenance, ' found 
the courage she had been acquiring for such cott*- 
fession gradually vanish. " To-morrow resUmlM 
Mrs. Jermyn, after a pause, " I must leave ydu 
for a few hours; Sneider will attend me: be not 
surprised Katheren that I do not make you er 
Beatrice the companion of any occasional exctir- 
sion to which I may be compelled. You know my 
habits, and must of course be aware that the 
sacrifice I make of my inclinations is unavoidable." 



THE PREDICTION. 317 

Katheren bowed. " Have you be^vd our good 
friend mention the Earl of Dunane lately, my 
child ?" 

< " I remember his telling Mr. Karwin some 
days ago, that the Earl still lingered." 

Mrs. Jermyn looked even more despondent — 
" You will soon I hope, my love, be enabled to re- 
BUme your intercourse with the Elwins, and 
then—" 

. >* Surely I hear the voice of Beatrice !" ex- 
olaimed Katheren, flying to the window, — " it is 
fifae !'' — The impatient girl was quickly in the 
avenue — "Beatrice," she cried fearfully, " Emnrfa?" 
; " Is restored, my dear Katheren; she has been 
in a long and alarming state of insensibility, but 
all danger is now over." 

. :. " And will she see me ?" 
.Beatrice shook her head. — "I have Doctor 
lElwin's authority for assuring you that in her 
present state excitement might be fatal; she must 
Bot converse for many days; be satisfied, dear 
Katheren, that we shall hear of her: Doctor El win 
has promised to write daily." 

" I must be satisfied sister," said Katheren, 
smiling sadly, ^^ and indeed, if she recover, it is as 
well perhs^ that my wishes are not complied 

. with/' 
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CHAPTER XIX. 






Hush, hosh, my child ! see, bither comes tne Ck>bjii|, 
Oaunty gibbons, grim, on cr6oked stiai^esbol^liti''. ^''' 



DuRiKG the tediotu^ fudxioxifl kitervml beflM^eiii 
Emma's attack and c6iivalesceti6e, Beatrii^e vt6idd 
gladly have endeavoured to divert the j^ieriiirbed 
mind of her sister hy imparting thie ottllfak^^'of 
Mrs. Susan's story^ biit Katheren seekiied tielf^4^- 
demned to restless disquietude. The itb^ficffs 
bulletins were the test of her mind's barotii^ti^ ; 
by these alternately elevated and depres^y'fehe 
seemed in no mood for steady disetmsion, Betflrik^ 
therefore resolved to defertdamorepropiti^raspe^^d 
the cdmmuiiication of a naarrlttive whick altkitet 
wholly engrossed her. More observing tind'^ire* 
flective, though less aciite and disoemiiig'' than 
her sister, she would examine, combine,^ bonlp^e, 
and generally form correct conclusions ; judg^tont, 
not fancy, ruled h^er reasonings. To Itath^u 



tbis methodical mode of deducing consequetices 
from ratiocination was irksome, because tedious ; 
her indue tiims and decisions were made with the 
promptitude of intuition. Success bad hitherto 
encouraged her lo advocate the superiority of her 
system, and she sought not to imitate the sober 
march of ber sister's discursive power ; what she 
could not quickly, penetrajtoi sh^ would not pondelr 
on, and when urged to steadiness by Beatrice, she 
would laughingly protest, }ier brain was so orgaii- 
ised that), with b^r, reflection and perplexity were 
4B(yBonyia(ms. 'Many circumstances of their child- 
hood which had escaped the heedless Katberen^ 
.i9^^>^ftrk«d| revolved, aqd rfimembered by Bea^ 
.jbeico; cMmdrCxpres^ons qi Mrs. Je^rmynic^tijre 
Mi.Xhm birth sank deep intgi Ux lomi^' 9»A 
altlioiigh she nev^fi directly or indirectly, swght 
.Ibati inl^irmaiion which b«r auot promised. #be 
WouU one day impart^ yet she could fo^m . much 
iapi;€^A)Qrreet conjectures on the sujtijject tbao Im 
,/1/^l»iUe i^ifiter, and combining her long treasured 
. nei^^isceDces with the tule of Mrs. Susan, ^nd all 
...thfafiC^iuoiden^es of names .a^dre6e|nblancjes, she 
io&fred that some secret tie connected Katherea 
w4i)hev8elf with the Conw^Q family* This ray 
j9l:lig(^t» indeed, but faintly glimmered thrpugb a 
,^p[|,p^r6pective» yet 86 fondly did she cherish the 
qiMVf ring bea9i» that its exclusion would have 
4^y^w)ielmed her with disappointinent* She was 
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well awsre that Mre. Jctmyu eouldiit'^lie-'^lve 
ber difficulties, and famish the tclae ^be^-sooglit, 
but hatiiL sisters had beeii'SO«eciiBtoiiied4kt>tiy%ta^ 
tD&noy to regard esvetj thing tlMir aant 'did -MmI 
said, as <^ wisest, virtuoaseit, di8ei«i^;eol^> Ikisi,^' 
HM ia transgress ereD her ittj^ied* wisii^- w<^«ld 
be to incur remorse and keen- regtel^ fieatrtee 
bad onoe been informed by :Aiiiie^-th^>iHfe 
of Sneider, that Mrs* JermyH > had* '' renouhoid 
^ber dearest hopes fortbe sake of berscill adtud 
Katheren: thus, bound as much bygralitudij as^by 
-affection, ihey looked \if to their aunfr with^iv^an- 
ration; she was to them modier,'gUM'diai»^<frieHd, 
"their Only and their tried ^protector; tor sMubugh 
Sit Charles Egerton was united with heir in^ Uie 
wardship of the heiresses, yet he had hiitherto been 
merely their nominal guardian^ nor did Iriendixnr 
Telative divide with her the affeetion of thoQH*phans. 
Her now frequent and periodical absences ' firom 
home, though they excited surprise^ ^ere tiot even 
oetiamented on by the sisters ; to them her* s^rets 
were sacred, her retirement inviolable, her actions 
^tmerrable ; they sought not to penetrate the mys- 
tery of proceedings to which they were persuaded 
no censure could attach, and which they oonolufled 
would not have been ccmcealed but from the ivisest 
motives. Could they 4lien suspect, thlit the very 
dependants on their bounty presumed to c<mdemn 
the conduct of Mrs, Jermyn? 
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. TosBeatrice the strange sanAety of Katheren, 
aii)iaaxiety «o disproportioned to the cadfie^ uug" 
gested nnek nMNfe senoos' subjeet for refiectiMi, 
.and M^heaeFer she ce«ild detach her thoughts from 
the CoBwayeS) St. JSlmours^ SulHyans and Swee- 
ney^i who were rather heterogeneoudy grouped in 
her iokiiginatkHij she would marvel at the solicitude 
which' clouded the beautiful face of her sister. 
SFotihat^ Beatrice was insensible to the distressof 
the Elwin family, but she felt no apprefaraision fdr 
■the life of Emma, and could not, at times, help 
iittpntiiig some part of ELatheren's abstraction to 
the absence of Moreland. 

> Que morning, Ihe despatch from Doctor 
Elwin being move that usually &Tourable, Ki^ 
theren expressed her determination to resume 
^H^oyment. 

: ^^ 'Your self^mposed mortification is then at an 
end?" said Beatrice. ..; 

> ^ Self^mposed 1'' repeated ILatheren, ^ it was 
iDvokintary^ i could not be amused while Emma 
continued in danger." 

.Beatrice looked fixedly at her sister. — »** Thusj** 
she exclaimed, ^^ you return slight with generosity, 
indifference with affection !" 
. ^< Yoa* would shrive me sister," s»d Katheren, 
archly ;^'<* but this is not the moment to confess; 
that unopened packet from Madame Dis Courssdl 
reproaches my neglect of an old * friend. I must 

P 6 
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estlcfAfaie !t« ocmltels. -^ Ebt 0)^IAi'^Oj^KiM< 
ISeawiharchai^ ci^Brmted^ C^iiieii:^J^tfia''b *tk>lte4v 
tkm of ike peHtesses recherchees^'WVMiB^ 

sball tedire t6 my sioituarim'^A >revte!«r >fh6itt '^lA 
leisure ; you I see are prepared for a walk.'' "^ ^^'" ' 

^< Tlmt manu^ript ybtttiW' ol^ ciM^iM firali sub- 
nut id my aunt^inspoctlcrtt 7^ ''^*i '• ^^''^ '^ *' 

«• True sister; I had aOitifM^bifi^tenli^^fike 
of the present fashionable productions^' Jsf^'Ae 
French press." * •. rr,y»,i.v.- ♦.r^i.-.M 

^ This has not y^ pk^ted' eten ii»lt oriieal," 
observed Beatrice, glanbing kt ihl^ 'tiiimiket^pi^; 
«' it k « The Marriage of KgalioP;^! iiy^^ hfei^d 
my antit say that the sdi^dikofM phUtmffiei^s of 
Fiunee, by supporting these ^heraerid^i^t^^ 
tions, were lending ' their aid towards the itHM- 
duction of that anarchy whicb might not so 
speedily pass away, and thitt sudi phoSoso^hers 
may tritiinph in &e fxdfUmefit of their* pr^etfitos 
^d the ruins of rdi^n ahd ItidralHy* ' lEIyen 
Marmontel, so strenuously advockted' 'by^ your 
French fHetids^lias not ^entirely es^fipedlier 't^k^ 
sure; you may remember her piaScihlg the liHipy^f 
his ^ Contes Moraux% with ^hichf Malchini' l)e 
t!ourzeI presented you, withiii a' »baMd etiV^ope> 
marking thereon < Immoral Tateis,'' tod i^terSiet^ 
mg us th wr perusal.** ' ' ' ^ * - 

** Skalll?re try this Opera of I|)h%6nie?"i§idi4 
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IU(^r«a a littlt WQ^ri^d by ^ jii^ter'^ d^qlfU^. 
tion, perh^p^ frpm ^ secr^ p7j^]i«dioe ift 6i,yp9r f^ 

wiayj lure joe to ypuir ^aitOMzri^ I^ath^i^,! li^ut 

<^ It a b»r^l»WA9 1 8apppi»^ U^ 1^ 
resse with the philosophers; yet this laay .^iifrptT 
ebm hmJ'rr:^b^.hmtmi ihp fiw^tm pf >f Que 
dattnuts« ;(,.<;,;,. , ^ --,..-.>... x>,\* >*i 

Beatrice walked to the window.. . , ,, .,.. , r 
Jf,ypu ivUl m4 b^ wm by my wmrbj^ng ^|stor ? 
W^l, Jl sb# WBftd spme of my m^ocf^ ^i^^^f^i^ tfl 
AM^maDe Powr^tel^ ia reti;^;»for J^ti^^Wfoeni^Sf^* 
. '^yo^ pw (^"wsimt your packet by P^wUiu^^ 
said B^tpoci^^ « ^eidar }eay(^ w to-mprrojf?;; Wf 
socc^spr I ,pwwiv^ k alTCftdy .arriy^;, J^ry 
mutepf miifiy Tocatiwoi^ b^ Jis noiv gardeni^^''-:7<^ 
A./iiiddw ,iboiig{it filpra^k her^— « Ypu will j}^$ 
waoft a cof^i^HMfiioq for a short tim^ Katb^ren T\ . 
^^ Jiiotfoft mn^^hwru; I ^nUr«tir«t with py poor 
contemned con^KMi^r ; 9^d, b^ not too s^c^rp of 
your .consistency; in time perad^oture yo^ will 

.t ^^at^c^ ^irenii into the aym»e».^aimterei^ tq^i^da 
tbe ]94^tipiaiis J^emiah,. and for a time, watche^ji 
tb^ rprpgres^ of bja Ipkbour. M length 8^e said^ -^ 
^ Do you know any thing, Sweeney, of tb^ /singular 

fffwm whom we inet 09. the battbpQ«.ts of JRosa 
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Castle, the daysdFter our arrival bere? r^^oulie^F^i 
my skter describe bim*^ * 
■: ^^Whytbeuifldon'tforgetaUaboatitMis^frepK* 
edJeny, pm^uisg his taskwith enerease^ aasiduityi 

^« And yet," pesomed Beatrice " be mii^t haw 
been the same person whom^ y^uiTself, enpomijtereiL 
about seven yeans ago, au4 wfao9» y^w soi^aqsiirately 
de^cHhed to your aunt." i. *,. .; 

Jerry started, cast a frightened glanoe around 
ciH:k(sed himself, muttered an i];ikvoo9,tion Jn ,lJri^|i, 
tfien observed,—'* 'Tis a brave mornin' Miss, yoa 
wouldn't be for a row Ju the cot, or t^ a^ sfaoiqi^ 
<^' the mountain air ?r*nIVIis& Katbrin has been, tOf 
Mang^ton, an' Kittane^ anVr^— May- be I'll ax 
aunt Chosy to step wid you to Mucruss. 'Tisn't 
summer all the year round you know." 
7 Thougb amused at this evident anxiety 44> evacie 
her interrogatories, Beatrice felt her curiosity stiU 
more excited by his disinclination to satisfy it, and 
reiterated her question. 

^. Would you spake o' that awsome man Miss? 
He even frightetied lawyer Karwin why !" 

" Frightened Mr. Karwin !" 

'^ Yes Miss, the same day that Miss Kathrin see 
him on the battlements of ould Ross ; the evening 
o' that very day, as I sat on the wharf near the 
eastle, lawyer Karwin eomes to me an' says, 
* JerUyy'says he, 'do you wish for a job? — Would 
you miQd*'lu7iin' half a score hogs by lendin' ii 



^ 
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hmi to lAb a ttitiawajr togaeT^^^^WmiAtfi I m ?' 
says I, « only try me,' I had no -great hank^riiir 
aftel* the jtft)*WHi&i,but I thought ib ttiyself, 'If I 
ddh't'tfo' it «i6ther irHl, ^tis all the' sftme Iti pto^r 
H%arKdt who iiabd^hhn.' — ^* Be firm then,'' says 
ih^ liwyier, * an' folly me ; Fv^ two or three othei* 
stdutltelfcfWiy posted convament, add we'll all' join 
in ease the thief runs restive; only mind be'diwi't 
sKp through 'our fingers.*-^* Faicfcs then he*» more 
sljp^ryt than a battered pig's tail if he sKdec^^ 
thrbugh^yoiirs, lat^yer,* says I, to myself. — So'I 
fidtyft hiiii ^n* we walks to the island as far ad th« 
mines.^^*^ Whisht P — says the lawyer, *eoraei bii 
^^y' iatttionfej^'for he'd hid up in that there o«iId 
Building they tdl me, an' if he chanee to h^ar^a 
step he may give lis the go by, for he's monstrcms 
cfever at runnln' away.' — * My lefk shoe- ehsfa't 
hear ihe "print of my right shoe,' says I, steaKn* 
after hii^, to' wishin' in my heart we conld give 
the poor divil some signal of what game we were 
aftei*: * Halt here !' sayte the lawyer whisperin', 
* an' watch; my people are hard by, so don't be 
feared, but if you see any one skiflkin^ make a run 
at hiin.' So we took our stand behind a wall of 
the ruin, an' I let 6Ut my breath an' looked abovt; 
The sun was settin' quite glorious bebint- onld 
Glena — * 'Twill rise with sorrow to some? thinks 
I'^my heart was as light as a fly the minute be* 
fore ; 'twas nowafe heavy as lead,— *.*^ Wkat a pity 
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there slMiddibegaoh dn^mplBsiiiiAudiaaiU^nt 
\imld.r thinlqs L a All kt onoei tho lawyex gavte me 
uijcg-^.^ WhiphtF toyK •I;H^f>tThi8(/wa3?//«iiy8 jb^ 
< ati' yoa liaTeliimi' We gtdlaixiiuidf thfe/biiiMiaf» 
am^ sure eooi^liilieve vtub mjr genileteatt, flt^pelidbed 
on the groubd, enjoy]»^jhiattelfr*i£(youi)^la«^>llhe 
any l^ODeet^BMB, «ui' telkuiVtouthe nkoiuitai^ifiMr' 
^okons andtbev Ihrins'^ s«iwili was raridiihimim^^ 1^ 
little drame what^ in Aiake^farr^Qiu mtyAde/EeXiev^ 
thinks I^ a»Vu«p.lvlTOd tiiiani>nq^H^4rippea up, 
gft'tiunUed down on/purpeftel4o/hl Uiln<ha4i^1^ -we 
w^M walking behint him4 i iVE^iiib0^{lm>iitvr9«i 
round like lightning an', oh MLss Batrice ! otey 
the : Saints «ooiki score eat^llukKtQi^mQi^iQf/^e 
awful moment hju8t<«fore^ ntf|^ Jwifbin.«..haQ4'^ 
reach, was the blarim' eye without >it» &Uerv an' 
the honeycomb mazzard t^t "wafi: fixiefd kt my 
briun for setren long year 1" -^r-Jeiryi wiped «Jua 
ftrehead, ix^hich wasi profusely imiMftteaedrby^^^he 
terrifying reeolleotioii« f. ..-■■■ } !: rr ^J;, 

^ ^' And Mr. Karwin?'^ exclaimediBeatrioe.}., 

The Tustic's features iii^taoltanj^ously okaBged 
fromi their expression of ghastly horror to; that of 
grinning mirdi* ^^ 'Twas as goodasc slirab^i^t^oi^., 
a Friday^'* said he, ^ to see how 8kievR:the>h)Kvyi^ 
looked, JQst tike a dquintin' topo^*" >: . ^. 

>f And what foUowed?" enqniired Beatcie» 
anxiously. < , . 

^ FoUyed I nothing nobody Miss«,'^ 
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^Mmdftii to ask whpit did tbe stranger saty?'.' * \ 

^Ntfieero word why; only l&oked plaguy ^uau. 

Tbte IfMryar* says stutterin'^ ^ I axi{ial*dbii l^^l 

HUtftosk ywk' ftw 4i • fntiuif^ ati' skulked / atf^myy like 

a tiinispk wilh'libiitul 'tween Iiis Jegs-^^&ienA 

ind^^ i|ie fihaIIilQill^«pa%menl i I <\f|is ^tui» 

eodu^ tuu <we tkat only Em: his sneakiii^ spirit^ 

ttuit fmledihim at ^tfao inok, be wouM have aabbod 

tba^vieify'boy.iieavnslik.karaadby.^f;. .1 i; 

<\ff Wb^t'boy^v?^ «nqi]ir^ theastOMshed Beatrice; 

■''^^ Tbe^ould boy Miss; bi|n the lavi^ye^. aerveil 

crrersitieei^'h^ stopped crofisiii' hiiiiselfj.tke diuttlo 

tBeatrifsefUt^bui the' more parpkxed. by Jerry's 
exposiiioii. ^' Did yon see anydiing of this strai^ 
persoitiiftepwards'?^ she enquiredw 

o^< See after hiai!''«}aculated Jerry; >^ we didn't 
stop to: look bekint us^ but rimned away wiik 
ourselvea aS'fi»t as we oould leg» Mushalif^I^ 
didn*t feel the print of his wooden foot kiokin' me 
on, an' a vmee inmy ear-scree(^in% 'diviL speed 
ye both ye big Uaekguards. ! • Stop a miniite 
Miss, an' I'll tdl you more« That ^ery nigkt I 
gave myself pinanee to stand in the ould abbey « 
diurkhoiuf, for a broken promise to Kitty. Shine; 
so I wenty saying paters all the way, tryin' to 
think' o' my prayers, but something' would come 
'twixt my mouth an' the words, an' turn ^m all 
to gibberish. I ktiew what was over me,, but I 
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remiit^b^ ybijk/ • '^ ' Thatik yoti kindly Sir/ say» I, 
«hAttin*'lny feye«^ an'- takin* the iob, an' bowin^ 
Ji*f bbwin' an' bowin* tBl I thought iny hack 
>9^iUdMbr^k;> lAft Iitet I took heait, straiten^ 
t#f8^, o^if^ed ttty efes ati'looked-^'twas g6ne!^ 
I ^»^he pat^l ?"^id B^tric^. 
' »i^»N* Iffiesj the^-,'but I'll not taentron names. 
I^'dropffed' onr^tay' knees, -prai^d God ill' two 
xl«ordib; g«^ n^, tb^k to' ttij sctapfers,''out of fh^ 
abbeys through* > the t\*ei^^ doWn thte path-i^AiWtt^ 
the'^witid'I'rfeiced"wlth, and I won — ^never stop^d 
<ifl' I 'fikw ithe take, tad in I fhittiped the lob, 
pairbeV purs^, an' aJl ! down they -went ! how 1 
ohubkled !' ^«Yoa*re done for onc6 my ■darliiiV 
saysL" ' 

**-Didyottfedly diestroy poor Deett*s pr6piEfrty?" 
Mfid Beatrieef,^ t^etfally, <« how tinlincky !" 
^'J-erry'y ^yefi tested on the cotiAteliarice of Wa 
yoti^g mistress- with a puzzled and perplexed ex-i> 
presfiionl'" << Didn't you inane to sayhoWltieky 
Mks Batride ? W6uld I give he^ thfe coin of the 
wlek^ one to? bewitch her again? sdre 'twas that 
set her t^ark Btarin' mad seven year ago: ' Give 
bei*' the^patdel ii^ed ! how soft I am ! All the 
torroir she ever see was earned by a- g^deh 
s^ven-^hillinger tbat spawn o' Satan, if he an't 
Ssetkd -'hitoself, bestowed upon '• Tad^. A purty 
Ay^U^^aggin^ auiit Chtisy \*wild iky on, if «hcj 
kne#^I*evet hdd my hand fbr itj^ but 'twas tbo 
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/right co^^^ded.me enl;|rel3r^}o|ig M<we Tdtio 
U if the ni^QP hadn -vt lef t laa^ n . ».; f.. v/t 

y^Ofitftiice^ ^94 valk/ed po^ 4u]ritlg.>J0^:y:><^per<9- 
r»ti[<M3,.•forheariBg la d^e^t^ oft> tb9,>|Dlly ofrj^ia 
AotioQ. wbiphi was irr^medisihl^ • ;lQ£.tb#. atip^gcir's 
identity with the hexo of IVIteu Siifl»|i'/»i Rto^.lihe 
\^riM(y now 8ati«£ed) aqdt notwitbsjUu^Hltog^JmgteiU, 
«he 4eU a dawM^'^^^^^st for tb«. U)a£(¥r4i$i9^ 
man, who had evidently incorii^j&Oi^^CMI^iaofV 4^ 
U> aid hk wretched fostef'^moUhfri. . Wji^i-she 
^ain. passed Jeremiah, she ei^qujived t|^hf^ibear{)ie 
bad since seen the awfjol stranger*. -^^ iNover Ml^ 
but for the love a' the Lort aay po .tMice of M^ 
fiN! they do aay — ^. Saint J^atitfiok ^t0^{4is» 
what's that?" j . ^ 1 

The Xkoiseless step of Mrs. Jermyn gav^ no in- 
timation of her approach, and the sudden afipeftr- 
ance of her shrouded figure loade Jerry /bound 
from the earth. ^^ You are leaving homel i>un- 
attended Mamma," said Beatrice anxiously^ 

^' My ramble will not extend to an}f alnlming 
&ta»id<^" replied Mrs. Jermyn, M Sneidev^oes to- 
morrow, and I must accui^tcmi, myself to ber.iil-' 
dependent. I heard Ka&eren'^ voices in ^u^muiMc 
room ; i& her friend better ?" . , .i< > 

Beatrice replied in the affirmativ^« ■ .-i 

^^ You will «oon then, my love, have oompanions 
af your own age ; my dull society eould inot I fi^ar 
oompenaate for the absence of gfyer friends." 
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8be walked quickly down the avemie. Jerry 
fixed on her a shrewd gaze of equivocal ex-* 
preiisien, shook hia head, and exelatmed, ^^ What a 
fityl'V' Beatrice^ liltio dreamiug' that IJie nan's 
<)fe!)ui:|;atory shake and r^etfal exclamation were 
'itticlted by her auntj sauntered tip and down the 
Wall:, and once "more 'Stopping before the assiduous 
'^"Iftifdteerj observed, *♦ You are expw^t at your em- 
)pl6yment Jeremiah.^ 

'•i''<^ i served under the headman at Sir Piatrick 
'Mor^Iand's Mis^^ afore young Squire Henry's 
ititite. -God speed tibat same ! wherever he goes. 
^ib ift' terrible' thing to be crossed in love,'* be 
^ioilinUedi soUloquising; ^^ there was poor young 
Father Karwin too/' 
Hi ((A bf other of Mr. Karwin, a Roman Ca« 

Nil !<< A pFiebt itsrif if you plase Miss !" ssdd Jere- 
miah ^oofisequentially. 

^< Who wai^ to succeed his uncle, and was edu* 
4Mtcld at tbe oibdtle ?^' said Beatrice, 
«' ^' An^t feli in love one day with Mm St, 
Elmour," continued Jerry in a^ low tone^ ^^ when 
"fae was quite a lad, as the fkmily ibllowers, aunt 
Chusy an' her sister, said, when they used to ool^ 
logue for hours together six year ago, all about 
Mid limes, an' little thinkin' IWe an' I were 
tttore bent on thdr gossip than upon play. 'Twas 
a woftij day for the poor priest, there hein' wmy 



83^ THE PREDICTIOIT. 

barstobreakaforehecould fet It finegrffnd kdy like 
her, besides his calliu', trbicb 'wlis quite enough 
of itself, so he never said ticthing about it^ poor 
misfortinate lad, but let the worm'gnaw'his heart 
aii^' became a priest, an' prayed an* prayed for 
j^trer to strive ' against ' teinfitatiDD. He «vi^d8ted 
tekti^ wasted to a skileton ; 'at last lie ooold stscnd it 
no loiiger, so he runned away, aa' sent a letter to 
take lave of his friends, an* another to Lady Mary 
61. EliAour cdnfessin* iall, an' aidng pfeirdon for his 
consumption, as Mrs. SuUivin touM- aunt* Chusy. 
Btat the beauty of my -story is the lawyer," c€ter- 
tihued Jerry, pfercei\diig that his ailditress, though 
Mlent, was not inattentive; <*he made bonld to 
fall in love with her too, an* havin' more brass 
than t*other he totiM hite litind to h^ brother knd 
axed lave to make himself agreeable. With that 
Mr. St. Elmour was in a purdigious passion, swore 
at Karwin like Cromwell, there was the divil to 
pay, but the lawyer was used to that, so be pur- 
tended 'twas all a joke if you plase ! think o* lihat 
for a whopper ! However there was bad blood 
ever after 'tween him an* Mr. St. Elmour, an* — 
There's company folk comin* up the walk Miss ; 

talk of the — '* Jerry made a hasty retreat, 

and Beatrice, turning quickly, perceived Miss 
Jefferson, her brother, and Mi^* Karwin approach^ 
itig. Though greatly annoyed at this intrusion, 
fi)r she had repeatedly checked the advances of 
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thie JefferBODSj.'SltA tide^ to o^s^iue a gracious air^ 
and receiyed ^aiv or«r8trai0ed and affectedlj 
familiar .oomplimemt^^ :with as much courtesy as 
she could com.maod. 

" I wai^ dying to see you," exclaimed Mis^ 
J^^TBOB'y ^^ sQwas!^olH aud^ meeting Mr. Karwipy 
we thought you woiuld like two beaux better th^p 
one,' so we eompelled him to joip us, , Emma 
Elwio is better; she was near dyiQg;,Mpr^ 
land is4)iS; >I:saw through all that from, th^ very 
banning, dida't I Bob?— How is your sistar ?-rr 
She is a sad creature, so haiid hearted ! but I said 
how it would end, didn't I Bob? A beautifjil 
morning! we are going for a ramble; will you 
<s€imc ?*-rdo." ' ! 

Beatrioe, determined that Katheren should not 
participate in the annoyance of this visit, complied 
with the request of the voluble damsel, and ac- 
cepted the arm of Mr. Karwin, but too much 
engrossed by her own thoughts to be excited tx> 
colloquial exertion, even by his entertaining, con- 
versatioa, she suffered the ^ frais' of the dialogue 
to devolve on Miss Jefferson, who seemed nothing 
loth to support it. 

In returning homewards Mr. Karwin accosted 
» man who was leaning. sluggishly on a gate near 
the road side—" Well Michael," said he, " how 
jgoes it? Piay day approaches; ready with the 
rent^ eh?" 
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'^< Well ax Ike €rop% plage your hbnimti^'Wd 
tke Bia% drylj, ^< they'll, give tbe cue iM 4be 
angMTer all in good timel ^wooMa't^wu Jikef to4fepj 
over the primises? The ladies wiUalcK8hi9h«ioiitiiV 
fal o' rest may be." ._.,•,.,,>.'» of :''ii\>' . 

^M am dying witjb '&tigul^/^ eofdaioted Afito 

Jefferson. '';."'•:;;• .'rrwr-.j ^•It;;-' 

Tbe sbiill and almost iituBBjiegscreaasr^ aehUd- 
silenced other obaenralioni aiiddAreice.&q^JM^bidd 
a hedge in ammonioua tone ^xolaiipiedf^^^ Wbeife 
are ye, Mike, why? — ^latheraunHi'r?r?rl$tteiyolicsdf 
an' stop here; give this brat a pT^tf,.Jtwill h^lp-to 
eboks hiim; a hempen neiiekiQliytb .with^^^/^IMlroif/ 
noose tQ ye, father an' spu,!" 1 1 -; ./! I <t|/ 

The man seemed in no way incitedi to a|^iyit{|r. 
by this vituperative summons* WitU limb^;;aitjl 
features equally quiescent, he smd deUberatelyrr^ 
** Out wid it all my jewel; niver baH& yourseif, 
'twill do ye good; clare your conscienee honey; 
there's a brave wench," be continued,.as the yexed 
virago drowned the scream of h^ pee^^di or 
hungry offspring with the dkeordant mid reite- 
rated reqmsition of " Mike, why Make you fool; 
may your sins dance a rigadoon on your cojffin^ to 
keep you from resting !" 

A lengthened and scoffing whistle was the only 
response vouchsafed by the imperturbable Mifce— 
" Best come out of harum's road your honors," 
said he^ leading the way through a path, bordered 
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onone side by a potato rklge, on tlie other by a 
rude fence; **tlhe'9 Kke etiotigti to soften your 
skulls with B torf sdd." He eppfoachod the door 
of a coUage, wfabse narrow ca^ementtf wetie almost 
hidden by clustering roses, raised the latch, and 
ush^ifed' the party int«> a small apatimient, where 
bright pewter, carefully arranged on the well- 
scdui!'ed <dreBier, superseded the necessity of' a 
loobihgi-glasil-^-^ Wbait a contrat^t," thonght B^a^ 
tricei ^ to the Miserable and fihhy hovels I have 
visited with KatherenP* 

^''I'hfe shi^wisttt least provident,*' whitjpered 
Mr. ISarwin i *^ almost as particular as oar friend 
Mrs. Elwin." The remark was •searedy made 
when ^Che sub^t of it appeared^ drl^ging along a 
half-naked, stalling child, whose bristled carroty 
faur was roughly grasped by its exasperated parent. 
Fury glared from her ferret eyes: she stopped at 
the threslndd, glanced at the visitors — her rage 
ahated^H^ smiled and curtsied, while the poor 
emancipated screamer squatted its^f on the floor, 
and stared doubtfully at the company — ** See that 
now," cried "NEke^ with a knowing wink, ** she'd 
shew jpou illigant manners, I'll engage, if she was 
figged out in her toke an' callimanky, with heif^ 
best bib an' her barcelony, but that grasy Hnsey 
woolsey, the broken brogues, an' the squallin^ 
grawl spiles the fun ; the poor child's coateen was 
too good to put OB, so 'twas put up, like f^e pewter, 
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for fair days an' frolics ; all of a piece ! Though 
there's plenty of bacon we dine off potaties an' 
point — Come Cauth, leave off your palaver an' 
welcome the ladies." 

^^ Michael," said Mrs. Mullins, meekly, ** we 
can't be in two places at wonst, like a sparrow." 
She presented a chair to Beatrice, Miss Jefferson 
having already seated herself — '^ It takes a power 
o' time, Miss, to make things tidy, 'specially when 
one has no help from one*s purtecter." She l6oked 
a patient and suffering Penelope. 

^^ Now she's cock-sure she's cheatin' you," said 
Mike, with a grin, ^^an' little thinks you heard the 
hearin' she gave me." 

" Come Michael," said Mr. Itarwin, ^' we will 
see what prospect there is of payment, and leave 
the ladies to the care of Cauthleen." They left 
the cottage. 

" May be you'll take a seat on the settle Sir ?" 
said Mr. Mullins, addressing the beau ; ^^ our 
parlour's let off to a lodger." 

Beatrice patted the squallid cheek of the mise- 
rable child. — '' I'm so hungry," it whimpered. 

" Here's your cruskeen ma cuishla," said the 
hypocritical and perverse mother, presenting a 
piggin to the famished grasp of the complainant. 

" Pm dying with thirst !" exclaimed Miss 
Jefferson. 

Mrs. Mullins rose abruptly from her block— 
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^^ May be you'd pluck a berry or two^ and sit in 
the summer-bouse/' — She opened the . back dow 
and led the way to a garden, which extended to 
the river, on the steep bank of whicb» stood the 
rudely constructed shed thus dignified by its 
mistress — Beatrice^ . and her oompanions* after 
saimterf ug f^ir a $hort time in the garden, were 
about to en^ter the slight fabric when the sound of 
voices ft*om within arrested their steps. *^^^ Come 
away^ come away," said Cauth, in a smothered 
tone, 'tis the lad an' his sweetheart; I shall lose 
my lodger an' all my parquisites if you disturb 

urn." 

The prying Bob instantly rushed into the shed^ 
and as precipitately returned. — ^^'Pon soul," he 
cried, with a look of ludicrous amazement, ^^ 'tis 
the wandering fifer with a fair one !» 

Scarcely were the words pronounced when the 
young stranger appeared, his face flushed. Ins step 
hurried, his dark eye shooting glances of proud 
defiance at .the shrinking Robert. Beatrice in- 
voluntarily retreated behind Miss Jefferson; the 
young man perceived no one, save the object of 
his wrath. — " I would know the motive of your 
intrusion Sir." 

Bob mad^ a single effort to look undaunted-^*- 
he put his arms a kimbo, and for a moment stood 
firm, but his courage gradually oozed, bis jaw 
dropped and he retreated two. paces,. on the loud 

VOL. I. Q 
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and vehement reiteration of the stranger's ques- 
tion — " *Twas to please Miss Momington/' he 
stammered, shrinking in his turn behind the con- 
fused girl, who now indignantly advanced to dis- 
claim the imputation. 

" Miss Mornington !" repeated the stranger, 
every trace of displeasure instantly vanishing from, 
his expressive countenance; ^^ there is a chaiin in 
that name which disarms even the resentment due 
to insolence.'* He bowed profoundly. 

" Does he mean that at me, I wonder?" muttered 
the discomfited Bob, '^ for deuce take me if he 
does but I'll—" 

" Hush !" whispered Miss Jefferson, " who's 
that?" 

A female, %vith slow and irresolute step, ad- 
vanced, confusion and apprehension mingled in 
her glance of enquiry. 

" Mamma," exclaimed the delighted Beatrice, 
flying towards her. 

^* What a deruminerdP^ whispered Miss Jefferson. 

" Beatrice," said Mrs. Jermyn, " let us return 
home instantly." 

" May I not offer an arm to my to Miss 

Mornington ?" enquired the young man, beseech- 
ingly. An expressive glance from Mrs. Jermyn 
checked his advance. 

" 'Pon soul I admire the fellow's taste, she's a 
fine creature," said Bob, as Mrs. Jermyn, leaning 



THE PREDICTION. 839 

on Beatrice, hurried along the narrow pathway to 
the cottage, whUe Cauth in the rear whimpered in 
a fawning tone^ — ^^ Don't ye lay the blame on me 
your ladyship, sure I thought you were off, hours 
ago; I had no hand in their finding you out." 

Bob jc^ed his sister — ^^ Mark that !" cried he, 
^^ see how grumpy the fifer looks*" 

The party now entered the cottage, where stood 
Mr. Karwin and Mullins : the latter cast a glance 
full of meaning at the former, whose eyes were 
instantly riveted on the strangers. Mrs. Jermyn 
addressing Beatrice said — ^^ You will now my love, 
thank your friends and bid them adieu." Her re- 
served and dignified deportment checked the ad- 
vances of vulgar familiarity; she bowed gracefully 
to Mr. KLarwin and the Jeffersons, and taking the 
arm of Beatrice quitted the cottage. When they 
reached the gate, Mrs. Jermyn, turning to the 
young man, who had accompanied them, expres- 
sively bade him farewell; an expo6tulatc»y glance 
only elicited a second firm ^ farewell.' Beatrice 
dared not lift her eyes as she silently bent her 
head, and hurried after her aunt. The youth q^oiir 
tinued to gaze on their retreating figures imtil a 
turn in the road hid them firom hiiview; then^ 
taking an opposite direction, he stopped not until 
in the gloomy cloister of Mucruss he gave vent to 
feelings which bordered on despair. 

'^ Beatrice," said Mrs. Jermyn, after a long 

S2 
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silence, ^^ I applaud the forbearance and discretion 
which at your age can repress the impulse of cu- 
riosity. The person we have just parted with, is 
under circumstances peculiarly unfoirtunate ; an 
intercourse with . you and Kathereii would but 
aggravate the poignancy of his distress; to your 
prudence and generosity I leave the rest, and to 
your judgment whether it be advisable that your 
sister should become acquainted with the incident 
of this morning." 

^' I would rather not mention the subject to 
Katheren," said Beatrice, with a tearful and timid 
glance. 

Mrs. Jermyn marked her manner and sighed 
deeply. — ^^ I am acquainted," she said, ^^ with the 
circumstance of your having before met that im- 
petuous young man, and have cause, bitterly to 
regret it." 

Profound silence followed this conununication: 
when they reached home Beatrice sought her own 
apartment, wondering at the impulse which 
prompted her to avoid the society of her sister; 
but soon in the review of her morning's adventure 
she forgot all else, until roused by the airy step 
and sweet carol of Katheren. 
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CHAPTER XX. 

^ Conscience, 

Marvellous agent of Almighty Wisdom ! 
Thy steady beat, true to thy master's will, 
Each movement oftho mental pendulum 
Betrays, and strikes, unerringly, the heart. 

" And is sensibility indeed a curse ?" said Ka- 
theren, as she seated herself the following morning 
beneath the rustic porch which sheltered the entrance 
of the cottage ; " surely existence receives its color- 
ing from temperament, and mine, but for that 
lowering cloud new passing away, has been 
hitherto so bright, so joyous ! — ^What if a fervid 
imagination deepens wo— -it also heightens bliss ! — 
but in human life, they tell me, wo preponderates^— 
must I then envy the dull philosopher, who looks 
with equal indifference on joy and sorrow, cloud 
and sunshine, whose pulse throbs as calmly 'mid 
the glorious effulgence of such a morning as this, 
as beneath the chilling gloom of mist and vapour? 
< Parent of Good,' shall I murmur that my heart 
is not wedded to waveless monotony?" 
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" God bless you Miss KLatheren !" pronounced 
in a deep sonorous voice, made her turn quickly 
to greet the bestower of this fervent benediction ; 
her extended hand was grasped by honest Sneider, 
who stood before her, en habit de voytige" 

" We lose then our kind, our faithful guard,'* 
said Katheren, sorrowfully. 

The rigid features of the almost inflexible Swiss 
remitted their stem expression. 

** God bless you Miss Katheren !'^ he repeated, 
^* I will be careful of your gifts to Annette." 

" She will prize this more than all," interrupt- 
ed Katheren, giving him a locket, ^^ it contains 
my sister's hair and mine." 

The gratified old man bowed in sileuce*-^-'^^^ I 
have seen Miss Momington and my dear, dear 
mistress. — ^You will not leave her, young lady ?' 
he added abruptly. 

*^ Leave my aunt !" cried Katheren, in astonish-'- 
ment, '^ my good Sneider, how can you anticipate 
such a misfortune ?" 

The French woman now appeared, tottering be- 
neath her frippery, and brushed rudely by KLathe- 
ren, without deigning the slightest obeisance; 
Sneider's features resumed their stem expression ; 
he shook his head. — " You would bring her to 
Ireland, Miss." 

<^ She was poor and destitute," re^lonstrated 
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Katlieren ; ^' at this moment I even regret the 
severity with which I resented her folly, but 
Madame De Courzel will take care of her, I liavo 
written on the subject." 

" I wish I was safely rid of her," said Sneider, 
angrily. 

" Surely," said Katheren, half smiling, " so 
contemptible a creature ns that, cannot disturb 
your equanimity, Sneider ?" 

^^ The buzzing insect has its sting, the crawling 
spider weaves its deadly web; — Heaven guard 
you Miss Katheren ! — Heaven guard my dear 
mistress !" 

" And Beatrice," cried Katheren, more amused 
than alarmed, at the old pan's solemnity, ^^ is she 
already invulnerable ?" 

^< She is better shielded than you Miss ; she is 
cautious ; I have no fears for Miss Beatrice." 

<^ Thank heaven !" exclaimed Katheren fervidly. 

'* May the generous thanksgiving bring a bless- 
ing on your own head," said Sneider, " but I 
sadden you Miss, so fare you well !" Katheren 
watched his receding form until it disappeared. 
<^ We shall see him again when Mamma returns 
to Geneva," thought she, trying to sooth her grief' 
by this assurance ; still she could not conquer the 
depression caused by parting from this careful 
warder of her childhood, and, with her usual mo- 
bility, was beginning to question the preponderance 
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" A bint,'' said Katheren, <^ that I should have 
been more difficult in granting such a favour." 

^^ Hear me out, and then judge whether I should 
not have shown myself an old coxcomb had I an- 
ticipated prompt acquiescence ; my visit is to the 
Earl of Dunane ; it would be little less than mis- 
prision of treason to introduce that countenance 
at the castle, I mean," he added, slightly colour- 
ing, ^^ those radiant smiles might lead the gloomy 
ascetics of that melancholy mansion to deplore the 
extinction of feelings which can create such daz* 
zling animation." 

" Enough, enough, you may now reveal your 
motive for this hyperbole ; what am I to be flat- 
tered into ?" 

The Doctor laughed. " Is it thus," he ex- 
claimed, ^^ you interpret my embarrassment ? now 
I dare say you will pique yourself on profundity 
of penetration, when I inform you that the object 
of my proemium was to explain my motive for 
condemning you to solitary confinement." 

^^ In the carriage," interrupted Katheren; 
" while you visit the castle." 

'^ Even so, if you be propitious, unless indeed 
you can persuade your sister — — " 

^^ At all risks, I incur the penalty," exclaimed 
Katheren, quitting the room. She quickly re- 
turned, equipped for the expedition, bringing the 
excuses of Beatrice, and announcing her aunt. 

85 
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Mrs. Jermyn ctntored ; she was advancing with 
brightened eoontenance and extended hand to- 
wards her esteemed friend, when his eeremoniousy 
^< i am glad to see you looking so much better 
Madam," chilled her. She stopped suddenly ; 
the gloom of disappmntment quickly gave place 
to a glowing suffusicm, there was more of en- 
treaty than expostulation in the glance of her 
speaking eye. The good physician could scarcely 
withstand it. ^^ I am indeed glad to see you so 
well Madam," he cried, hurriedly, and taking the 
hand of Katheren, who had been busily employed 
in arranging a bouquet for Emma, ^^ come my 
young fViend, to view all the wonders of Dunloh 
will require a long day." 

• *' Go Katheren," said Mrs. Jermyn ; " a detail 
of your day's amusement will enliven my evening." 
She returned with quiet resignation the Doctor's 
stiff and formal parting salutation, while the un- 
obfeervant Katheren was already in the carriage, 
where she soon gathered from Doctor Elwin's 
GOTlversation that the cause of Emma's illness, at 
least the cause to which she imputed it^ was not 
even suspected by him. He spoke of Moreland's 
absence (which he secretly attributed to disap- 
pointed love) with deep regret, warmly expressing 
his esteem and admiration for his self-exiled 
friend, and the carriage stopped ere he had done 

dilating on this inexhaustible subject. ^^ Now 
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then," he continued, placing a book in the hand 
of Ka^beren, ^< yoa will amuse yourself with this 
Essay on the Sublime, and forget in the exquisite 
taste of my gifted countryman your temporary 
incarceration. George and his friend have pro- 
mised to meet me near the castle, which is still at 
no inconsiderable distance, but as this is the most 
convenient point from which we can start to view 
the gloomy wonders of the Gap, I have Ifixed upon 
it for our rendezvous, in the event of not meeting 
elsewhere, my son and his companion. Adieu ! in 
an hour my fair friend, you may expect to be 
emancipated by three Errant Knights." He 
kissed his hand, and walked towards a wooded 
height, which he b^an slowly to ascend. 

« If the good man proceed at that pace,'* 
thought Katheren, << I shall indeed lose patience ; 
but why remain here immured, when I might 
enjoy delicious idr and exercise?" She threw 
aside her book, ordered the door to be opened, 
sprang from the carriage, and, rejecting the 
offered attendance of Patrick, bounded up the 
acclivity, intending to saunter in the shade during 
the absence of the Doctor, who was already out 
of sight. With her accustomed giddiness, she 
rambled on, heedless of fatigue, now stopping to 
admire the scenery, now hurrying forward in 
pursuit of fresh novelties. At length the encreas* 
i^> overpowering heat induced her to turn from 



dl8 THE FRSDICTIOK. 

the direct track into a narrow and shaded path ; 
she pursued it for awhile, until somewhat weary, 
she threw off her hat, and seating herself on the 
stump of a tree, fell into a fit of musing. The 
bark of a dog startled her ; for the first time she 
felt a sensation of alarm at having lost sight of 
the road which the Doctor had taken ; tufted trees 
prevented her distinguishing any thing beyond 
their boundary. A louder and more angry bark 
made her spring from her seat, and forgetting, in 
her terror, to retrace the path, she involved herself 
in the intncacies of the wood. At length per- 
ceiving an opening by which she hoped to extri* 
eate herself from this tangled maze, she entered 
it, and nimbly threading the rough copse, hurried 
onwards, until she found herself before a dila- 
pidated cottage. ^' This miserable dwelling is I 
fear untenanted," thought Katheren ; she knocked 
gently, and again louder — no sound replied — a 
deep ho^se growl proceeded from the path she 
had quffted — hastily pushing open the ill closed 
shattered door, she entered the ruin— the sounds 
approached — she precipitately drew a rusty bolt, 
as a loud whistle called oiF the animal which had 
so much alarmed her — Katheren paused and 
listened. '* My foolish panic has made me fly 
from one who might have protected me,** thought 
she, " let me now at least be more firm, and con- 
sider how I may best remedy this indiscretion." — 
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She looked around. A slanting sunbeam, dart- 
ing through a broken shutter helped her to survey 
the desolate apartment, which contained little 
other furniture than a blackened block of wood, 
a few crazy chairs, and a table ; she tapped at 
two doors, which evidently opened into inner 
apartments — all was profoundly still, and she 
would have quitted the. cottage, but with en* 
creased perplexity she discovered that her strength 
was now totally inadequate to withdraw the 
bolt. Almost tempted to smile at this whimsi- 
cal adventure, she had recourse to the window, 
pushed back the shutter, and the decaying frame 
work crumbling beneath her touch, an aperture 
was formed quite sufficient for her purpose ; she 
hastily rolled the block to the casement, in order 
to ascend with greater facility, then again sur- 
veyed the apartment, hoping to discover some 
more feasible mode of egi'ess — a door opposite to 
that by which she had entered attracted her at- 
tention, she tried its fastenings, but found it se- 
cured by a padlock — disappointed and fatigued by 
her fruitless efforts, she once more turned to the 
window as her last resource. Did her imagination 
conjure up some frightful vision, or did a human 
figure really intercept her passage ? She passed 
her trembling hands before her eyes — again she 
gazed. A gaunt and witch-like form stood in her 
way, erect, immovable; raised by the wand of 
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come powerful enchanter, she seemed to have 
sprung from the earth, and looked like the fa- 
flushed Vampire watching fOr the loathsome food 
which was to replenish its shrunken veins and 
animate it into fearful motion. Her tattered and 
filthy garments hung round, rather than fitted her 
«qualid form, her gray and grisly hair was stubbed 
•and straight, her feet and arms were bare, her 
visage, sharp, ghost-liice, wrinkled, while her 
^ark and brilliant eyes gleamed with the fire of 
youthytlMnr rapid and tremulous motion horribly 
contrasting with the chilling immobility of her 
apparently torpid limbs-— the figure spoke not, 
moved not ; it even looked unconscious, for the 
unceasing vibration of die flashing orbs seemed 
effected rather by some curious and concealed 
mechanism than by the power or will of their 
possessor. Katheren's heart throbbed as she 
marked their singular expression. After an in-' 
terval of fearful suspense, she advanced with slow 
and stealthy step, hoping to pass the figure un- 
noticed, or at least unmolested, but as she moved, 
the flickering glance grew into consciousness, and 
followed the form of the shrinking girl, who 
wound to a pitch of uncontroulable terror, stopped 
parallel with her mysterious companion, fascinated 
by the basilisk eye, which (rolling in its liquid 
circle while the head was fixed and motionless,) 
now glared obliquely on her. Katheren^ sinking 
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on her knees, raised her clasped hands to heaven. 
She looked like the sweet creation of the fabled 
sculptor, awaiting the Promethean spark. That 
spark however seemed caught by her companion^ 
who started into sudden motion, and bending 
towards the kneeling girl, slowly and tremblingly 
advanced her meagre liand. Katheren shrunk 
from, but could not evade the torpido touch~4& 
gleam of wild delight overspread the haggard 
features of the woman— she grasped the arm of 
Katheren. ^^ Still in thy carnal covering Bea- 
trice !" she shrieked. Her triumphant yell was 
horrible. ^^ I am not Beatrice," gasped the shud- 
dering girl, vainly struggling to free herself from 
the maniac ; ^' indeed I am not Beatrice." ^^ And 
which of thy master's minions hath crept into this 
boding form to mock me ? — liar ! hypocrite ! who 
would wear thy hated semblance ? wast thou not 
promised to me Beatrice ? — listen !" — Her voice 
sank to a portentous whisper, — ^' On my mangled 
knees I pressed the flinty rock — I prayed for mercy 
— I scourged my quivering flesh, aiid asked — is 
this atonement ? I felt it was not ; at last a voice 
whis{)ercd, 'twas saint or demon, ^ blood! blood 
will expiate !' * Mine ?' I demanded. * No,' said 
tlie angry spirit, * the blood of Beatrice !' Horror 
had now nearly deprived Katheren of reason, a 
confused idea arose that her sister's life waa 
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Bought, and she internally thanked heaven that 
Beatrice was safe. 

" I would have pursued thee," continued the 
maniac, ^^ to the haunts of thy power and thy 
splendour ; but the busy spirit whispered, * No ! 
in thine own land shalt thou make expiation ! thy 
victim shall appear !' The promise is fulfilled — 
thou shalt die !" 

^^ And what has Beatrice done to deserve a 
death so dreadful ?" murmured Katheren. 

" Done !" cried the maniac, spurning the nearly 
senseless girl, ^' would'st thou recall the memory 
of thy crimes to sooth thy dying hour, lost one ? 
Oh ! well may'st thou be called the avenger of 
blood, the serpent whose pestilential breath should 
blast the fairest scions of a noble house — fair ! — 
they were good — were beautiful — the one so gen- 
tle, so enduring, he made the proud heart almost 
love humility. The other, high minded, splendid, 
my pride, my idol ! — both, both destroyed by thy 
foul deceit — the good lies low, the cold clod upon 
his heart. Oh ! 'tis too bitter for thought to 
rest on — have I still tears left?" She sobbed 
convulsively. Katheren, released from the ma- 
niac's torturing grasp, shook oflF the numbing in- 
fluence of terror ; restored to sense and energy, 
she at once perceived the woman's madness, and 
tlie necessity of seizing with promptitude the first 
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opportunity of escape; if none presented itself 
there might be safety in delay ; her friends would 
seek and save her. She therefore resolved not to 
interrupt what she considered to be the wild and 
fictions ravings of insanity, gradually, in despite of 
her terror, she became interested in the mournful 
rhapsody. " Hark !" said the woman, " hark ! 
She bent forward, raised her bony fingers, closed 
her eyes, and stood for a moment in a listening 
attitude — " 'tis the warning voice. — * Ileen !' it 
said, ^ quail not ;' nor will I ! the sacrifice shall 
be made upon this spot, and by that knife which 
shed his blood." 

^* As I hope for succour in this hour of peril, 
I know not of whom you speak," said Katheren — 
A smile of derision flitted over the face of Ileen. 
" In my dark hour I have forgotten my father*s 
name, my own ! — but that name, that face, that 
night, that horrid night ! — Surely Heaven foresaw 
the damning deed and spoke its wrath in thunder, 
— lightning lit the sky, the air, the earth — then 
came the rattling torrent^-the lake threw up its 
foam to meet the pelting storm. — Demons, roused 
by the horrid din, rushed to the mountain tops, 
and dashed the crags in mockery below— -'mid the 
howling of the blast, I heard the Banshee's boding 
scream — I knew the death cry — my heart stopped 
— whilst thou, as now, quailing with terror, shrank 
from the fearful portent of thy crimes. The poor 
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"deluded victim of thy lie would have soothed and 
fondled his betrothed, when stung by jealousy to 
madness, the second victim of thy double promise, 
tliy dark treachery, seized this knife and — 'twas 
done ! the heart's blood sprung to mark the mur- 
derer !" — Ileen gasped for breath, she drew from 
the folds of her garment a rusty knife, and held it 
to the view of Katheren — ^^ And thou hast for- 
gotten all !" A scoffing laugh chilled the awestruck 
girl, who in her wonder had almost lost her ap- 
prehension — " I have wprn that weapon Beatrice," 
resumed Ileen, ^^ ever since thou wast doomed to 
the death stroke — hast thou heard enough ? — art 
thou prepared ? — or shall I whisper too, thy darkest 
and most decret sin?" — Her voice 6earcely inter- 
rupted silence.—" Thy child, the dumb denouncer 
of thy perjury, whose very life was part of thine; 
iiwBs smiling in thy face — and yet — Oh ! art thou 
not a monster? — I snatched the infant from thy 
deadly grasp— 'twas saved — that babe will plead 
for me above ! — ha ! not yet confounded — ^not 
abashed — devil !" She gazed in astonishment on 
ICatheren, who, incapable of comprehending her 
dreadful allusion, stood in mute terror--^" Oh, 
Beatrice," resumed Ueeii, " we are sisters in 
crime, but not in penitence; I too, — shall I taunt 
thee with thy guilt and not confess my own ? They 
shut me in a darksome prison, they left me to 
myself; I thought of thee— the deed thou wouldst 
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have done — and memory, torturing avenger of 
crime, awoke; the scene was present in my narrow 
cell — that scene which sears my brain, which 
brands me with the mark of reprobation — the 
spacious room, the fretted roof, the cradle with 
the crimson canopy — I shut myeyes, and wondered 
still to see so much in such contracted space. — 
Conscience thou hast a faithful pencil — I watched 
the sleeping babe — his' guard was gone — I looked 
around — ^the boy who came between my idol and 
his throne was in my power— one daring effort 
and that idol reigned! — I paused. — What killed 
the child ? Qiiick witted falsehood came to aid the 
dark incitement of my evil spirit — ^ Convulsion 
flei^ed the babe, it died * — I triumphed in the sure 
4nvention-^my hand was on the infant's throat — 
it woke, and stretched its little arms» and crowed 
*— I faltered-^the dew of death was on my fore- 
head, the chill of death was on my heart — ^with 
one wild bound I sprang to call the nurse — ^my 
hand, unnerved by guilt, was powerless-^the door 
resisted-^I looked around-^there was the spot 
where onoe my beauteous Charles lay stunned and 
bruised-^elled by a coward hand — ^felled by the 
parent of that puny babe! — revenge and fury 
maddened me^-r^again I grasped the infant's throat 
^-r-my clutch was stronger — I would have turned 
my head away, but could noir— the faint struggle 
«^tUe starting eye — the stiffening fingers***tbe 



856 THE PREDICTION. 



quivering mouth — still, still I gazed ! — The face 
grew blaek — ^horror ! horror ! I loosed my hold — 
I fled." 

As she muttered the last words her voice was 
scarcely audible; she cast herself on die earth and 
gasped convulsively. « 

^' Murderess !" exclaimed Katheren, forgetting 
her danger in her indignation. 

" No," shrieked Deen, starting to her feet, " the 
boy was saved, he lived, he was my stay, my joy, 
my blessing; 'twas Conwaye — 'twas that martyr — 
murd'ress ! — true, in will — heaven makes no dis- 
tinction — to what purpose did I risk my soul — he 
in whom I gloried, for whom I sinned, blighted— 
the stamp his Maker gave defaced — ^foul— de- 
formed — hideous — the scoff and stare of children — 
what is he now ? — Where ? — aye where ? Answer 
me ! speak ! What hast thou done with my child ? 
I know thou hast enthralled him — witchcraft — 
how else couldst thou have kept him from me? I 
sought him in his dungeon; I knelt; I supplicated; 
he would not fly — he would risk all — would brave 
a dreadful death, rather than desert thee ! In my 
agony I spoke a tale of falsehood — thou wast 
dead — I swore it by offended heaven ! — I cared 
not what I outraged — life — salvation — what were 
they in comparison with his safety ? — the lie suc- 
ceeded, my tale was credited — he fled — ^again he 
came — a wreck — a ruin — he sought thy grave ! not 
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poor Ileen — he won from me the secret of thy life,' 
and left me — left her who had rescued, for hex* 
who had betrayed him — I knew he was with thee, 
and I knew hiih lost — my heart was broken. I 
brooded on my wrongs, the blight of all my hopes 
the cause of all my crimes — still, still I loved him 
— ^at last thought died, memory slept, all was 
dark — I pierced the earth, and went among the 
tombs, and spoke with sightless skeletons, and 
heard the fearful wonders of futurity — and learned 
my doom — and thine. I sought to know his fate 
— but gibing fiends mocked and drove me back to 
earth — my sister thought me mad — I let her think 
so ; she little knew the secrets I had learned — she 
urged me to confess, and brought the holy man ; 
he heard my crimes and thine, and shrieking fled 
— ^again he came, and would have soothed my 
angry spirit ; but I spumed his tame advice, and 
sought my own absolvement — >I gave myself to 
torture, and then the voice proclaimed thou wast 
to perish by my hand — und I am forced to slay 
thee/' 

<' A dreadful punishment will avenge my deaUi," 
said Katheren, now losing all hope of succour. 

^^ The flesh for the spirit — tlie body for the 
soul," muttered Ileen, ^^ atonement alone can 
cleanse." 

^^ It is already made," said Katheren, solemnly. 
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*^ the Mediator will plead thy penitence ; seek not 
to atone by other means.'' 

Deen gazed on the seraphic countenance of the 
young admonisher. ^< Thou i^uldst put thy 
spells on me too Beatrice, but I will strive against 
them — if thou livest thou art doomed to added 
crime— did not the monk's prophetic warning say? 

• When blood's aveng'd, the crafty serpent kill, 
' Else, e'en than sacrilege or murder, will 
' A darker deed our crimefol annals fill.* " 

She seized the arm of Katberen — suddenly her 
gripe relaxed — her eyes were riveted on the por* 
trait of Beatrice, which hung from her sister's 
neck. 

" You will have pity on yourself and me — you 
cannot kill," gasped the trembling girl : but Ueen 
h«u-d not-her limbs had relapsed into frightful 
immobility, her eyes resumed their quivering 
motion, consciousness again was gone, she stood 
as if ^ by angel's spear transfixed.' 

Katheren moved breathlessly, like one whose 
tread might rouse the slumbering snake; she 
watched the flashes of those brilliant eyes; as yet 
they seemed devoid of perception, nor marked her 
gUding form— with throbbing heart she reached 
the casement — cautiously stepped on the unsteady 
block — a moment and she was safe— one fatal 
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glance she cast behind — her frail support rolled 
back\yard, and she fell — swift as the stoop of the 
falcon, Ileen darted on her ^dctim. 

" Sorceress," she cried, " thy cunning charm 
shall not protect thee." She seized the portrait, 
and dashed it to the ground — her ravings now 
became more incoherent, her countenance m^e 
unearthly, and Katheren saw with horror that the 
glimmering of reason at first evinced, was gone.— 
" Must I then die ?" she cried, piteously, " Al- 
mighty Judge " " Judge !" interrupted Ileen, 

^' true I am thy judge, and I can hang thee Bea- 
trice." — She tossed her mei^re arms, and cpied^ 
" bring in the prisoner-^I rirraign thee Beatrice of 
sorcery — guilty or not guilty?" She paused as if 
for reply ; ** Thou liest ; didst tlum not by magic 
steal Conwaye's heart from Mary ? poor Maoy, she 
loved her cousin — her heart was withered eariy— r 
crosses — all crosses — stir not !" she continued, as 
Katheren slowly arose, " stir not ! — ^who was the 
cause of all ? — ^Beatrice ! — there — there — the spirit 
]>oints and threatens — must I shed blood ? — I will 
— I will— O goad me not, I will !" She raised the 
knife, which, amid all her ravings, she bad firmly 
clutched. 

"Help — help!" cried Katheren, wildly: she 
closed her eyes — a bark was heard — a rush at the 
cottage door — Ileen started — and, in a moment, 
Don, darting through the broken casement. 
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sprang against the uplifted arm, and turned aside 
the blow — Katheren, revived by this unhoped for 
interposition^ which seemed the harbinger of more 
effective aid, looked around, and now first per- 
ceived that a door leading to an inner apartment 
stood open ; she rushed into the room, the maniac 
instantly pursued — the excited girl called to her 
protector — and Don again sprang betwen her and 
destruction — Deen, furious at this opposition, 
glared on her prey, whilst the despairing Katheren 
cowered behind her guard, and shrieked for suc- 
cour. — "Down hell-hound!" cried the maniac, stab- 
bing the faithful animal, who howKng tell. — Ka- 
theren, with the wild impulse of despair^ flew to the 
outer apartment, reached the casement and called 
aloud — her voice sank to a murmui- as Ueen caught 
her arm — she fainted. — At this instant the entrance 
door was burst open, Tade followed by Doctor 
Elwin and two strangers entered. "Ye hadn't 
the heart to harm her had ye !** gasped Tade, 
catching the arm of Ileen, who with the instinc- 
tive cunning of insanity quickly concealed the 
weapon, and stood sullenly silent. 

" Katheren ! Miss Mornington !'* exclaimed 
Doctor Elwin ; " merciful heaven she is dead !" 

" Katheren Mornington !" repeated one of the 
strangers darting forward. 

The doctor, with trembling finger, pressed the 
faint pulse, while the stranger with looks of deep 
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interest, supported the inanimlite form — Katheren 
unclosed her eyes, looked wildly round, and relapsed. 

" We must remove her quickly from this miser- 
able place," exclaimed Doctor El win; " George, 
assist me to bear her to the castle ; there is no al- 
ternative; I will explain to Miss St. Elmour — 
this is no time for ceremony — Morgan, guard that 
unhappy woman until my return — confinement 
must prevent further mischief." 

The last direction was totally unheeded by a 
slight pale young man to whom it was addressed; 
he caught the senseless girl in his arms, and the 
doctor, too much agitated to feel astonished, turned 
to his son, rapidly reiterated his injunctions re- 
specting Ileen, then hurried from the cottage, to 
assist the stranger in supporting Katheren. 

" Bravo Morgan !" exclaimed young Elwin, *' a 
living sybil for a dying seraph — most fair exchange 
and foul;" he turned to Tade — '^say, how must I 
address yon grisly Pythoness? Is she seeking the so- 
lution of her own fate that she looks thus rapt? I fear 
me 'twill be read between bare walls ere set of sun.'^ 

" A dungeon's very dark," muttered Tade, 
glancing at Ileen, ^' there's no filanderin' of a 
summer's day for a poor prisoner," — Ileen started! 
— " what's this ?" continued the rustio,^ picking up 
the miniature; ^^ poor Miss Katheren left her hat 
in one place, her little relic in another; 'twas weU 
we met with that same hat tho'— rit told ujs wher^ 
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to find her — ^see here yoiir honor; a head and no 
arai% nor hands, nor feet, nor*^" George was now 
examining .the picture — "what werei £eet made 
for^ I wondQfy'' cried Tade, abruptlyw^^^meen took 
the bittty and darting through the sow unguarded 
entrano^ disappeared, ere yonng Elwiii' hjad re- 
c#yei!ed . Irom his astonishfaent. ^^ Don't ye be 
tirii^': yourself runnia* after faer^'? .§^d Tade, 
eatehiog the arm of his c<mipanion; ^^^Id as she 
i% she'd g>>^ ye odds of a mile^ :and kiss Ihe 
winnin'rpost afore ye'd: see: the shadow c^ it'^ • - 
^^Sh^'s mad, is she not?" said Elwin, ' >- 
I ) S' X)tily a little ^oraok'd^ ever «ince that on^yed^ 
Uver^faded i$palpeen ^iameaihurt us-^^a hard hicoup 
tp his dying speech I'- . '• 

'^ What; one-eyed, liver-faced spalpeen i do .you 
mean?" a^ked EWin. 

"Did I say them words then, your honor ?" ^aid 

Tade^ " 'oause if I did, I must be dreamin', for 

divil sich a parson I ever see, since my modicr 

weatied.me." 

» You made use of the words^ notwithstanding/' 

*^ Th«tt I Suppose I'm mad too," observed Tade* 

^^ In such case I had better give you a clear 

birth, my quisaical friends" 

" Ye know the way to the casfle, don't you?'* 
said Tade; ^* ye can't go wrong if ye take tiie 
right road, an' ye'Il excuse my company ; the Earl 
is no&v'rite of. mine, so I'd rather not increaso 
my'quaintance^" j; > , v. * ■ 
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When his companion had left him, Tade threw 
himself on the ground, half lazily, half sulkily. — 
" A purty kittle of fish ye ha' made of it Gran," 
said he, soliloquizing ; <^ first skeering that jewel 
o' the world out of her seventeen senses, then set- 
ting up the hue and cry after yourself. You'll be 
hunted like the wild deer, ye misfortunate omudhaun; 
— well, an^ idle brain is the divil's workshop. — 
There's Mrs. Shusan, qnite anotlier guess sort of 
body, minds her business, earns her bread, has no 
mulligrubs, isn't oautankerous, nor set up above 
herself — she tliat sows brambles dionldn't go bare- 
foot — I often tould ye how 'twould be with your 
madness — but ye wouldn't lave it off-^however 
there's nothin' to be got by abusing one's own — so 
I'll go an' look after ye^ you poor crazy thing, and 
keep yo company till the search is over." 

A low moan interrupted Tade's soliloquy, — 
*' Eh !" he crie€l, starting up, ** what's that now ?" 
be raised himself on hi» elbows, and looked fear* 
fully around, — ** from the haunted room^ Lort 
save ns !"— ^another moan— **Tade crossed bitnself 
and performed his gennfiexion^—^^ Pater boster 
qui es in Ca^lo— Ave Marisr-^Salvator-— Spiritus 
sanctus — ^Dominus redemptor mnndi — salve— r — ^" 
he muttered with surprising rapidity, — " there — 
if that don't quiet ye I'm done — dickons aoother 
word of foreign lingo left in my jaw."— A oontinu- 
ance of the appalling sounds mocked the skill of 
the exorcist ; drops of fear exuded firom^ bis fore* 
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head, his hair bristled, his mouth expanded, his 
eyes blared in bewilderment of terror, at the spot 
from whence he momentarily expected to see a 
form issue, whose very sight would blast him ; a 
horrid interval of suspense succeeded ; — ^^ 'Tis the 
poor cracked thing herself may be," at length he 
whispered, " crept in at the window sure," — his 
pent breath exhaled at this consolatoiy suppo- 
sition, — he rose noiselessly, stole towards the 
room, and gradually protruded his head within its 
harrowing precincts. The object his eye lighted 
upon, instantly banished all superstitious fears, — 
" My Prince ! my poor Prince ! my dear, dear, 
darlin' Donny !" he shouted, in tones of piercing 
grief, — " Who has done this ?" he threw himself 
beside his bleeding favourite, and with shaking 
hand endeavoured to staunch the wound, — the 
faithful animal, roused by the well known voice, 
<){)cned his glazing eye — tried to rise — struggled — 
licked his master's hand — and died. — 

TrUe grief is silent, the garrulity of Tade was 
effectually stopped ; a word would have choaked 
him — he took his murdered comrade in bis arms^ 
rushed from the cottage, descended the steep-— 
and for many days poor Tade was sought in vaia 
amid his usual haunts. 

END OF THE FIRST VOLUME. 
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